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IN THIS ISSUE: FURTHER ADVENTURES, ALREADY, OF SECRET AGENT OY OY 7, ISRAEL BOND 
AN INTERVIEW WITH RALPH GINZBURG * PICTORIALS ON URSULA ANDRESS AND SEAN CONNERY 


i0TED STARS WOODY ALLEN AND MONIQUE VAN VOOREN ENJOY THESE SMI 


THIS IS THE DRINK THAT IS...THE SMIRNOFF MULE 


Give a Mule party! You couldn't serv 


E 
rter drink, For a cool. refreshing Mule = 
made with Smirnoff and 7-Up® is a start with a y with. Only erys- узу р. A 
tal clear Smirnoff. filtered through 14.000 pounds of ai 


ated charcoal. blends so 
g the Mule. Make it with Smirnoff! 


mirn 


6 Mute mugs-s3.00, 
perfectly with 7-Up. So follow the rule when m 


Always ask for It leaves you breathless" 
VODKA 


Ugly is only skin-deep. 


It may not be much to look at. Bu! be- 
neath thet humble exterior beats an oir- 
cooled engine. It won't boil over and ruin 
your piston rings. It won't freeze over and 
ruin your life. It's in the back of the cor 
for better traction in snow and send. And 
и will give you about 29 miles to a 
gollon of gos. 

Alter o while you get to like so much 


obout the VW, you even get to like what 
it looks like. 

You find that there's enough legroom 
for almost anybody's legs. Enough head- 
room for almost anybody's head. With a 
hot on it. Snug-fitting bucket seats. Doors 
that close sc well you con hardly close 
them. [They're so airtight, it's better to 
open the window a crock first.) 


Those plain, unglamorous wheels ore 
each suspended independently. So when 
a bump makes one wheel bounce, the 
bounce doesn't make the other wheel 
bump. It's things like that you pay the 
$1585* for, when you buy o 
VW. The ugliness doesn't add 
o thing to the cost of the car. 
That's the beauty of it. 


Volkswagen of Americo, Inc. *Suggested Retoil Price, East Coost P.O E. ($1663 West Соол P.O.E |, Local Toxes ond Other Decler Delivery Chorges, if Any, Additional, 
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There is only one Arnel. 


It’s the Celanese way to hold 
the line against wrinkles. 


The focus is on pure color as this coat takes to the road with Arnel neatness. 
Cricketeer tailors the jacket trim and natural in Richelieu's herringbone fabric of Arnel triacetate 
and cotton. With center vent and patch flap pockets. A full range of sizes in your choice of solids, 
stripes and plaids. About $35. Available at fine stores everywhere. 
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A CONTEMPORARY FASHION FIBER. 


PLAYBILL ır was A CHILL DAY with the hounds of spring lagging a hell 

of a long way behind winter’s traces when a group of us from 
the Editori, nd Picture departments convened belore the crackling fire in the 
Playboy Mansion’s fireplace to braindoggle this issue's cover. Some hours later, with 
visions of summer icumen in alter all, the meeting adjourned. Some days later, 
with several tons of sind spread on our studio floor and five lovely naiads baski 
‘neath the lights in bikinied and Bunnilorm array, this July cover was shot to 
celebrate high summer and the pleasures that pertain thereto. 

Among these pleasures we rate high the return to these pages of Sol Weinstein's 
Secret Agent Oy Oy Seven, rael Bond, the kosher hero of a thousand Hadassah 
tings and of countless amorous and adventurous encounters, making his app 
nee in Part I of On the Secret Service of His Majesty the Queen. This is Oy Oy 
Seven's third exposure: vou. should pardon the expression in rraynov, where he 
fist burst upon a waiting world in Loxfiger. then in Matzoliball, both of which 
went on to become best-selling books. Attached to the manusaipr of Queen was this 
corned-bect-scented note from Sol on his current activities "Am working on an 
expose of the recent exper of Ralph Nader, to be tiled Unsafe in Any Place. 
Still recuperati le junker plu the Pocket Book versions of 
Loxfinger and. Matzohball. 100.000 cop ich have been sold—be sure to get 
that in, fellows. Had the disquieting experience of being followed in many cities by 
Omar Sharif, who allegedly was alo on tour t0 plug Dr. Zhivago, Now 1 ask 
PLAYBOY's readers, who have been trained by me to use the keen logic of coumte 
espionage: What conclusion can be drawn from an Arab "tagging! (an espionage term 
for shadowing) a Jewish writer who is anempting to sell clean novels wherein the 
hero is an Israeli secret agent? Obviously. the multimillion-dollar movie was just a 
Пішу, albeit expensive ‘cover’ (another espionage term, meaning false role)” Queen 
will also be published in book form by Pocket Books—OK, we got that in, too, Sol. 
In the planning stage is Sols fourth Oy Oy Seven saga, You Should Only Live and 
Nat Die— Altogether. Hy Roth, whose illustrations so aptly convey the cock 
Guryingson of Israel. Bond. is the center of auraction when he tools about his 
native Chicago's streets in a London taxicab he bought on a recent trip to Europe. 

On а more sober note: Eminent author, lecturer. syndicated 
columnist for the №, York Post and professor of American [^w y 
civilization at Brandeis University, Max Lerner in this issues | 
al China, the U. S. and the U.N. puts Forth a cogent appeal 
Tor a realistic i agonized—reapprs ıd the rest of 
the free world's relationship to Asia's largest nation. Lerm 
whose The Age of Overkill was one of the most controversial 
books of 1962, is co-editor of a new edition of De Tocqueville's 
Democracy in America. 
ew decisions in the emotionally ch: ad troubled: 
sphere of censorship and its collisions with constitutional rights | 
have created the furor that attended the five-to-Iour decision on 
the conviction of Ralph Gitvburg—subject of this month's inter- 
view бо ernational headlines and was the subject of sharply 
divided editorial comment throughout the journalistic world. riaynoy chose 
Hentoff to conduct the interview with the beleaguered publisher because of Nat's 
special insights into the climate of civil libertarianism in America today, and because 
ol his ability to emparhically respond. to the problems of a fellow man in trouble. 
Although he had to assume the role of devil's advocite in asking probing ques 
to elicit a full account of the case as seen through Ginzburg's eyes, it was ch 
Ginsburg th was done without hostility or malice—with the result. that the 
interview. gives us a greater and a deeper insight into the man and his philosophy 
than reams of reportage could yield. 

Rex Stewart, a jaz musician of renown for over 40 years, demons 
in his rich niniscence of Harlem. night lile in Prohibition's heyday, Slices of the 
Apple—m e and evocative ability to communicate with words as well 
music. Rex, who began his jazzband career with Fletcher Henderson and spent 

папу swinging years with Duke Ellington, is an astute student of the jazz seene, He 
does two radio shows out of Los Angeles—Dixieland Doings and Things Ain't What 
They Used to Be апу articles on the subject and is busy compiling 
an oral history of jazz at UCLA. When Rex puts down both trumpet and typewriter 
he dabbles, he says, in haute cnisine—a modest way of puting it for a man who 
studied at F beron y college. the Tamed Cordon Blen. 

Piciorially is issue is chick full of summer delights: page enco- 
mium to an alltime rr aynoy favorite who has achieved the situs of super sex queen; 
id Sean Connery Strikes. Again, wherein cinema's James Bond, in a поп-007 film 
nt, romps nonetheless with dishabilled damsels, 

Other July gems: The Bespoke Ford, à report on the fastest, farthestout Dea 
born auto of them all: Gyps That Pass in the Night. wise words of warning on fiscal 
ing by rLaynoy's Contributing Editor, Business ince, J. Paul Getty, and 
much, much more, You take it from here. 
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“When you're out of Schlitz, 
you're out of beer." 


From the first golden grain of barley to the 
last gentle kiss of the hops, it takes 1,174 
careful steps to create the taste of Schlitz: 
real gusto in the great light beer. 


The Beer that made Milwaukee Famous 


Ride a Honda and the world's your 
oyster. No other machine makes you 
look so good. The style, the precision, 
the indisputable excellence. 

Everything's in your favor. 


FREE: Color brochure, write American Honda Motor Co.. Inc., Dept. LR, Bo» 50, Gardena, California 90247. 


start about $215*. The famous four- 


stroke engine gets up to 200 mpg. And You meet the nicest people on a Honda 
there are 14 models to choose from 

Fun? It's like a trip to the moon. 
Only not so cramped. 


*Plus dealer's transportation and set-up charges. с 1966 AHM 
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NAZI ROCKWELL 

I anticipate that you people will prob- 
ably be roundly roasted for the April 
Rockwell interview, Th is a breed of 
layman social scientist who w lorever 
ding to a concept of “defeating by ig- 
noring.” Hence, when out of the muck 
of their own neuroses rise these self- 
proclaimed Führers, there is this well- 
meaning body who tell us that if w 
both eyes and checks, the nutsies w 
appear simply by lack of exposure. 

My guess is chat in this case, exposure 
is tantamount to educa па educa- 
tion, here, is a most salutary instruction 
into the mentalities, the motives and the 
modus operandi of an animal pack that 


turn 
1 dis 


is discounted by the one aged maxim 
that “it can't happen here.” So might 
have sa ul the Einsteins 
of a p ny, who thought 


then, as we do now, that civilization by 
iself protects against a public accept- 
nce of the uncivilized. Eleven years of 
national genocide and ten million lives 
later, we realized that even the most so- 
phisticated society can still. fall prey 10 
an invasion of monsters. It is not pub- 
с exposure that helps these perverters 
of human dignity. Rather, it is apathy. 


Laughter and derision ht momen 
tarily embarrass them, but in the long 
run prove mo deterrents whatsoever. 


What is desperately needed to combat 
y ism is precisely what rtAvmo has 
given usan interview in depth that 
shows us the faces of the enemy. Yes, 
gentlemen, you may be knocked for sup- 
posedly lending some kind of credence 
to a brand of lunacy. But my guess is 
that you should be given a commenda- 
tion for a public service of infinite value. 

Rod Serl 

Pacific Palisades, California 


In response to your recent interview 
with George Lincoln Rockwell, I have 
ic question: Why would PLAYBOY 
itself to print such outright. trash? 
In this very insulting and rather gross 
i w, Rockwell points out that one 
s is to arouse public interes. 
this nonsense, 


man's 


By 


ded fuel to his fire. I 
Cuit understand why such an intelligent 


man as Mr. Hefner would permit the 
views of such a warped individual to be 
printed in his magazin 
Gerson. Mosbacher 
Champaign, Hlinois 


The do-gooders are probably weeping, 
wailing and gnashing their teeth after 
reading your Neo-Navi Rockwell inter 
view. An ene and civicminded. 
r station in my stale recently 
presented the Barnum of the bigots to 
the listening public in a discusion- 
interview-debare program, Unfortunately, 
the radio station kowtowed to an element 
of the listening public and humbly apolo- 
gized for having "der Führer” on the pro- 
Tt was the station's intent to expose 
acter as you did. 

Jack Henson 

Stillwater, Ok 


ctic 


lio. 


ahoma 


Your interview with 
Rockwell made me w 
paranoiac crumb ol 
deserve the. exposure 
gave He and 
notoriety. 


соге Lincoln 
to vomit. Th 
humanity doesn't 
«| publicity you 
his kind feed off 


him. 


Milton. Maidenberg 
Marion, Indiana 


You are to be congratulated on the 
interview with American Nazi Pa 
leader George Lincoln Rockwell that 
appeared in the April issue of your ma 
Your courage in printing the 
view and Alex Haley's in obtaining it 
are both commendable. 

1 have come once again to the simple 
but undeniable conclusion that exposure 
of ideas such as these of "Commander 
Rockwell is the most expeditious method 
for def them. Only by exposing 
our society to these attacks can we main- 
tain the atmosphere of democratic free 
dom that has made us great. 

Stephen C. Cheney 
Los Angeles, California 


Once a 

out of 

credit. the forces 
conservatism in 
just as strong] 
" 

1 the 


айп your с is going 
it seems 10 me, to dis- 
d ideas of responsible 
your country. 1 object 
to the inclusion of the 
iew with George Lincoln Rockwell 
April issue as 1 did to the articles 


maj 


its way, 
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Splash on the Figaro. 
And take on the world 
When you start the day 
with Figaro 
—it's yours! 


Cologne 
After Shave 
Talc -Soap | 

Also available | 
in Vetyver. 


E1966 LANMIN PARFUMS 


GROOMING PAR EXCELLENCE FROM 
MONSIEUR LANVIN 


7 


PLAYBOY 


Guaranteed 
to shave 
asclose as a 
blade or your 
money back! 


Daring? You bet! But we can give 
this guarantee because of our new ex- 
clusive Micro-Thin shaving screen 
the world's thinnest. Sets up whiskers 
and then cuts them down — gets to 
their base like a blade does. Cuts more 
beard per stroke than any other 
Shaver. 36-blade stainless-steel cut- 
ters shear away behind the screen for 
the fastest action ever. Big "Super- 
Trim” clippers groom sideburns, cot- 
lar zone, moustache. Power cleans 
itself, too. Try a Ronson "400". And 
remember, if it doesn't shave you as 
close as a blade, you get your money 
back. 


automatically better © 


Ronscn Corperation, Woodbridge, N. J. 
Also available in Conada 


by James Farmer in previous issues. In 
the first place, E do not Teel that political 
comment has a place in your magazine 
However 
the presentation of political opinion, 
you should апетр to be fair about it. 
Luerviews with such apostles of the 


if you really must indulge in 


crazy right as Rockwell serve no purpose 
the 


discredit 
ve th 


other than to deliberately 
idea that responsible conserv 


ing 1 place in our North 
American society. The publicity given to 


Rockwell Gin only be part of a vicious 
дн 10 smear the respectable, intel- 
your country 
with the stain of Nazism and racism. It is 
far from responsible reportag 
James W. Bannis 
Brampton, On 


Conservatives. in 


Last hing American 
Problems in а pr ашу white Bos 
ton suburban high school, 1 was frus- 
tated in my ellorts to emotionally and 
intellectually involve my studens in 
the problems of civil liberties and civil 
rights. Rockwell sived the day. One of 
his “Boat Tickets to Africa” fell into the 
hands of one of my least interested. (and 
potentially most bigoted) students. He 
brought it to class, looking quite ill. He 
read it 10 the class, and there ensued the 
most intelligent and searching discussion 
of minority rights and freedom of speech 
(lor Nazis as well as for Negroes) that 1 
lave ever witnessed. Tt was a practical 
demonstration of John Milton's apho- 
vism that when expression is unrestrained, 
“the ruth will out." 

Rockwell has a necessary role in our 
society. Thank God its not the one he 
thinks it is. Thanks to pLavnoy for per- 
mitting him to perform it. 

William G. apply 


North Scituate, Massachusetts 


Your publication of Rockwell's vir- 
шеш anti-Semitic mouthings can cause 
incalculable evil by giving him a far 
wider audience than he could ever hope 
for. 1 am opposed. to censorship: how- 
ever, if E had the power to do so, | would 
suppress the printing of such material, if 
only for the sake of good community 
relations between peoples of all faiths, 
creeds and national origins. Maybe you 
think Rockwell's interview shows him up 
as stupid and laughable, etc. Thats the 
way "Kultured" Germany viewed. Hitler 
before he rose to pow: Халеа 
it. Like it or not, Rockwell's appearance 
in your pages can be construed as an 
endorsement. 


ud 


Donald Tasker 
New York, New York 
pLavuoy has published interviews with 
a weal many people, ranging from AL 
bert Schweitzer and Martin Luther King 
to the late Malcolm X and Robert Shel- 
ton of the Klan, We think the range is 
wide enough to prove our contention 
that our interviewees are not selected for 


the degree lo which their ideas and ouis 
coincide—to pul it mildly. We do think 
it is important to conduct intervicws in 
depth, to ask the hinds of questions that 
will make a PLAYBOY interview а reveal 
ing document, rather than a platform 
for any point of view. We believe that 
Rockwell has revealed himself to be fur 
from laughably stupid, and would sug 
gest that if mare Germans had under 
stood. thal Hitler was neither stupid nor 
laughable, they would have been better 
prepared to cope with emergent Nazism 


To George Lincoln Rockwell D soy 
this—your message reached out to me. It 
reached out and made me sick. My an 
cestors helped lay the cornersone of 
America, My family bas fought in the 
Revolution, in the Civil War, in World 
War One, World War Two and in Kor 
They fought, bled and died for the Iree 
dom to live, think, worship and to nor 


be discriminated against. 1, wo, will 
fight against you and your kind of de 
L die. 1 am 


h. 1 believe 
ad will uphold, ihe Constitution 
and the Bill of Rights, which. unlortu- 
nately in my opinion, permit yon зо at 
tempt 10 suppress all they stand for. 
Miss Forrest Reed 
Daughters of the American 
Revolution 
Boulder, Colorado 


Three cheers for Сес Lincoln 
Rockwell. [t's about time the truth came 
out, especially insofar as the civil rights 
movement is concerned. 

George B. Blount 
Vancouver, British 


Columbia 


Mr. 
wish 


Rockwell m: 
wr to allot Government money to 
allow the Negroes to build their own civ- 
ilized nations in Africa, You see, I am a 
descendant of the American. Indian, and 
this could be the first step toward clim 
g the non-native clement from our 
continent. OF course, this would nw 
the intruding white man would have to 
be the next to go—had he not come in 
the first place, perhaps our blood would 
today be unt 


гу have some merit 


d by white blood 
ti Easter: 
yville. Missouri 


PLAYBOY deserv 
valid el Fasc 


h praise for the 
ig interview that ap- 
peared in the April issue. 1 was especially 
interested. in Mr. Rockwell's denial of 
Nazi atrocities during the War. The 
mass murders that Mr. Rockwell refers 
to as a Jewish lie were, in reality, a truth 
attested to by the members of the SS who 
actually carried out the “final solution.” 
Perhaps Mr. Rockwell should read the 
of Rudolf Носу, the 
t of Auschwitz. In 
ment, Носѕ stated that at Auschwitz he 
personally supervised the 


confession com 


mand this docu 


Tonight offer her a daiquiri 

made with Ronrico, 

Puerto Rico’s tasteful rum. 

Then watch her sip into something 
light and comfortable. 
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tae 
RONRICO 


Rum in a new light 


GENERALWINE AND SPIRITS COMPANY, N.Y.C.. 
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SIMON GARFUNKEL 
ounce Gr since 


JONNY CASH 
DRANGE BLOSSOM 
Э SPECIAL 


REGULAR or STEREO RECORDS 


FREE 


if you begin your membership by purchasing just 
опе record now, and agree to buy a record a 

month during the coming nine months (you will 

have over 300 records a month to choose from) 


and our 
greatest offer ever! By joining the Columbia Record Club now, 
we'll send you ANY 9 of the hit albums shown on these two 
pages — ALL 9 FREE! What's more, we'll also send a handsome 
browser record rack FREE. 

5 — simply write in the 
numbers of the nine records you wish to receive FREE on the 
postage-paid card provided. Then choose another record as 
your first selection for which you will be billed only $3.79 
(regular high-fidelity) or $4.79 (stereo). In short, you will 
actually receive ten records for the price of on 

Be sure to indicate whether you want your records (ard all 
future selections) in regular high-fidelity or stereo. Also 
ıdıcate the type of music in which you are mainly interested: 
Classical; Listening and Dancing; Broadway and Hollywood; 
untry and Western; Teen Hits; Jazz. 
Each month you will receive your 
ree copy of the Club's entertaining music magazine, with 
over 300 different records to choose from . . . a wide selec- 
tion fo suit every musical taste. You may accept any of the 
records offered — from any field of music! 
The records you want are mailed and billed to you at the 
regular Club price of $3.79 (Classical $4.75; occasional 
‘ginal Cast recordings and special albums somewhat higher), 
plus a small mailing and handling charge. Stereo records are 
$1.00 more. 
‘Your only membership obligation is to purchase a record a 
morth during the coming nine months. Thereafter, you have 
‘urther obligation to buy any records from the Club, and 
u may discontinue membership at any time. If you continue, 
you need buy only four records a year te remain a member in 
good standing. 


И you do wish to com- 
tinue membership after fulfilling your enroliment agreement, 
you will be eligible for the Club's bonus-record plan . . . which 

ables you to pet the records you want for as little at $2.39 
Each (plus а small mailing charge). So the Club represents 
your best buy in records for as long as you remain a member. 
Mail the card today! 


More than 1,500,000 famil 
to the world's largest record club 
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THE BIG HITS 
OF 1965 


THE 4 SEASONS 
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FAREWELL ANGELA 
Sarah os 


‘Vaughan 


POP ARTISTRY 
He Touched Me 
Yesterday = 1o wont 
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Mrs. 
Peter 
Sellers 

oves 
‘That 
Man’ 


THAT 
! MAN 


cao 


REVLON 


‘That Man’ 
by Revlon 


A GENTLEMAN'S COLOGNE 

AND AFTER-SHAVE LOTION. 

ALSO SPRAY-OEDDORANT BODY TALC, 
SOAP, TALC, PRE-ELECTRIC SHAVE. 


ов 


2,500,000 Jews. He also testified to this 
fact under oath at Nuremberg 

On January 3, 1945, 55 Hauptsturm 
führer Dieter Wisliceny stated. on the 
witness stand at Nuremberg that his im- 
mediate superior, Adolf. Eichmann, once 
told him that “he would leap laughing 
nto the grave, because the feeling that 
he had 5000000 people on his con- 
science would be for him a source of 
extraordinary. satisfaction." 

How does Mr. Rockwell explain. the 
photographs taken during the War ol 
the actual process of exter 
side the camps. not to mention the pho- 
tographs of the Einsatzhonunandos in 
operation in the fields of Russi? H 
seems truly remarkable that the Jews 
built the huge 


nation in- 


s it Ми 
witz during the few hours between the 
time that the SS evacuated the camp 
and the Russian troops entered it: or 
did the Russians stay there a few wecks 
and build the cremaroriums. themselves? 


crematoriur 


erhaps the greatest irony of all is the 
fact chat Mr. Rockwell intends to set up 
extermination lacilities in the United 
States when he becomes President in 
1972. According t0 him, the concept of 
extermination is not a N 


doctrine, 


but, rather, it is Jewish falsehood. In 
other words, Rockwell is going 19 put 
into operation a plan cooked up by the 


Jews. 


Michael Stevens 
Tacoma, Washington 


We would like to question your 
figures as you have questioned those of 
Mr. Rockwell. You state that the Jewish 
population of the world in 193% was 
16,600,000. "Then. in 1945. the Jewish 
population was 11,400,000. This quite ob 
5200.000. Then 
you state that the European Jewish pop- 
ulation in 1939 was 9.700.000. In 1945 it 
was 3.700.000. This is a decrease of 
6,000,000, Quite obviously your figures 
need revision, How can the Europcan 
Jewish population drop more than the 
entire world Jewish population? 

Richard Ostwald 
David Simoncim 


viously is a decrease of 


Paul Durance 
Utica College of Syracuse University 
Utica, New York 
We hope you aren't math majors. The 
world Jewish population, exclusive. of 
Europe, increased 800.000 in that period. 


In his interview with George Lincoln 
Rockwell, Alex Haley stated: “Dr. Mar- 
un Luther Ki is widely respected. and. 
4 by the majority of the Ameri- 
can public. black and white.” This state 
ment is not only ridiculous, but it is a 
case of rationalizing. If you regard Rock 
"nut" aud a Chatemonger." I 
wouldn't want to tell you how the Amer 


adm 


well as 


ican public regards Marrin Luther Goon 
Dave Morgan 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Mr. Rockwell's comment on John 


Beanies "uemendous and successful? 


oup here in Canada really gave me a 


laugh; the group's grand rally in To- 
ronto last year had an attendance of four 
party members plus hundreds of heck 
lers. Lets see more of these interviews to 
expose the extremists for the nuts. and 
frauds they 


Richard. S. Nimmons 
Edmonton, Alberta 


I found your interview. with George 
Rockwell extremely amusing, 
yer at the same time, it was rather pathet 
ic. Various Clinics, sanitaria and asy- 
lums have been set up to deal with the 
emotional, mental and personality prob 
Jems such as those exhibited by Mr. 
Rockwell. 


Lincol 


Stephen А. Alber 
Washington, Pennsylvania 


Just а note to inquire whether or not 
George Lincoln. Rockwell paid his S100 
bet with rravnoy that the interview 
wouldn't be published. 
Mike Barton 
Merced, California 
Not y 


BOND-A-GO.GO 
Just а few words of congratulation on 
what 1 consider one of the best issues to 
roll aff the ptess—the April one, 1 mean. 
I especially enjoyed the journey back 
through more than 12 years of covers: 
and the conclusion of Lin Fleming's Ос 
topnssy was the type of story hat, once 
started 
finished. As a result, the staff here at the 
station was a litle shocked to sce me 
spinning discs with а copy of PLaynoy 
balanced on the control board. Unortho: 
dox, but cert 
усе Christiansen 
CKNI 
Fort St. John, British € 


cannot be put down umil 


ly worth the extra effort. 


lumbia 


NO DUMMY 

I was tickled by your Sokol cartoon 
(April. page 101) showing that dummy 
nestled on that nude ven 
Te may interest you to know that in the 
heyday of vaudeville, there were a num- 
lady mag 
wiloquists, The Is 
sud to have had well-developed tech 
niques in legerdemain, — traditionally 
wore low, low necklines. And ar that 
magic moment, when the lady did her 
sleight of hand, she would also lean lor 


»quists Lip. 


ber of Charmin ns and ven. 


ly magicians, who aic 


ward, mislirecting the audiences eyes 
from her hands to her other wellalevel 
oped charms. Ге never heard of a lady 
ventriloquist using this kind of misdivec 
tion, but if E ever get the fecling tiit my 
lips are moving, 1 promise VIL keep it in 
mind. 
Shari Lewis 


New York, New York 
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Enjoy A&C, 
the cigar that’s 
going places 


Sales of A&C are soaring. By the millions! 
Because so many men who are going places 
today are taking A&C cigars with them. 
The reason? Flavor. Tastes so good, 

men say an A&C never lasts long enough. 
The inside story: A&C's unique blend of 
fine imported leaf plus choice domestic 
tobaccos. Light up an A&C Grenadier, 
Panetela, Tony or one of A&C’s nine 
other shapes and sizes. Then—buy a box 
or pack. You won't want to go anywhere 
without A&Cs again. 


Antonio y Cleopatra 


Tastes so good it never lasts long enough. 


Product of Ske American Solace Company o rc 


COVER STORY 

Tve read and enjoyed your magar 
especially the interviews and Philosophy 
lor the past three years. Pm writing 
now to applaud The Playboy Cover Story 
in your April issue. It was both imer 
esting 


enter I would appre- 
ciate seeing more features concerning 
the publication of your magazine 
Joy Bertwell 


New York, New York 


The fascin collection of covers 
in your pictorial essay The Playboy Cover 
Story makes me wish 1 could swap my 
job as a creative adman and artist with 
that of an 
studios. 1 have read icles and 
books on the mechanics and aesthetics of 
picture taking. but nothin 
your feature. At a glance 
of photo; 
before you—and such technical compe- 
tence, such Mighty of ima 
all in such impeccable good taste. We 
always wondered how you managed to 
get such svelte [emale models. Little did 
we realize th 
bers of your own май, in Ceylon 
it is nearly impossible to find even fully 
clothed models. And when we do come 
hy a willing Oriental doll. the photog 
s to be done in the presence ol 
ig momma or a jealous. gluing 
nd. 
Reggie Candappa, Director 
Grant. Advertising (Ceylon) 
Colombo, Ceylon 


LAY BOY 


aphic experience is spread 


Tanager 


GOLD MINE 

Herbert Gold's Marriage, Food, Mon- 
ey, Children, Ice Skating in your April 
issue is an excellent example of the 
beauty and sadness of simple truths: that 
life is generally frustrating and that 
possibly the joy of lile is b ware of 
and responsive 10 your ow 


humor, friendship and intelli 


Ira Cohen has written the "dream 
essay" on majoon (The Goblet of Dreams. 
April scholarly. clinically accurate 
illy evocative, psychologically sub 

joon 
which gently and wisely heals the mind 
body split? It is hashish. Cannabis—the 
oldest and mildest of the mind-opening 
plants, Just as optical lenses ex 
ternal realit wide range 
from the micoscope to the telescope. 
so do the psychedelic plants expand 
internal reality along a contnu 
increasing power and ampli 
Alcohol tes are the dark 
lenses that cloud and гити off reality 
Cannabis is the mild corrective lens that 
turns on the quiven peyote 
the microscope that bi ancient 
cellular life process undulating up into 


ıd sensitive. And what is this 


lex 


slong 


m ol 


auie 


DISCOVER THE 


The Swinging World is a state of mind... until you get on 
a Yamaha sportcycle. The Big Bear Scrambler 250 is a 
powerful example. Here's the stuff dreams are made of. 
The sports car buff can get a real change of pace with a 
Big Bear. The guy with his eye on a hot machine in the 
future can get his thrills on the road now . .. for a fraction 
of the cost of his dream car. What a bike. Precision, style 
and speed, plus oil-injected, twin-cylinder power... 
5-speed gearbox... Daytona type double shoe brakes... 


i WORLD OF YAMAHA 


dazzling colors.. .rakish high pipes. . .universal type tires. 
Inspired by the unsurpassed 250cc World Champion Grand 
Prix Yamahas. Take a look, Take a ride. Take home a Big 
Bear Scrambler. You'll see why Yamaha is the top-selling 
2-stroke sportcycle in the U.S. uctimer 


INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION RÀ 


PISA wv... 


54540, Los Anges. Само 
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Gown by TRIGERE 
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Women like Sir. 


: _ If you know any women, 
just ask them. 


| Anaggressive new men's cologne 
from the House of 4711. 

Part of a complete men’s line 

% priced from 1.25 to 4.50. 


5D. the powerful electron micro- 
scope that shatters static reality into a 
shimmering dance of particles. T 
as millions of Americans struggle ( 
nd with each other) to u 


themselves 
derstand and use ps 
need historical and sociological perspec 
c. PLAYñOY and Ira Cohen do us a 
favor by reminding us that Eastern and 

iddle Eastern cultures—older. holier. 
d seus ure than 
our own—have used psychedelic plants 
for thousands of years: not for rebellious 
kicks (a depressingly vulgar Americ 
concept), but for thoughtful, aesthetical 
ly precise, delicately mana 
experiences. 

Let me take this opportunity to con 
sratulate you for the skillful and ellective 
job you are doing in raising the level 
of American consciousness. PLAYBOY is 
the most impo ne in the 
country. 


Пу more. 


ed ecstatic 


othy Leary, Ph. D. 
Millbrook, New York 
In March, Dr. Leary, who was dis- 
missed from Harvard in 1963 for his ex- 
periments with LSD, was arrested and 
convicted in Laredo, Texas, on the 
charge of transporting marijuana and 
failure to pay tax on it. He was sen- 
tented to 30 years in prison (the maxi 
mum allowable under the law), but was 
freed оп an appeal based on religious 
grounds. Leary calls himself a "visionary 
prophet” and claims the right to use 
marijuana as part of his religion. At this 
writing. he had again been arrested 
this time at his Millbrook home, on a 
marijuana-possession charge. 


SEX IN CINEMA 
Thanks for those lovely shots of Jean 
Harlow in The History of Sex in Crema 
in the April N of hor 
fans who i 
ures will give thanks, ako. 
pLavnoy for mentioning that all those 
rumors published in that lousy book 
about her were only rumors. 
William Wallace 
Los Angeles, Califor 


1CADEMY AWARD 

I'm sure you will be pleased to know 
that David Ely's The Academy, which 
vd originally in wravmov ( 
included in Martha Foley's just 
published The Best American Short 
Mories 1966, 


per 
Houghton Milllin Company 
Boston, Massachusetts 


HAPPENL 
zinc to be commended 
We're Happening All 
(March) by Nat Hentoll. In 
ihor reveals perceptively rhe 


motivate the growing student revolt. To 


concerned adults who have been watch. 


ing with increasing alarm the erosion of 
democracy at home and the counter 
revolutionary force that the U.S. is exert 
ing abroad, this new awareness on the 
part of the younger generation is a hope 
ful sign. Given time, they will succeed in 
calling the bluff of the power structure 
that is making war on change in the 
name of freedom. 

Articles such as this should help make 
us realize that what is needed 10 give 
these young men and women a chance is 
les shaking of heads and clicking of 
tongues and more action on the part of 
all of us to stop the killing in Vietnam 
and ger on with the urgent. business of 


rmament before the holocaust si 
lences dissent once and for all 

Dagmar Wilson 
Women Strike for Peace 
Washington, D.C. 


ASTERISKY BUSINESS 
Re the asterisks in my Origins and A 
Dictionary of Slang mentioned in Ray 
Russell's 4 Little Lexicon of Love (Feb: 
ruary): In 1958 and again in 1961, it was 
still forbidden in Britain to print the 
two “key” words in full. In the new 
editions of Origins (to be published this 
summer) 
December), they are spelled out. 
Eric Partridge 
London, England 


nd Slang (to be publisbed in 


TRIVIA TOUCHE 
Looks like you get a minus ten points 
on your April Trivia exam (Playboy 
After Hours); Zorros home is named 
Tornado, not Diablo. 
Chuck Baker 
Chicago, Illinois 


Caramba! 


PAD PLAUDIT 
Re A Playboy Pad: Palm Springs Oasis 
(April): 1 was happy to see, of course, 
that you had selected an interesting 
house of good architecture and interior 
design and, as always, in good PLAYBOY 
fashion, had decorated the house with 
some of the mest attractive girls. 
Jens Risom 
Jens Risom De 
New York, New York 


FORE SIGHT 

We pros are mighty jea 
had to go to the amateur ranks in cl 
ing your March Playmate of the Month, 
Pat Wright. Really! I'm sure that if Pat 
ever decided to join the tour, she would 
certainly arrive on the scene with more 


‘exposure’ than any other girl golfer in 


as that you 


history. 
Barbara Romack 
MacGregor Golf Company 
Cinannati, Ohio 


HEED 


if you feel like this after a day in 
the sun, read this restful message 


How comfortable can sun glasses be? You'll never know until you slip on a pair 
of Ray-Bans, the quality sun glass. Lenses of real optical glass scientifically block 
harmful rays, Reduce glare to cool, soft light. You'll 


like the way they fit and feel on your face, too. Solid. BAUSCH & LOMB ® 


Not loose and flimsy. They come in styles for ай 
kinds of looks and all kinds of uses. You have to go MA 
to one of the better stores to buy them. But they're 
worth the trip. Available in your prescription. too. 


Write for free style folder. Ray-Ban Sun Glasses the most distinguished 
by Bausch & Lomb, Rochester, New York 13602. name in SUN GLASSES 


Wayfarer Pasha C Olympian 1 
w 
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a famous old mansion near Tarrytown, N.Y. 


The case for quality is shown above. 
Imperial: choice of knowledgeable people. 


Whiskey by Hiram Walker 
BLENDED WHISKEY - 86 PROOF - 30% STRAIGHT WHISKEYS - 70% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS - HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA. ILL. 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


printing it increasingly dificult to im 
press your friends these days? Does 
everyone you meet se 
ingly well-informed about current affairs, 
aris and letters, politics, sports? When 
you bring up the printed controversy be 
tween Kenneth Tynan dl Truman 
Capote over In Cold Blood, do the hip 
rattle olf, almost word for 
word, the verbal contreremps about the 
book that took place between critic and 
author at a New York cocktail party in 
19602 Do they yawn as you launch into 
a dissertation on the secondary and 
tertiary symbolic levels of Fragonard's La 
Liseuse? Never before has the role of the 


m to be intimidat 


cognoscenti 


racomeur been so tested in the машу 
secking contest of one-upmanship. 
In these pages several years ago, we 


ecorded the advent of a compendium of 
useless but thoroughly entertaining [acts 
and figures, the Guinness Book of World 
Records, which we felt would alleviate 
the dilemma of the pointmaking conver- 
sationalist in his efforts to put down the 
statisticspouting bore one often encoun- 
ters at cocktail parties. Recently reissued 
in a revised edition, Guinness is still an 
arsenal of well-documented inconsequen- 
tia concerning the highest, lowest, big- 
get, smallest, fastest, slowest, oldest, 
newest, loudest, greatest, hottest, coldest 
and strongest. persons, places and objects 
known to man. Since records are con- 
tinuously being broken, we suggest that 
you pick up a copy of this 399-page tome 
nd spend a few hours of diligent ap 
plication boning up on amendments to 
the minutiae that you may have been 
dropping into conversational lulls over 
the past few years, so that you're not 
caught behind in yardage, light-years or 
'woopols" (not an Orie 
according to Guinness, but the highest 
number regularly used in mathematics: 
10 raised to the 100th power) We were 
unseuled to learn, for example, that the 
planet Earth, as of this writing, has be- 
come —700,386,770,000,000,000,000 tons 
heavier since the last edition of Guinness 
in 1962, for a current polysaturated 


barbarian 


weighin of 6. 40060,000,000.000.000,000 
tons, soaking wet: and that the world’s 
rocking-chair championship, originally 
held by a Nova Scotia housewife (93 
hours, 8 minutes), had been captured in 
a "Rockathon" in 1963 by an English- 
man named George Filbey, who rocked 
around the clock for 100 hours. We were 
relieved to find, however, that the record 
set by Johann Huslinger for the longest 
walk on one's hands (871 miles, from 
Vienna to Paris) and the fact thar Clos- 
tridium botulinum was the world's most 
potent poison (1/4000th of an ounce is 
all that would be needed to poison the 
entire human population of Earth) were 
still in «Пса, with no apparent upsets in 
the offing 

Old records updated and new ones 
duly memorized, you'll be able to walk 
into any party. conversational master of 
your fate, and offhandedly tos out such 
tidbits as the fact that: A musicloving 
chap named Heinz Arntz once played 


the piano nonstop for 423 hours (Berlin, 
1955); the largest cigar ever manufac- 
tured was 5 feet, 7 inches long and 


2634 inches in circumference; the most 
hamburgers ever eaten in one sitting 
were 77, by one Philip Yazdzik. who out- 
wimpied Wimpy in Chicago in 1955; the 
cord for the most hiccups by one 
man is 160,000,000, by Jack O'Leary of 
Los Angeles during an attack that lasted. 
eight years: the largest number of fingers 
ever recorded for a human is 26; and the 
longest known one-word drome is 
suippuakauppias. the Finnish word for 
soapma 

Should you be besieged Dy impressed 
admirers for further incidental imeli- 
gence, you can always let them in on the 
and weight of the 1 
ever made (2000 feet, 840 pounds); the 
most piglets ever born in one litter. (34); 
the world record for bricklaying (3 
bricks in one hour by an American, Jo- 
seph Raglon): the longest time that a 
modern painting has hung upside down 
in a public gallery unnoticed (Le Bateau 
by Matisse, in the Museum of Modern 


gest sausage 


Art in New York, for 47 days): the larg- 
est number of potato chips ever eaten in 
less than one hour (30 bags. in 29 min- 
s, 50 seconds without a drink. by one 
Akintola in England): or the long: 
est nonstop monolog (5 days. 13 hours, 
by Kevin Shech: Limerick. Ireland). 
If such arcane 
received with a chorus of “gee whizzes; 
you can casually drop such bombshells 
as: the most consecutive rides on a roller 
coaster (303, by Paul O. Anderson at 
Council Bluffs, lowa): the longest chess 
match. ever launched (it was started in 
1927; one move is made each year: it's 
still in progress); history's shortest war 
(between Great Briain and 2 ibar, 
from 9:02 xr to 9:40 asr 
27, 1896); and the longest tion 
known, A.U.C.S. R. L.F. R. V. W. A. M. 
(which denotes the All-Union Central 
tific Research Laboratory for the 
Restoration of Valuable Works of Art in 


rrelevancies fail to be 


Museums). 
If some wiscacre happens to drop 
statistic of his own that one-ups your 


best efforts, all is not lost. Merely sneer 
pityingly and put on a haughty demon- 
stration of “floccipancinihilipilification” 
—the longest word in The Oxford Eng 
lish Dictionary. 1 means "the action or 
habit of estimating as worthless." 


A headline in Daily Variety gave the 
impression that Los Angeles Dodger 
pitchers Don Drysdale and Sandy Kou- 
fax were more smitten with show business 
than we had imagined. It read: p & к 
PLAY PALACE RATHER THAN BALL. 


We're not sure whose side we're on in 
the recent case of a London insurance 
broker who, according to an item in The 
New York Times, “sued his former wile 
for the return of an 18th Century table, 
a queglass decanter and his Teddy 
bear." 


Out of the Mouths of Babes Depart- 


ment: A high school teacher friend tells 
us that а book report (on Sindair Lewis 
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If this could make 
George Washington 
President, think what 
it could do for you! 


Caswell-Massey No. 6 Cologne Water is 
strictly for heads of state. Past, present 
and future. Washington used it years be- 
fore his inauguration. So did President 
Adams. Likewise Lafayette. Now, i 
your turn. You'll know No. 6 by its high- 
spirited fragrance. (After 213 years, it's 
still pretty Revolutionary!) 

Cologne Water and After Shave Lotion 
from $4; Toilet Water from $10; Whale 
Oil Bath Soap from $4.75. 


At the best men's shops and department 
stores, or write: 


Caswell-Massey 
Co. Ltd. 
Established 1752 
America’s Oldest Chemists & Perfumers 
114 E. 25th St., New York, N.Y. 10010 


Arrowsmith) by onc of his students con- 
cluded with the following bit of u 
wir “After reading this book. I 
decided to become a doctor. because a 
doctor is someone who devotes himself 
to the savings of other people's lives.” 


wit- 


ting 


А popu 
author’ 
Аш 
coming “mi 
Hillel Club 
Skins.’ 


ar poster removed by school 
s from a bulletin board at 
st College announced а 
er” at the Smith College 
“with music by ‘The Four 


forth: 


Why not call an avantgarde pop-music 
concert linpandemonium? the steed 


of a medieval nobleman a kmghtmare? 
primter’s wages inkom 


gitimacy out-of-wedluck 
squeer? . .. bogus bubbly sham pagne? 
..a French donkey a Jacqueass? 
someone who's purple with rage ultra- 
violent? . . . a napkin tucked into ones 
collar while g shashlik a shishkabi 
. job seekers wage yearnens? .. . the 
helmsman of a racing shell an oarator 
. the keys of а marimba chordwoud? 


га gay square 


. the tool used by Carry Nation for 
а botile-ax? . 


saloon sm the 
lineage of a pedigreed canine dogume 
tation? . . а cat fight a rumpus? . 
travel books literatour? . . . the pleasant 
glow induced by several martinis gimi- 


ality? . . . any post office just before 


Chrismas a maibtrom? . . . publicity 
for an Arabian dancer bellyhoo? . . . a 
diminutive dunderhead болит. 


а hand-in-hand stroll. pairambulation? 

- salted wafers served with duck soup 
quackers? . . . the vessel in which that 
soup was cooked a quack pot? 


Sign of the times seen on the front 
only Greenwich Vil 
house: FOR MARRIED COUPLES 


door of a forme 
lage bo; 


ONLY. 


Upside Down Under: A radio station 
in Toowoomba, Australia, reports the 
Associated Press, broadcast the follow- 
ing announcement—"T hose of you who 
may already be on the way to the races 
ıd have radios in your cars are advised 
to switch them on and listen to thi 
races are oll. Those who have no r 
advised to stop at the next tow 


Good taste note for the man 
gray-lannel suit: A Соп 
peddles an ked in 
a replica of a Mad Ave attaché case. 


п the 


Our nomination for Untold Human 


Month is the one 


Interest Story of th 
behind this classified ad from the Riple: 


Missi: sippi, Southern Sentinel; “Wanted 
to Swap: White wedding gown, size 16, 
S8-caliber revolver. Call 
643-5976, Sunday. Monday or Tuesday.” 


never used. for 


We imagine that the Doctors Phyllis 
and Eberhard Kronhausen, authors of 
The Sexually Responsive Woman, would 
have expected fresh clinical fodder il 
they had read a headline on the society 
page of The Van Nuys News and Green 
Sheet, which heralded a story describing 
the busy social schedule of а local debu- 
tante who ended her big day at à dance. 
Emblazoned across several columns was: 
SHES CLIMAX WHEN SHE HEARS WALT? 


h: “The basic ingredients for a fw 
' we were informed in The Florida 
Times-Union » article about 
Il а body 


neral. 


mor 


ticians’ conve 
a grave,” 


Just the News, Please 
reponer Гог suburban Boston's The 
Transcript imparted a fascinating. but 
irrelevant tidbit of physiological informa- 


A political 


tion in a news story about a tax bill iu the 
state legislature: “Five other legi 


from the three local wards voted aga 
the bill. Another was still honeymooni 
in Europe when it was up for action. 


congratulations to the angler 


who, according to the Port Huron 
Times Herald, won first prize in the 
Cathanhay, England's annual fishing con 


test. His 


ich—the only one of the day 


—was a onc-ounce buy 
Ариу named author of a recently 
published book entitled Birth Control 


n the 
Daly. 


Republic of Tunisia: Dr, Amor 


RECORDINGS 


The Duchy of Ellington has been re 
Visited by the Queen, although this ume 
it's only for a short stay. Ello ot Duke's 
Place (Verve) is a single LP as contiasted 
with the multiple. Fitzgerald-warbled 
Ellington Songbook cut a number of years 
ago, but what there is is choice, Side 
one is made up of ballads, highlighted by 
such lovelies as Passion Flower and Azure 
or that 
crescendo on the capper, ап infectiously 
upbeat Cotton Tail. 


ide two is a swi reaches а 


The Newborn Touch / Phineos 2 Jr. 
Trio (Contemporary), with Phi 
perb piano adroitly complemented by 
basist Leroy Vinnegar and drummer 
Frank Butler, g run-thro 


su. 


is a spar 


You con't have to own a 
hunk of Fort Knox to af- 
ford a GT that will turn 
heads wherever you go. Not any 
more. Not when you can have the 
MGB/GT with all its trappings for 
even less than you'd pay for a domes- 
tic fat-cat medium-size. 


But make по mistake. This British- 
bred GT is more than just a show- 
piece. Its dual-carb 1798 cc. engine 
candeliver smooth power to keep you 
cruising all day at 70 (plus enough 
reserve to top 105 if need be). 


With competition-proved suspen- 
sion, rack-and-pinion steering, and 
self-adjusting disc brakes to help 
you handle any situation as if you 
were part professional driver. 

And, to topitoff, the new MGB/ GT 
acts as though “luxury” and “stand- 
ard" were synonymous. Standard 
bits include leather-upholstered 
bucket seats (plus occasional rear 
seats). Full instrumentation includ- 
ing tachometer. Padded, no-glare 
dash with map reading light. Elec- 
tric windshield wipers. Windshield 


The new MGB/GT looks and handles 
like a $6,000 machine. 
At $4,000 it would be a real buy. 


washer. 60 spoke wire wheels. 
Enough carpeted luggage space for 
a year's supply of champagne for you 
and ycur favorite lady. And sound- 
proofing so you can practically hear 
her heart flutter. 

So, if you want to turn heads in 
general (or one in particular), the new 
MGB/GT is for you. Get MG magic in 
this exciting new shape at your near- 
est MG/ Austin-Healey dealer. 

And don’t tell any of your friends 
itcost you just $3,095.* 

They'll never guess. 


EAST COAST P.O.E. FOR OVERSEAS DELIVERY AND OTHER INFORMATICH, WRITE: THE BRITISH MOTOR CORP, Í HAMBRO, INC., OEPT, 8-13. 734 GRAND AVENUE, FIDGEFIELO, NEW JERSEY 
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Don’t let Summer 


Keep it with you 
GET AWAY. i a Brogue by 
Niagara—the coat that lets you stand up. 
to Winter. Acrilan® Warm Coat pile 
ng by Borg. Fur shawl coller. In 
Zepel? treated Dacron?/Cotton twill in 
Tan. In water repellent heavy corduroy 
in Loden and Bronze. In wool herring- 
bone in Blue, Green, Burgundy or Grey 
with Black. $30.00 in Dacron®/Cotton 
$3000 in Corduroy. $37.00 in Wool 
Herringbone. He-man sizes 34 to 46. 
At good stores everywhere. Niagara 


Apparel Co., 77 Swan Мада 
1 


Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Keep your filtertips 


at your fingertips with 


THE PLAYBOY 
CIGARETTE DISPENSER 


Perfect for home or office, this smart cigarette 
box of solid American Walnut, natural finish, 
opens at the flick of a finger to dispense a cig- 
arette automatically. A silver Playboy Rabbit 
lights up the lid of the box which holds a full 
pack of your favorite brand, regular or king- 
size. $12.50 ppd. (sans cigarettes). 


Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, IIl. 60611 


Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 


Playboy Club keyholders 
may charge by enclosing key no. 


of jazz tunes by such luminaries as 
Benny Carter. Ornette Coleman and Bar- 
ney Kessel. There isn't a standard the 
lot. Newborn gives a sonic demonstration 
throughout of why he is one of the most 
nd tasteful of the current jazz 


pianists. 


The Sammy Davis Jr. Show (Reprise) may 
not help you recollect the late TV offer- 
ing, but it does give a hearty helping of 
Sammy hard at work, There are a dozen 
tunes (on two of which he shares the sing- 

g chores: We Open in Venice, with 

and Martin, and Sam's Song, with 
Martin) ranging from the Newley knock- 
out What Kind of Fool Am 1 to the 
nutty My Mother the Car. 


Woody's Winners (Columbia) is a stea 
sesion with what has to be tie most u 
hibited big band extant. The 
plow through jazz territory 
the most part by Nat Pierce and Don 
Rader, with the charging tenor of Sal 
Nistico and Bill Chase's smoking trumpet 
leading the way. Rousingly revivified is 
an old Herd favorite, Northwest Passage, 
decked out in modern dress by Pierce 
Bosie Meets Bond (United Artists) has the 
Count and his coterie coming to grips 
with some meaty slices of 007's. sound- 
wack life. The Basic у 
able 10 convey the musical pulse beat of 
the Bond flicks. On hand are the title 
themes (natch) from Thunderball, Gold- 
fin nd From Russia with Love. You 
dug the movies; you'll dig the music. 
leno in Hollywood (United Artists) takes 
the magnificent Miss Home imo the 
realm of filmic musical . and her 
arrival there should be greeted with hu; 
zals. When Lena as а cast of one leans 
imo the likes of Singing in the Rain or 
Never on Sunday or Wives and Lovers, 
it’s turned into a four-star production 
s ın the collection of Flick- 
Henry Mancini’s М Had 
Tonight from The Pink Pan- 
Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad 


ny 


troops 
charted for 


Better Be 
ther and H's a 
IVorld from you know what. 


As а study in contrasts, we offer 
Wrapped Tight / Coleman Howkins (Impulse!) 
and Charles Lloyd Quartet / Of Course, Of 
Course (Columbia). Old tenor pro Haw- 
kins. with brass and rhythm for support 
(he discards the brass for a couple of 
sonorous flights of fancy, Ош of No- 
where and Indian Summer), shows that 
while he allows others to do the jazz 
pioneering these days, he still has the keen 
perception to absorb the best of the new, 
adding luriher gloss to his inventive 
lyricism. Young Turk Lloyd, a Cannon 
ball Adderley stalwart. fronts a 
group t ludes guitarist, G 

Szabo and Miles Davis men Ron Carter 
and Tony Williams, all of whom are of 


here 


bor 


one mind with Lloyd as his tenor and 
flute explore new musical dimensions 
through seven of his own compositions. 

Morgana King / More Morgana (Ascot) is 
a tribute to the thrush's undaunted de. 
votion to an unclichéed repertoire of too- 
seldom-heard songs. Included in this 
sesion is а foursome of Alec Wilder 
melodies, cach of which deserves a wider 
audience. 


BOOKS 


“Getting and spending," wrote Wil. 
liam Wordsworth, “we lay waste our 
powers." The Big Spenders (Doubleday) by 
Lucius Beche—completed just before his 
death a few months ago— kes the other 
tack. Jt is a joylul recounting of the 
pleasure of ostentatious spending by those 
for whom geting was no longer a prob- 
lem. H is filled with characters such as the 
tycoon who completely forgot about a 
iload he owned; the lady who did 
not exactly recall ordering $15,000,000 
worth of redecoraing on her estate but 
felt the bill was “r less than she 
expected." after all: the 
king who once wrote 
himself not 10 spend over а million dol- 
lars the next day. Bon vivant. Beebe ap- 
proaches the world of the very 

lity 


very, 


ich with enthusiasm, knowledge 
thousand anecdotes and a straight. face. 
His purpose—to illuminate the “gen 
required 10 spend millions of dollars on 
dues 
ace, as so perfectly illustrated in 
the chapter that ran in praynoy. Those 
Gilded Galas, January 1966. “What dil 
ferentiates the truly big spender from 
the merely expensive spender,” Beebe 
"is that the money must be spent 
with a m panache. im the 
Ereate possible expression of the eau 


worldly pleasures with total. сам 


ximum of 


geste.” Beebe expresses. pique at today's 
moneyed classes lor their fear of having 
fun: “Instead of fancydres balls of re 


volting dimensions, or scandalous 
ciations with French actresses. they are a 
pushover for family foundations. Among 
the inheritors of mes and 
fortunes in America it is dificult if not 
impossible 10 find н who has 
give y at which nude cho 
rus girls Jeaped from the innards of a 
lamb pot pi 5 chapters, which 
range [rom the great country houses ol 
dhe East до the pakices of San Francisco's 
mining ne Hooded 
New York restaurants to Chicago bordel 
los, from Paris to Palm Beach to Pitts 
burgh. Beebe follows the trail of the big 
spenders in private Pullman, gold-plated 
Rolls-Royce or tripledecked yacht, 
ing on contrefilet of beef 
back tenapin, buying entir 
to be guaranteed а good table, 


asso- 


ı dinner | 


ss Prom ch 


p 


ons 
and. diamond- 
restaurants 
scarcely 


ever ordering liquid refreshment in 
iyming les than jeroboams, and 
purchasing everything fom  too-heavy- 
to-wear diamond necklaces to jewel- 
encrusted chastity belts. Occ ly, so 
rapid is the pace of narrative, Beebe for- 
gets he has told this story or quoted that 
quote on an earlier page. The los 
being rich was one dut Beebe hi 
th his modest personal fortune (he lelt 
estate of $2,000,000), always strove to 
practice. It is nice to know that the au- 
Шог will provided a 515.000 trust fund 
for the care of his Saint Bernard, T-Bone 
Towser 2d. 


In Lewis and Clark City, in a state 


'erween. Mont 


nd Idaho," Jews are 
med Miles Standdish and WASPs pow 
beards and Negro cowboys have 
Only in America? Only in Leslie 
A collection of three long stories, The 
Los? Jew in America (Stein and D: 
fictionalizes his longtime preoccupation 
with the melting pot. In the title story, 
by far the best ew helps act 
out ah Yom Kip- 
pur for a d еН if 
he's guarding the 


an aging 


dition. The Last WASP in the World, a 
drunken Pulitzer Prize-winning poet, a 
middleaging Don Wan, squabbles with 
a series of Jewish wives and mistresses 
who view sex as the continuation of war 
by other means. And The First Spade in 
the West, desperate to become “wh 
(Kiwanis Man of the Year), is deme 
by the wi re pre 
udice (they insi on calling a spade a 
. den uapped by a raci 
suddenly comes true, The 
tragicomic theme of the stories is the 
hopeless attempt to disentangle ethnic 
myth to preserve the 
valu lition while overcoming the 
oppressions of stereotype. But the myths 
have become part of the the 
stereotypes have become 
from the айон, Like many 
who write Fiedler some 
Giese mice init Be bites А 
times, like most ethnic jokes, the charac- 
те so caricitured that the comedy 
ics slapstick. the comedy of 
is ultima 
ud eve 


overcoming Чоп from others by 
ion. from oneself. His 
their follies until 


cheeks—and sud- 


хары 
characte: 
us run down the 
denly they realize u 


The current public LeRoi 
Jones, to which he has contributed 
ightily, is that of a black equivalent of 
io: He sees white America as 
ority in а world of color. 
s more complex than the 
is cvident in a new collection 
essays,” Home (Morrow). They 


у TALEND afuera 


IMPORTED RARE SCOTCH м 


Made to run E and play... 


The "CARNIVAL/FESTIVAL"' BY JBL. Now you can enjoy full bass, 
distortion-free sound from a portable precision unit that 

weighs only 20 pounds. Resists rust, rain, even salt spray, 

and loves to play outside! 

For complete information on JBL products write Dept. PL 


James B. Lansing Sound, Inc., 3249 Casitas Avenue 
les, Calif. 90039 


|\ КАКЕ 
|| SCOTCH HISK | 
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start in 1960 with a rapturously uncri 
cal description of Castro's Cuba. The 
rest of the essays chronicle the changes 
a Jones’ view of himself and of his 
world. In Cuba, he wrote: “The rebels 
mong us (Americans) have become 
merely people like myself who grow 
beards and will not participate in poli- 
ties.” From that time on, Jones became 
more and more consumed with his black- 
ness, finally commiting himself to the 
role of a catalyst toward the uniting of 
all blacks in America to take power as а 
sep: 
This concept of Alro-Americans 
trolling their own volunt 
not news among many varie 
nationalists. Jones has little to contribute 
toward an analysis of how political and 
economic power can be redistributed 
the value of this collection is that it 
shows with raw candor how one black 
middle-class American came to feel that 
way. When not simply coining slogans 
(Only a united Black Consciousness can 
save Black People from annihilation at 
the white man's hands"). Jones can be a 
challenging dissector of conventional 
wisdom, black and white. There are, for 
example, hard-edged rebuttals to the 
doctrine of absolute nonviolence, caustic 
evaluations of the history of Americ 
Negro literature and supple thoughts 
on the variously expressive uses of lan- 
s determined by who you are and 
culture you live. A persistent ob 
bligato is an indicument—with specifies— 
of the hypocrisies of American official 
policy. foreign and domestic. Uniting 
these essays is not only Jones’ acute need 
to find a place for himself in the world 
as a black man and a black writer, but 
also his need to avoid euphemism and 
comfortable evasions. He aspires, he tells 


te nation and а separate culture 
com 


us. to “the craziness of all honest men 
.. s craziness that will make a man 
keep talking even after everyone else 


says he shouldn't. 


MOVIES 

An Arabesque is defined as а "kind of 
ornament in which flowers, foliage, 
fruits, vases, animals and figures . . . are 


represented in а fancifully combined 
pauern"—which catches perfectly (he 
high spirit of the new movie of that t 
Че. At the center of the fanciful pattern 
is a scrap of paper. It contains а seem- 
ingly innocent ancient Hashimite inserip- 
tion, but is actually a cipher detailing 
plans for the assassination of a Middle 
Eastern prime minister. A meat many 
people want it—among them, not un- 
naturally, the P. M. himself: an oil baron 
s shifty as his native sands; and a gj 
of weirdly swinging rebels. Gregory Peck 
is the Oxford don engaged to decipher 
the inscription and he is, as they say, 
awn step by step into a sinister web of 


Loren is the 
dangerous and intriguing lady luring him 
on. The game of hares and hounds is 
swift, quippy and played against the 
background of a London that was never 
lovelier. Stanley Donen's direction is sure: 
footed, fast-paced and flashy. Among the 
high points are a chase through the 
London zoo at night, murder at Ascot, 
atiempted murder with a steam shovel 
d а climactic chase with the worst of 
the wrong thinkers in a helicopter whilst 
our hero, our heroine and the P. M. are 
on horseback. This is commercial movi 
making at its inventive best—glamorou 
exciting and amusing—pure fun and 
games, unadulterated by a single pretense 
10 serious import. 


The Russians Are Coming The Russians Are 
Coming is а preuy funny movie th 
with some judicious pruning, point 
and shaping, might have been a very 
funny А Russian submarine cap. 
tain, curious to see the face of the enemy 
close up. takes his vessel too dose to an 
island off the New England coast and 
runs it aground on a sind bar, Needing 
a boat to tow him off, he dispatches a 
shore party, under Alan Arkin com 
mand, to discreetly steal one. Stumbling 
round, they manage to make the na 
tives very restless indeed, and before the 
day is out, Russkies and Yankees are eye 
ball to eyeball at the town dock. A sud- 
den, pleasantly corny twist allows them 
to discover that what they have in com- 
mon (simple humanity) is more forceful 
than the things that separate them (йе 
ology. mutual suspicion). Unfortunately. 
dicor Norman Jewison and screen 
writer William Rose have a tendency to 
pursue too many tangents and so keep 
losing their strongest comic line. The 
picture is, however, almost sived—and 
certainly made worth a couple of hours 
of your time—by Second City alumnus 
Arkin. His performance is a gem of com 
ic acting—warm, low-keyed, be: 
detailed, subtly shaded. His lin 
situations аге по better than those pro- 
vided such worthies as Carl Reiner, 
Jonathan Winters and Paul Ford. but he 
cffortlessly gives them overtones and un- 
dertoncs of meaning with a look, a ges- 
а verbal accent that are, on th 
occasion at least, beyond the others 
range. In short, Arkin has an instinctive 
sense of how t0 use the camera for comic 


ише, 


ends that is, these frantic days, a most 
instructive relief. 

lost Command (demonstrates how the 
professional soldiers of France, deter- 


mined not to suffer a defeat like the one 
they previously absorbed in Indo-China, 
adopted a w nycost policy 

the North African rebels, and in the 
process managed to lose not only another 
war but the one thing they had s 
vaged from the Far Eastern debacle— 
their honor. Director Mark Robson and 


screenw using а 
novel by Jean Larteguy. clearly set out 
to make a blunt morality drama about 
soldierly agony, and they almost succeed. 
ed. As а Droadscale study of what 
happen to soldiers under inept. proba 
bly corrupt command and serving 4 
civilian. government unsure of its pur 
poses, the film is persuasive. But as hu 
man drama, it falters badly. Bs focus is 
on a group of paratroops under the com 
mand of à tough peasant portrayed by 
tough peasant Anthony Quinn. Among 
those serving with him are Alain Delon 
ellectual and George Se 
al as an Arab officer who goes over to 
the enemy and whose irregulars are de- 
feated by his old comrades in the mov 
ies climactic action. As characters, they 
€ all prety much cartoons, and 
Quinn's rekutionship with a countess 
(Michele Morgan—and it's nice to sce 
her again) and Delon’s with a rebel 
girl (Claudia Cardinale) are laughably 
in the old-tashioned Hollywood mold. 
Throughout, the dialog is stilted and the 
direction, except in the sequences deal 
ng with battle and with the torturing 
war against civilian rebel sympathizers. 
is conventional. But the worst trouble is 
Quinn's performance in the pivotal role. 
He is just nor subtle enough to catch the 
nuances of a soldier acquiescing in the 
rape of his principles for the sake of vic 
tory and his career. Still. if the creators 
of Lost Command lack the ability to 
create human. beings. their political and 
social sensibilities are intact and their 
moral hearts are in the right place. 
Stop the World—! Wont to Get Off is а 
movie for people with a special taste— 
for Stop the World—I Want to Get Off. 
Ir is simply the Anthony Newley-Leslie 
Bricuse stage musical of a few seasons 
back faithfully photographed in per 
formance, as were one of our age’s 
high culural events preserved for pos 
terity. If you do not think Littlechap is 
really a 20th Century Everychap: if sym 
bolic representations of Man, W 
th strike you as unbe: 
pretentious: if you thought the oi 
production lacked the sheer profession 
skill to match itions, then. you 
I want to stop this movie and get off 
before you have followed Liulechap 
very far down the highway stretching 
from his birth to his death. Tony Tan 
ner, in the leading role, is engaging in 
is little way: but his skill at mime—ab 
solutely essential to bringing this thing 
ed cause Marcel Marceau (or even 
y) no anxious moments 
on the other hand, is 
both beautiful and adept as his wife and 
as all the other women he encounters. 
Film director Philip Saville has done an 
intelligent job of turning stage director 
Michael Lindsay-Hogy’s patterns imo 
cinematic sense, and there are, as you 
may remember, a couple of nice songs in 


to stick 


For men (na women who are man enough 


their necks out 


Great Books have given 
many people more of the 
assurance it takes to speak 
up— and to make sense. If you 
enjoy using your brains, 

and want to earn the rewards 
of using them better, read on. 


There are two kinds of people who 
are most likely to “speak up in 
meeting": the ones who haven't any 
ideas worth hearing, and thc oncs 
who do. 

Deliver us from the first kind. But 
please help us find the second kind. 
Of all the people in the world, they 
are the most likely to keep learning 
and growing mentally — Therefore 
they are the world's best prospects 
for Great Books—if, indeed, they 
don't already own them. 

"There's a third kind of person: the 
one who doesn’! speak up in meeting. 


He's the one who owes it to himself 


to find out what Great Books could 
give him that he may not have 
enough of now. 


What's in them for you? 


These 54 volumes—the most superb 
home library ever assembled —are 
really a “do-it-yourself” kit for build- 
ing a richer, better-stocked mind— 
and, very probably, a better life. 
Great Books can give you confi- 
dence, as contrasted with cocksure- 
ness; peace of mind, as differentiated 
from placid passivity; knowledge, as 
distinguished from “knowitallness.” 
Great Books is a unique collection 
of 443 masterpieces by 74 immortal 
authors—the thinkers who literally 
created our civilization. You may 
have been "exposed" to some of these 
authors before. But not until youown 


Great Books, and the amazing Syn- 
topicon that unlocks this tremendous 
storehouse of knowledge, can you 
fully understand how much your life 
can be enriched by contact with these 
great minds. 


What in the world is a 
Syntopicon? 

It’s the only reference work of its 
kind in all the world. The Syntopicon 
is a two-volume idea index that en- 
ables you to look up, in minutes, 
everything these authors have writ- 
ten on any given subject. 

The Syntopicon indexes not only 
Great Books but also the Bible. With 
its help, every idea in these thousands 
of pages becomes as casy to look up 
as a word in your dictionary. The 
Syntopicon is available on/y with 
Great Books. 

"The cost? About the same as a set 
of good luggage. You can elect a pay 
ment plan that brings you Great 
Books for 14 cents a day, Just a trifle 


more than you pay for your daily 
newspaper! 


78 matchless volumes 


You may obtain the handsome ten- 
volume Reading Plans and also a re- 
markable ten-volume set called Gate- 
way to the Great Books as well as 
the annual editions of Great Ideas 
Today—a total of 78 volumes, as 
illustrated below. 


Send for this FREE Booklet 


It will cost you abso- 
lutely nothing to learn 
all the facts about® 
Great Books and the 


them, 
Just mail the at- 
tached card—no postage required— 


for a fully illustrated booklet and the 


whole fascinating story. Great Books, 
Dept. 143-J, 425 North Michigan 
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. 
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Do you know about 
behind the lens meters. 


development in 55mm came 


Ë 1 momiyo/sekor_ f 


Eu 


Did you know that this new discovery 
has revolutionized the whole field of 
35mm, single lens reflex cameras? Did 
you know that a brand new camera, the 
ma sekor "IL, has a Mirror-Matic 
behind the lens spor meter that practi- 
cally guarantees professionally accurate 
exposures even under the most difficult 
light conditions? Did you know that you 
can buy this unusual camera, equipped 
with an extremely precise, fast F2. le 


the latest 


ras? 


E. 


won ews we 


for less than $160? We've prepared a 
28-page booklet that explains in simple 
language the role of behind the lens 
meters and also provides detailed infor- 
mation on the new a/sekor TL 
cameras. § Write for your free copy to 
Dept. TL. Po & Best, Post Office Box 
38610. Hollywood. California 90038. 
mamiya/sekor TL cameras marketed ex- 
clusively by Ponder & Best: New York/ 
Chicago/Hollywood. 


m the new 
Encore tennis ball. 
Spalding calls me 
Encore because you 
con play me again 
‘and again and again 
опа again and agair 
and again and age 
and again and ac 
and again and c 


the score. But if it wasn't your cup of tea 
10 begin with, nothing t ppens on 
the screen will change your mind. 


le Bonheur means 
Agnes Varda’s short, simple, lovely film 
is an unsentimental essay on that en 
matic subject. In a Paris sub pen 
ter lives in wedded bliss with his beautiful 
wile and their two beautiful. children. 
They find deep pleasure in the simplest 
things—taking the kids for picnics in the 
woods, the work they do (she's a dress- 
maker), dancing, sex, simply being to- 
gether. One day he meets another wom: 
and they become lovers. But that docs 
not spoil his pleasure in marriage; it 
only completes his circle of һар 
Fager for his wife 10 share his joy, he 
tells her about the aff It's quite 
simple—you, me and the children . . . 
we're like an apple orchard inside a fence. 
Then I sec an apple wee outside. the 
fence, and it's in bloom, too. There are 
more apple blossoms and apples to add 
to ours . . ." She seems to understand: 
they make love alfresco while the chi 
dren nap nearby. When he awakens from 
а sleep, she has committed suicide. After 
a decent interval, he marries his mistress. 
The last sequence of the film is similar to 
its opening—the family troupe strolling 
through the woods, Miss Varda's econom. 
ical direction and writing perfectly suit 
her ends. and the performances of Је 
Claude Drouot, his wife Claire and thei 
two children as the family could not be 
improved upon, while Marie France 
Boyer as the other woman is beautiful 


ness. 


and wi The sex sce 


$ s, by the way 
combine eroticism with modesty in an 
altogether tastelul and beguiling manner. 


THEATER 


While Bauman rules the video waves, 
Broadway has pointed 
Superman: Zap! Youre 
why Musicabcomedy heroes. are 
usually square. Why not supersquarez 
Refreshingly, Is a Bird Из a Plane It's 
Superman plays Supe straight, not spooly, 
goofy, campy, draggy or shaggy, but as 
the hardiisted, хой саге jerk that he 
Wearing his Supesuit and 
cheese smile, he waves 10 à passerby and 
announces—lest he be confused with any 
ebe on stage—^Hi* I'm Superman.” 
r he adds, with the full weight of 
his work in every syllable, "Being Super 
man is a fulltime job.” And so ıt is, He 
has to save Lois Lane, who is const 
in peril; Metropolis, which is cc 

peril; und this show, which is likewise 
The score by Charles Strouse and Lee 
Adams is in and out, and the book by 
David Newman and Robert Benton is 
up and down. But there is no need to 
worry when Superman is flying across 
the st a single bound (aided by a 
single wire) and leaping into phone 


musical. So 


now 


booths. As our hero, Bob Holiday is, of 
all things, credible—the perfect mixture 
ol boyscout blindness and supreme self- 
confidence. The show also boasts two 
supervillains, played by two superior 
actors. Slick-haired, slippery-smiled Jack 
čassidy is а gowipy columnist on The 


nopolizes page one). Michael O'Sulli 
cnrothaired clown with the face of a 
Hen souflé and the body of a pastured 
dray horse, is a mad physicist who has 
lost the Nobel Prize ten times and plots 
to get even by desupering Superman. An 
added divertisement is Linda Lavin as 
Cassidy's Tovelor sect Sydney. In 
the show's best song. she trics to vamp 
Clark Kent to the tune of You've 
Got Possibilities. Mildanannered Clark 
watches politely as she entwines herself 
about him, runs her lingers through his 
. removes his jacket. begins . . - to 
his shirt, His shirt? 
in fright. It is not his 
er, it’s his under 
Fortunately for „ the lady cops 
Superwhew! At the Alvin, 250 West 
nd Street 


unbutton 
ark looks dow 


When Herbert Blau and Jules Irving 
were named as the new co-directors of the 
Lincoln Cemer Repertory Theater last 
year, interested bulls were both amazed. 
and hopeful. Blau and Irving, the direc 
tors of the Actors Workshop in San 
Francisco, were among the most out- 
spoken critics of the kind of theater 
represented by their Lincoln Center pred- 
ecesors. Elia Kazan and Robert White 
head—cominercial Broadway disguised 
(not very well) as art. Faced with "the 
despicable behavior of people in the 
American theater,” said Blau, he wanted 
N. kill. kill. kill, kill, kil!" The sad 
fact is that after their first season in New 
York, all Blau and Irving have killed is 
their own reputations, unless one counts 
the damage they have 
plays by four of their favorite authors. 
Unlike Kazan/Whitehead, Blau / Irving 
cannot be faulted for their choice of 
plays—except dor. overambition. Wh 
they wanted wasa true repertory in which 
cach play would have relevance to every 
other play, and t0 our time—in this case, 
plays of revolution. They opened in the 
fall with Danton's Death, Georg Bich 
of che ch 
Revolution; then turned to Wycherley's 
bawdy The Country Wife, а take-off on 
xb social hypocrisy in the 17th 
Century: switched to Sartre's The G 
demne of Altona, a moody philosophic 
work about the guilt of the guilty and of 
the presumably innocent, particul 
among the Germans before and 
World War Two: and ended with Bertolt 
Brechts The Cancasian Chalk Circle. 
which is Brecht in his less didactic, more 
antic mood. “These are all plays of con- 
siderable, if varying, substance, seldom 


licted on four 


ners impassioned. study 


Invented at last... 


THE BOTTLED 
BACARDI PARTY! 


(Turn the page.) 


English Leather’ 


ASTON. 


the ALL-PURPOSE MEN'S LOTION, $2.00, $3.50, $6.50.. .the BATH SOAP, $3.00 

the PRE-SHAVE LOTION, $1.50... ће ALL-PURPOSE POWDER, $1.50 

the SHAVING CREAM, $2.00.. -the SHOWER SOAP ON А CORD, $2.00 
-.-the DEODORANT STICK, $1.00...the HAIR DRESSING, $1.50 

...the AEROSOL DEODORANT, $1.50...the gift set of ALL-PURPOSE LOTION 
and DEODORANT STICK, $3.00. ..other GIFT SETS from $3.00 to $10.00 


MEM COMPANY, INC., NORTHVALE, NEW JERSEY 
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мітка 


Go to your package store, pick up the new bottled Bacardi Daiquiri 
and Bacardi- Cocktail, hold them up to the light—then put down your 
money because... 


They taste as good 
as they look! 


should be mado, 
fact, a Bacardi Cocktail has to be made with Bacardi rum oi 
Bacardi Cocktail.) Everything is in the bottle, including our pi 
reputation. Just pour over ice and serve. (Maybe we should call 
Instant Bacardi Party.) 


bottled cocktails made with BACARDI. rum. 


C BACARDI IMPORTS, ІМС. MIAMI, FLA. COCKTAILS, 55 PROOF. 


The onl 


to look RIGHT here 


Towne & King’s New 100% Wool Bancora* Makes It Easy ! 


Go ahead, throw it in the machine. Your T&K Bancora^ 
comes out looking like it was dry- -cleaned every lime! 
Now enjoy the luxury c of 100% ® pure virgin wool Bancora” 
5 styles... in choice of seven California blend-n-contrast colors. 
Always say, “I won't wear a thing but Towne & King." 


look right here! 


© Lema © 


performed in New York. They are dit 
ficult plays that demand geat pelorm 
anas and productions. or at de 
intevestin 
and Irving kick a lor more than 
Expert theoreticians though they may be. 
on stage they work like amateurs. Thes 
m 1o have linle insight ino then 
if they have the insight. 0 
pable of projecting it to the 
audience through their actors, Good. i 
choosing plays, they are tervible at EE 
ing actors, either to joi 

he various role 
stock. a 


ones. Unfortunately. lau 


basest. sense 


haps the most stock. of. the 
thickly dictioned Alan Ber 
Danton. an еріс. lyrical part 
mands someone with the imell 

ad intelligence of Olivier. Their w 
dull Danton was, in fact, the seasons 
ster, The directors had prom 
Bed to bring back the best play- 
ever it w 


adors- 


is— lor ran after the r 
season, With hu. when Danton 
closed, its scen ed out to the 
New Jersey marshes and burned. Nest 
in Lin t Lincoln Center. The Country 
Wife lost much of its fun and al 


of its m The production seemed 
more concerned with demonsty 
versatility of the Vivim Beaumont 
ters treadnill sta 
characters themselves. Altona w. 
a respecttul, if nor im ive 
best when dhe actors. wer 
icularly Tom Rosqui as 
German soldier hiding im the family 
artic). Bhu and have been ac 
cused of ilings—why nor nep 
wives, actresses both (and 
d ones), figured 100 prominently in all 
four productions. As their last show was 
about to open, Blau and Ir 
such € disrepuie that ther 
а possibility that (bey might be di 
out to the Jersey marshes. Tha the two 
of them are still alive and p 
second season is a credit more 10 Bre 
as dramatist than o themselves as direc 
tors. Their production of The Caucasian 
Chalk Circle was overstated (а pompous 
анн) aud 


produc 


tor, overuse ol the mn 
undefined (he m 
10 merge imo a crowd), 
Brecht’s playlulues and theatricality 
glimmered through 10 make it 
ining eveni 
10r, Robert Symor 
stylized roles. pl 
Мак with great con 
stodgy company. with welc 
Elizabeth Huddle as the lo 
heroine Grusha (she Hees bo 
across a bridge and over 
was his perfect foil. Surveying the sea 
son's wreckage, Blau and. Irving, wi 
ər their 


10 hidden in 
n judge 
his 
ic abandon 


run. 
oth Sweet. 


mont, 


COLUMBIA 


STEREO TAPE CLUB 


now offers you 


EREE join aow 


REVOLUTIONARY 
SELF-THREAOING 
TAKE-UP REEL 


Just drop the end 
of the tape over 
this reel, start 
your recorder, and 
watch it thread й- 
self! Unique 
Scotch® process 
automatically 
threads up tape of 
any thickness, re- 
leases freely on 
rewind, 


HAPPINESS 15 
RAY CONNIFF 
та SINGERS 3 
эта ORCHESTRA 


MORE GENIUS OF 
JANKOWSKI 


2350. Also: Charming. 
Vienna, A Walk In 
Bavaria, etc. 


D'Amour, Jamaica 
Farewell, etc 


ROGER MILLER'S 
GOLDEN HITS 
Engiane 
‘Swine 
King of 
the Rose 
Dong Me 
э MORE 


2276. Also: Kansas 
City Star, In The 
Summertinie, ete. 


ROGER WILLIAMS 


1645. Delighted per- 
formance of Grote's 
soaring tone poem Ri 


2405. Also: Big Man 


ANY 5 


STEREO TAPES 


FREE 


if you begin membership by purchas- 
ing just one tape now, and agree to 
purchase as few as five additional 
selections in the next 12 months, 
from the more than 200 to be offered 


ANOY WILLIAMS" 
NEWEST HITS. 


sero | 
lor wr YEARS 


FRANK 


WT 
‘MENDELSSOHN 
Viola Concertos 
FRANCESCA 


‘ORIGINAL SOUNDTRACR 
007 THUKDERBALL 
Топ Jones sings 
the tite song. 


2346. Also: once 
Upon a n 
Wait Too Long, etc. 


2161. Long Ago, Make 
Someone Happy, Wh 
Can 1 Turn To. 


THE 4 SEASONS 


їп Town, Toy Soldier, 


The Magnificent 

Swings of Percy Faith 

2176. Bont 

А Carioca, bindi 
Surfboard, à more 


‘SERKIN: BEETHOVEN 


Gold Vault of Hits 


алаша 

Tiree Favorite Sana! 

MOONLIGHT» PATHETIQUE 
'APPASSIONATA 


1263. “Magnificent 
performances!” — 


lonme, et. ign Fidelity 


2399. Plus: On The 
Street Where You 
ive, Emily, etc. 


New York 

Phiharranie 
Gest 
rsa) Orchestra 


f beauty E warmth: 
Am. Record Guide 


Trumpets Greatest Hits 
BOBBY HACKETT 


2327. Also: Ciribir- 
bin, Sugar Blues, 0 
Mein Papa, ete. 


THIS TIME BY BASIE 
Ws ot the SC and Est 


2291. Mice: This її 
Love, symphony, Vl 
Close My Eyes, etc. 


TCHAIKOVSKY: 
THE NUTCRACKER 
SWAN LAKE (Suites: 


ONLY THE BEST 


2268. Also: Who Can 2267."sturningwith 2236. Also: Half A 2405. "Ex 
1 Turn To; Long Ago; staggering articula- Sixpence, Fiddler On — suous romanticism. 
шге, Sunset, ele. tion: High Fidelity ThE Roof, ete. UN- Y. Times, 


"Oscar" 
27 


2071, Also: 
WeepforMe, Frenesi 
TryToRememb 


HERE'S A FABULOUS OFFER from the 
world-famous Columbia Stereo Tape 
Club! Yes, by joining now you may have 
ANY FIVE of the magnificently recorded 
4track stereo tapes described here — 
sold regularly by the Club for up to 
$39.75 — ALL FIVE FREE! 
TO RECEIVE YOUR 5 PRE-RECORDEO 
STEREO TAPES FREE — simply write in 
the numbers of the 5 tapes you wish in 
the coupon at the right. Then choose 
another tape as your first selection, for 
which you will be billed $7.95, plus a 
small mailing and handling charge. Also 
be sure to indicate the type of music in 
which you are mainly interested: Classi- 
cal or Popular. 
NOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month 
the Club's staff of music experts chooses 
a wide variety of outstanding selections, 
These selections are described in the 
entertaining and informative Club maga- 
zine which you receive free each month. 
You may accept the monthly selec- 
tion for the field of music in which you 
are primarily interested...or take any 
of the wide variety of other tapes of- 


Willow 


two charming works SI 


2222. Nso: Tie Me 
H 


2404. Also: Never 
Тоо Late, The Pawn- 
broker, Smile, etc. 


karoo Down, 
port; etc. 


fered by the Club . 
in any particular month. 


Your only membership obligation is to 
purchase 5 tapes from the more than 
200 to be offered in the coming 12 
months. Thereafter, you have no further 
obligation to buy any additional tapes 

ard you may discontinue your mem- 
bership at any time. 


FREE TAPES GIVEN REGULARLY. If you 
wish to continue as a member after pur- 
chasing five tapes you will receive — 
FREE— a 4-track stereo tape of your 
choice for every two additional tapes 
you buy from the Club. 


The tapes you want are mailed and 
billed to you at the regular Club price 
of $7.95 (occasional Original Cast re- 
cordings somewhat higher), plus a small 
mailing and handling charge 


SEND NO MONEY — Just mail the coupon 


today to receive your six stereo tapes 
and your FREE take-up reel! 


ог take NO tape 


COLUMBIA STEREO ТАРЕ CLUB - Terre Haute Indiana 


mmo 
чалп ORCA 


[m] [r= sm nan: JOAN BAEZ 
ker | TONY BENNETT | | SPER елени anatuma TE 
Tama arenen omes | amas] Им ere 
| Sang tom, ЕЯ Lonard erm. 


Mind 
СА 
vont 


NY PHILHARMONIC. 
John Corina 
EE 


7244. Thirteen dar. 2409. Also: The Wild 7225. Also: Jane, 2213. Baroque таз 
Hung showpicees — Mountain Thyme, lane; The Rising of  terpisc in а mat 
played with fire PauvreRuteboet.etc! The Moon; ete. ‘performance 


SEND NO MONEY — JUST MAIL COUPON 


COLUMBIA STEREO TAPE CLUB, Dept. 405-1 
Terre Haute, Indiana 47808 


I accept your special offer and have written in 
the boxes at the right the numbers of my five 
PREE tapes. Гуе also indicated the number of 
my first selection, for which ГІ be billed $7.95. 
Plus a small mailing and handling charge, T 
will also receive my self-threading reel FREE! 


My main musical interest is (check ene) 
I CLASSICAL [Г] POPULAR 


1 understand that I may select tapes from 
any feld of music. I aeree to purchase five 
additional selections from the more than 200 
to be offered in the coming 12 months. at the 
regular Club price, plus a small mailing and 
handling charge. Thereafter, if I decide to 
continue my membership, Í am to receive в 
4-track. pre-recorded tape of my choice FREE 
for every two additional selections £ accept. 


SEND ME THESE | 
5 TAPES—FREE! 
{Gill in numbers) 


Print 
Nome. 


ALSO SEND THIS 
TAPE AS MY FIRST 
SELECTION: 


йе. 


This offer is available only within the 
‘continental limits of the U.S. 
m کے کے‎ па uua ee Ше шш шш шш шш из шш шо шш کے کے‎ ше 

© тобо Columbia Record Club. T47/F 66 
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Harry and his Bridgestone 175 were winners at Daytona 


*Results: 175cc class, 20-lap (32-mile) road race Daytona 
Beach, Florida, March 16, 1966: 


1st—Bridgestone 175 ridden by Dwaine Williams, South 
Miami Heights, Fla. 2nd—Montesa. 3rd—Bultaco. 4th—Honda, 


Dwaine Williams* won, too! 


Whether you want your action on the road, like Harry—or 
on the track like Dwaine Williams—the Bridgestone 175 
Dual Twin has what it takes to be a winner. Prove it to 
yourself today. See your Bridgestone dealer for more infor- 
mation on the new Bridgestone 175 Dual Twin—and the 
other seven great Bridgestone models for '66—50 to 175cc. 
Or write to: Rockford Motors, Inc., Dept. P-3, 1911 Harrison 
Avenue, Rockford, Illinois 61101. 


Brief specifications 175 Dual Twin. Engine: dual rotary valve 
two-stroke twin with oil injection. Compression ratio: 9.5:1. Horse- 
power: 20 at 8000 rpm. Maximum torque: 1.9 kg-m at 7500 rpm, Trans- 
mission: constant mesh selective four-speed rotary or five-speed 
return change. 


ЕЛ BRIDGESTONE by Rockford 


THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


VV an а graduate of a large private uni- 
versity and am in love with a man who 
has had only two years of college—and 
those ii ght school. He is socially more 
n I am and, except for formal 
ion, our backgrounds are 

ilar. He is four years older th 
ıd very much the boss in the r 


ship. He wants to marry me, and right 
now Fm all for it, but I have reserva- 
tions about our future happiness be- 


ted chances for the 
ms to value highly. 
dis E. 


cause of his 1 
material success he se 
What do you advise 
Ad. Georgia 

You've — presented 
whether the marriage 


two 
will be 
gered by the possible frustration of a 


problems: 
endan- 


who seeks success with a limited 
educational background; and the 
chances for sucess of a marriage in 
which the woman has more formal edu- 
cation than the man. Assuming you're 
both in your 205 (you don't say) and. 
that your boyfriend is interested in a 
field not requiring formal education, 
wed say he still has plenty of time to 
prove himself financially and thai lack 
of a degree will not necessarily present 
an insurmountable barrier. Many factors 


man 


are involved in a climb up the economic 
lidder in addition to formal educa 
tion: personality, intelligence, initiative, 
learned or inherent skills—none of which 
come guaranteed with a sheepskin. 
Problem number two, conceming the 
disparity of a husband's and wife's edu- 
cation, should not be a major obstacle 
in itself, but the way you express it—de- 
scribing yourself as a graduate of a "pri 


vate university” while he only went to 
“night school” 
prestige, more than education, is what's 
on your mind, Because of the reservations 
you express, which may cover other nn- 
slated ones, we suggest that you lel your 
relationship mature. for a while. This 
II give you time lo decide whether it's 
leavuing or social status that really con- 
verns you; it will also give your boy- 
friend time to get started on his career, 
and learn just how limited his “chances 
for material success" actually arc. 


White on a cip io Germany. 1 


sampled an beverage called 
Steinh h seemed more than a 
As 1 remember, J w 
ding in a bar in Wiesbaden drinking 
the stuff and nest thing 1 knew, I wa 
furt. Gan you tell me more about 
t potable? —M. M., Fast La 
sing, Michigan 

“Steinhager” is the brand name of a 
high-proof German liquor that's bottled 
H's made of 


leads us to believe that 


sual 


in Steinhagen, Germany 


rye and proofed at over 100. Sit down 
and sit tight when quaffing this Teutonic 
(error. 


Some time ago you published a piece of 
fiction by the late Robert Ruark in 
which the main character offers a toast 
by saving “Chin-chin.” When I arrived 
in Vietnam, Û found that this expression 
was very popular among Saigon's drin 
ers. The Vietnamese swear that it is 
Ameri 1 origin and imported by 
Gls. Are they right?—D. С, APO San 
Francisco, California. 

No. The expression “Chinchin” is de- 
rived from the Chinese phrase “Tsing 
meaning “please” Like most 
toasts, it is sufficiently ambiguous to 
cover anything from “Please accept my 
hospitality and remain [or mom" to 
“Please drink up— have а rendezvous 
at midnight.” 


ДА vivacious 19-year-old girl 1 know has 
recently become engaged to the guy she's 
been dating for the past two years. This 
fact is the source of great dismay, be- 
use she's really a fine one, and her 
kindly, industrious fiancé is strictly dulls- 


ville. 1 suppose they're in love, since 
she's confided to me that “I love him 
more and more with cach day's passing.” 


etc. but Fm sure this is only temporary 


infatuation. In сазе you've [x wonder 
ing, yes, 1 would like to make the scene 
with her, and on more than one occasion 


have been sorely tempted to try. But be 
yond selfish considerations, ] do think 
this girl is being cheated out of a swing: 


g youth and 1 hate to sce her isolated 


How с 


from broader ex periences. 
the message across without 
sour grapes?—R.. L., Washington. 
From your description, the girl seems 
what she wants 
need your guidance to increase the mo- 
mentum of her “swinging youth.” JH 
something should go awry in their rela- 
tionship, then you might consider mak- 
ing Meanwhile, concentrate 
your own broad experi- 


to know and doesn’t 


your mo 
loping 
ences, not hers. 


on des 


Ñ Sin be leaving for an extended tour of 
nuland shortly and plan to spend some 
me doing 


New Jersey-style. is one of 
pastimes and I'd like to iry my hand at 
the English game. Can you tell me if 


anyone can. play or if the board is only 


Is there some form 
R., Newark 


used by pub regul 
of etic 
New Jersey. 

Darts etiquette may vary slightly from 
pub to pub, but you'll be safe if you stick 
to the following rules: If the dartboard 


ene to followi—R. 


Ше. 
Croton 
Chronomaster 
isa: 


stopwatch, 
time out stopwatch, 
doctor’s watch, 
yachting timer, 
tachometer, 
time zone watch, 
aviator’s watch, 
skin diver’s watch, 
regular watch, 


allin one. 


CROTON 


CROTON WATCH COMPANY, 
CROTON-ON-HUDSON, N.Y. 
FINE WATCHES SINCE 1878 
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is free, go ahead and shoot; you'll get a 
match soon enough. If the board's being 
used, mark your initials in one corner of 
the scoreboard. Before you can play, you 
are expected to “take the chalks” for one 
game. This means keeping score while 
the current players shoot another game. 
When it's your turn, you can play until 
you're beaten. Once you've lost, you 
must go back and wait your hon to 
“take the chalks” before you can shoot 
again. 


B recently found out that my wile has 
been making broad hints to my kids 
(boy 11, girl 13) that I have been playing 
around. Lately they have become jumpy 
id guarded with me, which had never 
been the case before. 1 dig the kids very 
much, and I think they reciprocate. As а 
husband, 1 admit I've stepped out of 
line on occasion, but I'm convinced that 
as a father I have not failed 
my obligations—social, emotional or 
financial. I will not bore you with the 
troubles with my wife that have driven 
me out of the nuptial bed now and 
then; it is too tired and familiar a story. 
What I want to know is: How can I fight 
the bad press I'm getting with the chil- 
dren when my back is turned?—B. G., 
New York, New York. 

Are your extramarital activities openly 
acknowledged in your relationship with 
your wife? Do you plan to stay married 
to hei? If the answer to both question 
is yes, as one might infer from your letter, 
then have it out with her, Your children 
are loo young to discern the difference 
between the actual nature of your outside 
interests and the coloration given to 
them by your wife’s hostility. But you 
may be sure the kids are troubled by un- 
concealable marital tensions, If they are 
going to be given any information at all 
(and we think they should), it must be 
presented in ап open, aboveboard man- 
ner, by both of you, in terms they can 
understand. Above all, it should be ex- 
plained that whatever differences you 
and your wife may have, they don't have 
any bearing on your love for your 
children. 


ММА. з the connection between Lon- 
don dry gin and London, England?— 
B. H., Ithaca, New York. 

All London dry gin originally came 
from London. The term has been adopt- 
са by the liquor industry to designate 
an unsweetened gin. London dry gin 
can be manufactured anywhere. 


result of the divorce, 
1 was awarded our $28,000 house and а 
of its contents. Now, as I get back 
culation, many of my bachelor buddies 
say that since Т am not planning to re- 
marry soon, it would be wise to sell tl 


place because it will always retain a 
lingering shadow of my cx (she picked 
out the furniture, etc). They say I 
should go the apartment route, since the 
future women in my life will not be at 
case here. I view the situation from a 
monetary standpoint (there are tremen- 
Mages in home ownership) 
and from the st t of conve 
(there's lots of. party room, privacy and 
plenty of space for overnighters). As far 
s meeting new faces, I feel my present 
icquaintances and the nature of my job 
will sufice What do you  suggest?— 
]- S. N., Houston, Texas. 

The “lingering shadow of your ex" 
scems to bother your buddies more than 
it does you, There's no reason why the 
new women in your life should detect the 
"shadow" unless they're psychic, or un- 
less you let the house become a mauso- 
leum to the memory of your marriage. 
Make the place yours. Rearrange the 
decor, and as you replace furniture, let 
it reflect your taste rather than your 
former wife's. 


псе 


W never thought it was necessary for a 
meerschaum pipe to build up a layer of 
carbon, because meerschaum is porous 
and docs all that the carbon in a briar 
n do. But a friend of mine, also a pipe 
enthusiast, claims the carbon is neces 
sury, Who's right?—D. А. T., New York, 
New York 

Your friend. The coating of carbon 
inside any pipe—meerschaum or briar— 
should be 1 Loth of an inch thick, rough- 
ly the thickness of а penny. 


W have very fine hair that becomes 
mused at the slightest gust of 
What do you recommend for a guy who 
doesn't like to use the greasy kid stuffz— 
R. B., Cleveland, Ohio. 


Try one of the men's hair sprays now 


on the market (such as Brut by Faber, 
or Arden's spray Jor men). Odorless and 
colorless, they make а fine top-of-the- 
head vemedy for avoiding that wind- 
blown look. 


c 1 you tell me the order in which the 
James Bond novels were publishedz— 
S. T., Lexington, Kentucky. 

“Casino Royale” (1953), "Live and Let 
Die" (1951), “Moonraker” (1955), "Di 
monds Are Forever” (1956), "From 
Russia, with Love" (1957), “Doctor No” 
oldfinger" (1959), “Thunder. 
ball” (1951), “The Spy Who Loved Me” 
(1962), “On Her Majesty's Secret Servic 
(1963), “You Only Live Twice” (1961), 
“The Man with the Golden Gun” (1965). 
The last three were serialized in PLAYBOY 
prior to book publication, 


T e face side of the Ke 
Тат shows а uny mark on the 


edy half dol- 
e J. F. Ks 


neck. Does it have any special m 
—B. L., Greenville, North Carol 

Yes. The tiny mark is actually an “R” 
It stands for the last name of the coin's 
engraver, Giboy Roberts, 


ММ... advice would rtavsoy give in 
the following dilemma? I sincerely believe 
i cred of un- 
show it, for 
fear of being accused of prudery. 1 am 
mildly disgusted with friends who hold 
their marriage vows in such contempt 
that they talk blithely about their Latest 


ina. 


с Ве 
fulfillment 


g a bachelor and needing sexual 
s much as the next man, 1 


lot of which 1 don't have. 
Jam left with a disturbing fa 1 
three affairs I have had have been with 
married women, induding the wife of a 
friend who is a writer of the utmost int 
уйу as well as a pillar of advice 
couragement to me 


4 en- 
n my own struggle 


though they still led an osten- 
blissful life together—but this 
led to prevent my having 


sibly 
knowledge fa 
such a guilty conscience about the whole 
thing that I could no longer face the man, 


him and his wife, leaving them 
(presumably) wondering what on 
happened to young John Doe. 
point at issue, then, is simply this: Is my 
reproachful attitude to my ph i 
friends mere _hypocrisy— 
an I logically expect any future wife of 
mine to remain faithful when, by my 
own actions, I condone infideliy 
J- H., Toronto, Ontario. 

With one standard of behavior for 
your friends and another for yourself, 
hypocrisy is an excellent description of 
your attitude. I is to your credit that you 
appear to be concerned about th 
consistency between your ethical values 
and your behavior. If your ethical views 
are sincere, you won't allow this incon- 
sistency to continue, Perhaps Ambrose 
Bierce's definition of a hypocrite will be 
helpful: “One who, professing virtues 
that he does not respect, secures the ad- 
vantage of seeming to be what he de- 
spise: 


in- 


AN reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette 
will be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 232 F. Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The most 
provocative, pertinent queries will be 
presented on these pages each month. 
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FOUR NEW CLUBS PLANNED FOR U.S.; 
LONDON SWINGS TO PLAYBOY CLUB BEAT! 


Keyholders and guests idle the sun-filled Jamaica hours away amid con- 
vivial company оп a cool summer afternoon at the Playboy Club-Hotel. 


PLAY IT COOL THIS SUMMER 


No long hot summer for you—not if you vacation the Playboy 
way at the Jamaica Playboy Club-Hotel. Play it cool on our air- 
conditioned beach (courtesy of the trade winds), sip a long tall one 
poolside, see nightly shows featuring native and American enter- 
ers, visit cool, splashy Dunn's River Falls, snorkel in the blue- 
green lagoon called Bunny Bay, fish, tennis, golf, have fun. Play it 
cool for as little as $17 a day, and that includes two superb meals 
each day. Join the Playboy jet set for an unforgettable holiday 
now. Playboy Club credit keyholders may charge to their key. 


Ooh La La Revue at New York Club 


NEW YORK (Special) —The most spectacular puppet show in 
the world—Sid and Marty Krofft's Les Poupées de Paris is now 
appearing in the New York Playboy Club Penthouse. The frisky 
French revue features 137 naughty puppet performers romping 
through а fast-paced 5250,000 extravaganza with o 
score by Sammy Cahn and Jimmy Van Heusen. You always find 
the brightest, most exciting shows in town at every Playboy Club. 


Curvy chorus in New York performs cancan. Each doll measures 12-B-12. 


Save 


CHICAGO (Special) — Four 
more Playboy Clubs are now 
planned to make their debut on 
the U.S. Bunny scene. When 
they open, keyholders will be 
using their keys in 19 Playboy 
cities throughout the world! 
Negotiations are taking place in 
Denver, Cleveland and Buffalo, 
while plans now call for the Lake 
Geneva resort to open in 1967. 

A hundred beautiful Bunnies 
are on hand to greet British 
keyholders and guests in our 
first European Club in London 
and direct them to Playboy fun 
and games. Seven exciting club- 
rooms and lively gaming areas 
prove to British keyholders that 
the Playboy world is the best of 
all possible whirls. 

Meanwhile, the newest Bun- 
ny bastions this side of the 
ocean, in Boston and San Fran- 
cisco, ofier keyholders gourmet 
buffet dining at the same price 
as a drink, king-size drinks 
served by lovely Bunnies, con- 
vivial atmosphere, fresh new 
variety shows and cool jazz. 
American keyholders in every 
Playboy city enjoy these bene- 
fits. of course. 

Now is the time to apply for 
your Playboy Key—ycu can still 
save 525 in many Playboy areas 
before the 550 Resident Key 
Fee goes into effect, as it has 
in Arizona, Florida, Illinois, In- 


25! Apply for Your Key Now! 


diana, Kansas, Louisiana, Mis- 
souri and Mississippi. 

Your new Playboy Key admits 
you to every Playboy Bunny 
haven. When you present your 
key to the Door Bunny (she 
may be a PLAYBOY Playmate), 
your persona! name plate is 
placed on the lobby board and 
closed-circuit TV telecasts your 
arrival to friends who may be 
awaiting you. Upon each visit 
to the Club of your choice you'll 
enjoy the atmosphere of a re- 
laxed and friendly party at 
which you are an honored guest. 
Don't waste any more time— 
a Playboy Key is more valuable 
than ever before. Send in the 
coupon now and save $25, 


Lovely Bunnies Elke, Vi 
Bev display the famous Playboy 
ounce-and-a-half-plus drinks. 


YOUR ONE KEY ADMITS YOU TO PLAYBOY EVERYWHERE 


OPEN—Atlanta = Baltimore * Boston = Chicago 
Jamaica * Kansas City « London » Los Angeles « 


Cincinnati = Detroit 
imi * New Orleans 


New York + Phoenix * St. Louis • San Francisco. NEXT IN LINE— 
Buffalo * Cleveland • Denver • Lake Geneva, Wis. « Washington, D.C. 
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232 East Ohio Street, Chicago, 


Gentlemen: 
1 wist to apply tor key privileges. 


TO: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL 
inois 60611 
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Now here's a gift 
any man will really 
get a charge out of... 


No, not because it's electric. 
But because it's amazing. 


He'll never wind the Electric Timex. 
There's nothing to wind. 
No winding stem. No mainspring. 
Instead, a tiny energy cell provides 
a whole year of steady electric power. 
Then? He simply puts in a new cell. 
It costs a dollar. Takes a few moments. 
Andhe's all set for another year of 

~ steady electric accuracy. 

| More? Much more. 
The Electric Timex is waterproof*. 
Dustproof*. Shock-resistant. 
And its second hand jumps, second- 
to-second, for precise timing. 
More? Only the price. 
And that'sa lot less than you'd expect. 
Thereare four handsome models for 
just $39.95. And two new calendar. 
models for only $45. 
*As long as crystal, crown and case remain intact. 


THE ELECTRIC TIMEX” 
This is the energy cell actual size. 


PLAYBOY'S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 
BY PATRICK CHASE 


POLITICAL COLUMNIST Joe Alsop once said 
he envisioned hell as being endless 
series of airport waiting rooms. Waiting 
cary Way stations can in- 
deed become the fate of the traveler who 
wies to see everything in the world in 
one benumbing tour. Rather than touch 
base at a dozen spots, it's much wiser to 
plan a long trip with extended. stays at 
just so each spot can vield 
its own distinctive favor 

For example, Qantas has recently ini- 
tiated a glamor route rings the 
word fr London to ralia while 
allowing for stops at such tropic spas as 
Acapulco and Nassau. Even with reason- 
able layovers for private excursions at 
cach of these points, you can still fly all 
the way around the world in six weeks, 

On the lap betwixt Tahiti and Hawaii, 
you may nd one of the larger divi 
dends of glol avel in American 
Samoa, Whenever your plane connec- 
tions don't exactly meet, you'll be put 
up at the ultramodern Pago Pago Inter- 
continental Hotel as the guest of the 
line, 

There's nat at Api 
Western Samoa, which you cin reach by 
plane, but we much prefer an overnight 
trip on one of the copra steamers that 
ply the waters near the verdant islands 
of Tut ad Upolu. There's also Nor- 
folk Island, a wondrously isolated place 
where the Hotel Paradise at Kingston 


around in di 


few places 


even 


offers lagoon swimming. skindiving, golf, 
island tours, horschack riding and some 


thoroug ble elbow bend- 
ing for the lounge 

In the South 
sure not 10 miss 

islands of Bora-Bora, Mooréa 
al fa—where the better hotels 
oller luxurious Polynesian 1 lows. 
They also have fully equipped skindiv- 
ing centers, deepsea fishing launches, 
outrigger sailing canoes and even torch- 
lit Tahitian ritual dances down among 
the sheltering palms. 

One of the last remaining refuges of 
plantation civilization—where gentlemen 
still dress for dinner, even in the jungle 
—is in the cool Cameron Highlands of 


Malaya. By bu 
from the rih jungle and ma or 
chards around Ku: mpur into the 


hillside tea, rubber and coflee plam 
country. One of several good resorts is the 
pine-circled Cameron Highlands Hotel— 
по Hiltons here—with its own swimming 


pool and trourfilled lake overlooking a 
light litle nine-hole golf course. 
London is a world of entertainment 


all its own this summer, particularly 


since the new Playboy Club has officially 
opened its yelvet-lined doors. A posh 
supper spot, an elegant men’s club ойе 
ing a gambling layout designed to please 
the most discriminating suitor of Lady 
Luck, as well as an apartment hotel with 
17 handsomely appointed service flats for 
overnight guests, the London Club is the 
brightest light on London's vencrable 
Park Lane. With 100 Bunnies from 
Britain ready to serve and delight, and 
the best in food, drink and entertain 
ment being served up nightly, the night- 
ingales in nearby Berkeley Square now 
really have something to sing about 

On the Continent, youll find t 

wine festivals are a major source of 
early autumn pleasure. One of the olde 
of these is in Germany, where the famed 
sage Mart of Bad Dürkheim runs for 
two weekends—Seprember 10 and 17. 
Near here, at Deidesheim, a former 
monastery hotel, Gasthaus zur Kanne, 
is now a restaurant. specializing in such 
regional specialties a» Rhine cel in a 
green dill sauce, and stulled hog's ste 
h (Saumagen). 
The Burgundy region of France beg, 
little more than 60 miles from Paris. It's 
a charming area of rich red earth, thick 
forests, meandering rivers aud super- 
lative cuisine. You can get there less 
than two hours from Paris, running 
southeast down Route N5—t 
h its ancient Gothic cathedral a 
the twisted streets of Joigny—to Chabli 
center of the district yielding the dry 
white chablis wine. An alternative is a 
visit to the Michelin three-star Old World 
Hostellerie de la Poste in Ауа 
"must" from there is a run to Cl 
sur-Seine for lunch at the Restau 
la Core d'Or. Try the terrine de caneton 
ırullê or a fine coq au vin. While you're 
с sec the ‘Treasure of Vi 
the museum there—a superb collect 
of gold diadems, jewelry and elabor: 
carved artifacts recovered from ihe 
ol a princess of Gaul. 

For a relaxing toudi of France a bit 
closer 10 there are two Little 
known corners off the Newfoundland 
coast that ofler Gallic charm and hid 
away lures at the end of a 1200 mile route 
from New York, through the golds and 
coppers of New England, north to Ne 
Sydney and Nova Seol 
islands of Saint Pierre and Miquelon, 
where the living is easy and the hotel 
rates include wine in the price of the 
meals, prep: mouthwater 
que or Breton style. 

For further information on any of the 
above, write lo Playboy Reader Sei 

Ohio St., Chicago. 18.60611. EB 
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Et tu, Brut? 


Bold new 
Brut 

for men. 

By Fabergé. 


For after shave, after shower, 
ofter anything! Brut. 39 


Previn's Irsa brand-new sound and approach for André Mie 

Previn in this album of mood-stirring ballads de- KANOMAN UI e. 
e signed lor very special moments. Here's André's piano 

Piano featured for the first time against a choral background 
itl that brings out the lull richness of twelve outstanding 


songs. You'll hear the distinctive Previn touch on such se- 
lections as "Embraceoble You," " They Didn't Believe 


Velvet Ме oleng wilh “Wha Gon: Tora To (When No- 
body Needs Mel” and the hauntingly beautiful 


We š, S "Michelle." Listening to these romantic songs is the 
олсе, perfect way to end a perfect evening—or begin one! zl 


PLAYBOY 


ATEVIN {ттн VOICE 


n 
ш 


numerical otters Flip them ond see Pievie in action. —— 3 
40 (тһе most trusted name in JR 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy" 


THE GINZBURG DECISION 
‘The recent Supreme Court decision to 
uphold the conviction of Eros publisher 
ph Ginzburg was as anachronistic and 
ludicrous as it was unjust. 

Let us hope thar Justices Warren 
tas, ct al. will in the Future remm to the 
Lind of writing they do besede 
headed, liberal, humane interpretations 
of the law atd leave the writing of tragi- 
comedy in the able hands of our profes- 
sional black humorists. 

Dan Greenburg 
New York, New York. 


For 


adersi 


lu is beyond my u ading how 
the Supreme Court majority could have 
amived at its decision in the case of 
ph Ginzburg. That Eros was danger- 
ous in any way is a fiction created in the 
ls of five justices. 

The weapon created by the decision 
could be used anywhere, at any time, for 
any publication. Is there any writer o 
publisher, no matter what his opinion of 
Eros and Fact, who would want the sume 
tests applied to his own work? 

Leonard Zweig. Editor 
Trans-Action Magazine 
Sl is, Missoul 


The recent Supreme Court decision 
ending “obscenity” must certainly 
тапк as one ol the most disgraceful and 


pitifully ignorant legal rulings in hist 


ry. Bu iude of this nation's 
couris ly toward sex is so dis- 
gacelully ичагйей already thar this new 


blunder is hardly surprising. Perhaps 
one day this country will mature sul 
ficiemly to realize that the only 


logical way to deal with literature is 10 
enforce a [iw absoluicly prohibiting the 
sale of adult material t0 minors: and te 
bsolutely а 


abolish 1 restrictions. upon 


adults. 
етеу H. Goldman 
New Orleans, Lor 


I have sent the following lener to the 
"liberal" New York Times: 


а de present U.S. Su- 
preme Court as the best in history, 
with a real potential for. greatness, 
But even the best can err. The hve 
tofour vote in the Ginsburg case 
rellects the nation's uncertainty, im 
aturi x. Has 
cally, the five pro-censorship votes 
were saying that sex 


and insecurity on se: 


is obscene, 


which means, fundamentally, that 
life is obscene. 1 find this shocking 
Watch ош. Pravsov, the godly have 
vou constantly in their gun sights—they 
carry big guns and never hesitate 10 use 
them. 
James Conwa 
New York. New York 
There aye grave and dangerous impli 


cations in the recent majority. decisions 
of the Supreme Court in the Ginzbug, 
Mishkin and Fanny HH cases. 1 say this 


as а veteran historian and sociologist. 
with considerable knowledge in the 
fields of psychiatry and criminoloy 


who has also worked with distinguished 
lawyers like Morris Ernst, Mexander 
Lindey Arthur Garfield Hayes on 
obscenity cases. 

Justice Harlan was conec in saying 
that “no stable approach to the obsceni 
ty problem has yer been dey ised: by this 
Court.” and that 
is "an ishing piece of judicial im 
provisation" that may invite renewed 
attacks on literary classies that have long 
been dened of obsceni 
H this is juriste lawlessness, my 
knowledge of the English language i 
lly deficient 
The approval of Fanny Hill was based 
on the concession, for the moment, that 
this book possesses enough social sig 
© ro pass judicial scrutiny. “This 
is no guarantee against the prosecution 
ol other books. or even ol. Fanny Hill. 
by a dillerenily constirured Cont mayor 
iy. Po coi ay given time iar 
of social s 


he new pandering rule 
aston 


any y тайн. 


si 


nilic 


ien 


book “sings 


leaves lure procedures wide оре 


The 
prospect here is for interminable recur 
ring 


esments of any books under 


iment 
hening, Justice Douglas put 
agor on the spor when he stressed 
iet that virtually all advertising 10 
day makes wide. obvious and direa use 
means profuse usc 


Wvertising, then surely 


is eve 


of sex. I “pandering” 


ol sex appeal 
most advertising ouside the field. of 
heavy metals and mechanical 
pandering. a highly subjective: problem. 
ever open 10 changing judicial personnel 
and attitudes. 

Another konentable aspect of these 
decisions is that they appear t0 have in 
troduced laceriousness as a punishable 


devices is 


fill up with 
peach brandy flavor 


PEACH BRANDY FLAVOR 


John Rolfe Mixture 


Here's peach brandy by the pipe bowlful. 
For John Rolfe Mixture weds finest tobaccos 
with exclusive peach brandy flavor and 
aroma. A pleasure break-through for 
smokers and everyone around them. For it 
free pack (one to a customer). send name, 


and address to John Rolfe, > 


Dept. P. P.O. Box 3-AC. 
Va 


Richmond, Virginia 23208 


& Brother Company. Inc., Вісли 
Fine Tobacco Products Since 
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offense, in h 


ing the verdict 
the fact that Ginzburg sought to mail 
material from Middlesex, New Jerse 
and Intercourse. Pennsylvania. What is 
the matter with Middlesex? Is there anv 
reliable evidence that the use ol this 
word has incited anybody t0 crime? 
There is the famous old county of Mid 
England. often alluded to in 
I prose and poetry. Did not Long- 
fellow tell us that Paul Revere aroused 
noble patriotic sentiments. in 
middlesex village and farm”? A 
Is not intercon 


dlesex 
Classic 


“every 
| what 
about Intercourse? se the 
main aim of all orthodox sexual teach- 
ings, always presented in conventional 
religious circles as the supreme sexual 
good? There is no evidence that the citi- 
zens of the honorable old town ol Inter- 
course, Pennsylvania, are a sexually 
debauched group, although they are in- 
cesintly confronted with the term in one 
way or another during their every waking 
hour. 1 once had an impulse t0 mail some 
postcards from the century-old Adiron 
dack town of Sodom, New York, Had 1 
done so. 1 might, uuder the new ruling. 


is judicial aversion to facetiousnes 
s nor only silly ıl. T would 
wager that any normal person, receiving 
a cid from Middlesex, Intercourse or 
Sodom, would regard it as а joke, and, of 
course, nobody can Hugh and Lust at the 
When 


remembers 


snc 


moment. onc 
k ıl 
ved а long prison term 
without having viokued any Federal 
statute whatever, then facetiousness 
axes 10 be funny. H is a rather rough 
way to penalize a ribald sense of humor. 
and one shudders to think wh 

have happened to Lincoln because of his 
favorite stories or to Wilson becuse of 
his limericks. (President Johnson is also 
said by 1 t to be torally 
devoid ol such humor, nor was President. 
Kennedy.) 

If the counts really wish to reduce sex- 
ual morbidity among youth, the best 
procedure would be 10 prepare a volume 
carefully selected from the best nudist 
publications and make it compulsory 
reading—a textbook—in all our schools, 
This would eliminate much of the mor- 
bid curiosity, misinformation and confu- 
on that lies at the roots of sexual 


1 Ginzburg 


1 might 


Mes d 


manslau 
“This cam hardly be justified ge 
nd country that assumes to be guided 
by rationality and humar d claims 
to possess a modicum of civilization. 
LAYBOY r and away the most cf- 
fective magazine in existence today in 
working toward 1 attitudes, 
revealing the unfairness of many sexual 
laws on our statute books and exposing 


лег sexu 


the postal snooping that bas already 
idalously invaded our privacy. You 
ought to be immune from the Черге. 
tions of purist marauders. There сап be 
no doubt of the social significance of any 
magazine that publishes. The Playboy 
Philosophy aud шайнай The Playboy 
Forum along with the varied and cn 
lightening articles by eminent authori 
ties. Your interviews are usually highly 
educuioual—indeed, the interview with 
Arthur M. Schlesinger, Jr. in the May 
issu e of the 


ES 


о! most. searchin 
bestinformed and mos comprehensive 
presentations of the current. domestic 


and world situation 10 be published any 
where in many months. Phe ety boy 
presentation of sex for humorous re 


tion is surely a contribution to mental 
hygiene. And. fortunately fer you. your 
dvertising is in the best raste--nobody is 
likely to be incited to lecherous thoughts 
or lewd aspirations by a single bit of it. 
Нату Elmer Barn 
Malibu. California 
We appreciate these comments from 
such a distinguished personage as Pro- 
fessor Hany Elmer Barnes, For further 
authoritative analysis of the recent ob- 
scenilv decisions of the Supreme Court, 
read the next letter. 


on their meris, and 
1d to the way they were ad 
doubtful that Ralph 
burgs publicat obscene. 
conviction appears to be unjustified 
his five-year sentence is certainly too 
harsh. 

In writing on du 
definitions of obscenity at соти 
one writer stated, “There is no unity in 
describing what is obscene literarure or 
in prosecuting it. There is litle more 
than the ability ıo smell 

11 is obvious from the Ginzburg, Mish- 
kin and Fanny Hill cases that we are not 
much further advanced than we were at 
common law, despite the enormous 
effort put forth Dy the Supreme Court in 
the above three cases, as well as in the 
m. ve preceded them 
One wonders whether we can continue 
to let the test of obscenity depend upon 
л sense of smell а 
ly, upon which nose does the smel 


БИШ 
without ve 


own 


ons were 


imy of 
on law, 


uncer: 


y cases t 


Are we nor sufficiently sophisticared to 
read 


ler people what they want to. 
it is or anything else? 
ure society must come 10 the po: 
tion advocated by Justices Douglas а 
Black. 
“No 


nd 


merest af society.” stated Justice 
Douglas. “with regard 10 suppression of 
obscene literature could override (he 
First Amendment to justify censorship. 
. .. The censor is always quick to justify 
his function in terms that are protective 
of society, But the First Amendment, 
written in terms that are absolute, de- 
prives the state of any power to pass on 


morality 


the value, the propriety or 
of a particular. expression 


I endorse Justice Douglas faith in 
people and in their right до choose their 
own reading. 


Morris Ploscowe 
New York, New York 
York City 
is now a 


1 former Ne 
Judge 
attorney, adjunct professor of law at New 
York Univeisily and author of numerous 
ailtcles and books, including “Sex and 
the Law.” which Hefner has quoted fre- 
quently in "Philosophy." 


magistrate, 


Ploseens prominent 


Firearms and hate literature can be 
sent through the mails. but the pub 
lisher of Eros magazine is to go to jail! 
And in an American Broadcasting Com 
Ginsburg and 


pany debate Derween Mr 
one of the nation’s leading advocates ol 
censorship. the latter gentleman: made 


the statement that he considered obscen 
n murder! Fm frightened 
that this kind of thinking will now rule 
the land. The age her is 
nearer than we may think 
Joe Маги» 
Dewoir, Michigan 


ity wore l 


What docs the Ginzburg decis 1 
lv mean? It means that a man in the 
prime of Ше. a man with a wile and 
three children, shall be raken Ir 
ly and dragged off to 
The right to vote and other preros 
ol the free citizen will be stripped Irom 
him. He will live behind bars for five 
years. For five years he will be det 
normal sexual and loving relationsh 
with his wife. For five years he will sec 
his wife aud his children only for brief 
wervals and with bars between them 
or five will be robotized as 
surely as 1 history. He will 
sleep when his keepers tell 
sleep, rise when they tell him 10 rise 
eat when they tell him t0 eur. He will 
hot walk farther than they tell him 10 


prison cell 


walk. He will nor car more (han they 
tell him to eat, He will not do any 
thing on whim or "for the fun of it 


unless it meets with the approval ol 
his keepers. He will not associate with 
the writers, artists and intellectuals 
whom he would normally choose for 
his friends, but with murderers, thieves. 


swindlers and other outcasts among 
whom the stine chooses io place him 
When despair closes. in on him. Ik 
will not have the consolation of geuing 
drunk. W lone! drives 
weep, he will not have a woman to com 
fort him. When fury and outrage vise in 
his throat, he will not dare speak, under 


ess 


the threat ob having his sentence i 
creased for “noncooperarion.” AN this is 
"i I and “average” prison Tile 


will abo be con 
listic guards who will tot 
him lor their spon 


More than likely, he 
fronted by s 
ment and torture 


Whatever you add to your vodka drinks... 
start with the patent on smoothness. 


Only PS 
Gordon's Vodka 
hasit. 
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And all this will go on for five years—for 
60 manths—for 1825 days, each of wl 


will happen to this man not because he 
hurt anybody, but because he published 
words and pictues on paper. 

1 cannot agree with those who 
conviction is a step forward to 
i m of 1984. Ir is 
a long мер back 
medieval period before freeck 
press was guaranteed to free 
free democracies. 


ard—to the 


п of the 
tizens in 


Ronald Weston 
Suffern, New York 
For a highly pertinent and personal 
reaction to the Supreme Court decision 
in the Ginzburg case, wad the “Playboy 
Interview" with convicted publisher 
Ralph Ginzburg in this issue. 


Can it be true? On a radio newscast 
this evening. Fulton Lewis. Jr. disclosed 
that а committee, including Hugh Hi 
ner, is seeking to exonerate I 
burg, and that this committee c 
Ginzburg was imprisoned for publish 
Fact magazine, Mr. Lewis revealed t 
Fact was not even in existence il after 
Mr. Ginzburg's conviction, which 
actually been for the publication of Eros 
nd two other publications. 1 just cannot 
believe Fulto: plied conclusion 
that Hefner. is tive fool. 

Joyce Edwards 
Wellford, South Carolina 

The full-page advertisement in The 
New York Times, lo whlch Mr. Lewis 
referred in his broadcast, is printed in 
full below. Il was written by Sloan Wil- 
son, author of “The Man in the Gray 
Flannel Suit” and underwritten by 
those whose names appear after it, in- 
cluding Editor-Publisher Hefner. The 
second-paragraph reference to Fact mag- 
azine is peripheral to the subject that is 
introduced in the first paragraph—a 
subtlety that apparently escaped Mr. 
Lewis. 


WHAT DID RALPH GINZBURG DO? 

He got out some sexy publica- 
tions. Many people like them, many 
don't, but even those who believe 
them to be "offensive" do not 
charge that they are anywhere near 
the most “offensive” of their kind. 

At a time when so many mag 
zines are failing, and when so many 
survive on sheer tripe, he launched 
а successful magazine, Fact, which is 
in the great muckraking, spit-in-the- 
face-of-hypocrisy tradition, 

He published and mailed some 
effective advertisements for his wares, 
а few of which are, by том stand- 
ards, in bad taste. 

So they are sending him to jail 
for five years! 

We, the undersigned, ате sorry 
about that, not so much for Ralph 
as for our mation. 

Ralph is a decent man and a 


strong one. He'll survive jail and 
probably write a good book there. 

But what ts this censorship busi- 
ness doing to the rest of us? 

What kind of a society is it that 
permits any kind of murder and sad- 
ism in mass media, but that is so 
vengeful toward sex? What kind of 
society permits torture on television 
programs for children but shudders 
at “dirty words” or ihe image of a 
woman's body? 

And what kind of a society im- 
prisons and fines one man, while 
letting hundreds of others who are 
doing worse things grow rich? 

Are they now going to imprison 
all the people who print. sexy or 
shoddy advertisements? 

Just who is going to jail and who 
is not? On what theories is this fan- 
tastic conviction based? Does erotic 
material really hurt people? 

15 everyone forever going to take 
for granted our practice of con- 
doning bloodshed for children, and 
recoiling from sex for adults? 

ds our nation really in danger 
of destruction through sex or even 
through smut, or through bombs? 

What is it about us that has re- 
sulted in the U.S. Supreme Court 
decision to put Ralph Ginzburg in 
jail, and to reward thousands of 
purveyors of violence? 

Because the mass media do affect 
peoples actions, some of us me 
not against all censorship. Others 
of us think the censor аз always 
more dangerous than anything he 
censors. But we all ave against cen- 
sors who permit most kinds of evil 
but who convict one man who has 
done nothing to hurt anyone in any 
demonstrable. way, and who had 
done much that is useful. 

The sick will celebrate. The rest 
of us will mourn and do everything 
we can 10 protest. 

‘VME COMMITTEE TO PROTEST 

ABSURD CENSORSHIP 

Sloan Wilson, Chairman 
Arthur Miller, Playwright 
Edward Steichen, Photographer 
Dr. Theodor Reik, Psychoanalyst 
Irwin Shaw, Author 
Murray Kempton, Columnist 
Rev. Dr. Harvey Co: 

Harvard. Divinity School 
Otto Preminger, Film Producer 
Robert Luce, Publisher, 

The New Republic 
James Jones, Author 
Dr. Louis Lasagna, 

Professor of Medicine 
Harry Golden, Author 
Hugh Hefner, Publisher 
Kenneth Rexroth, Poet 
Rex Stout, Author 
Carl Fischer, Photographer 
Ken McCormick, Editor, 

Doubleday & Co, 


Herb Lubalin, Design Consultant 
Herbert Danska, Film. Director 
Eliot Elisofon. Photographer 
John Henry Faulk, Author 
Richard Kluger, Editor, Book Week 
Professor Horst W. Janson, 

Art Historian 
William Styron, Author 
Dick Gregory, Humorist 
Rev. Dr. Howard Moody, Minister 
Michael Harrington, Author 
George Braziller, Publisher 
Nat Hentoff, Critic 
Herbert Gold, Author 
Rev. Dr. William Glenesk, Minister 
Hayes Jacobs, Author 
Eric. Moon, Editor, 

The Library Jour 
Allen Ginsberg, Poet 
Louis Untermeyer, Author 
Maxwell. Geismar, Critic 
Robert Hazel, Poct 
Ralph Ingersoll, Publisher 
Richard Gehman, Author 
Peter DeVries, Author 


Early last year 1 noticed that my copies 
of Ralph Cinzburgs Fact magazine, 
of which 1 was a paid-up subscriber. 
not being delivered. I commu- 
nicated wih Fact, and they sent me ex 
s of the six issues I had missed. 
nuary tenth of this year, not 
ing received these copies, 1 again wrote 
to Fact. They replied, suggesting that 1 
consult my postmaster, and added that 
they have experienced. similar problems 
of nondelivery in some arcas. I went to 
our local postmaster and told him that 
ther Fact was lying or the post office 
was misbehaving and, since it 
ter of public record that my Govern- 
its level best to destroy 
the publisher of Fact, I w: 
of the post office. He promised an 
ion. A month passed, and 1 did 
г from him nor < my copies 
id then arkable docu- 
a the “Ollice of the In 


they were inves my 
inst Fact magazine, T had, of 
made no charges against Fact 
my charges were made against 
the Government itself. 

When I wrote to Fact about this, they 
suggested that I drop by their office in 
New York to pick up my missing copies. 

(Isn't this a terrible picture of life i 
the “kind of the frec^—1 am asked to go 
to New York, at my own expense, be 
nt cannot be trusted 
mail!) 
eceived the latest issue of 
Fact through the mail, but the missing 
ü cd m The very sime 
. the Supreme Court upheld Ralph 
inzburg's conv ar jail 
term for publish 


ugatuck, Connecticut 
(continued on page 140) 


IF YOU'VE GOT THE GEARBOX TO DISH IT OUT... 


WE'VE GOT A 125-M.P.H. TIRE TO TAKE IT 


We call it the Super Sports 7500". We designed it 
expressly to match the characteristics you buy a 
sports car for— acceleration. cornering, braking and 
high-performance stability, We proved it on our 
blistering hot Texas test track —at sustained speeds 
of 125 m.p.h., day in and day ош. We call it a 
125-m.p.h. are—chough many 60-m.p.h. drivers 
will buy it. Mostly, we proved it gives you an 
extra margin of safety for your own personal 
driving. Here's just a sampling of the facts: A 


prey 
THE SPORTS CAR TIRE Со) FROM FI TONE 
S 

бк 


special race construction inseparably welds the 
nylon cord body co the tread for thorough protec- 
поп against blowouts. You get a wrap-around 
tread for cat-claw traction, especially on curves. 
You get special tie-bars built right into the tread 
to take wavering out of turnpike speeds. You get 
our long-wearing, Sup-R-Tuf rubber for extra miles 
and months of service. You can get all the facts 
from the man who sells the Super Sports "500" — 
at your Firestone Dealer or Store. suisse 
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“Mymistake,waiter. 

Ishould have said 

Johnnie Walker 
Red? 


Johnnie Walker Red, so smooth it’s the world’s largest-selling Scotch. 
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uo ma Í RALPH GINZBURG 


a candid conversation with the convicted publisher of eros and other 
erotica, condemned by a new supreme court criterion for obscenity 


In 1957. the Supreme Conil established, 
in Roth vs. United States, that obscenity 
was nol "speech" in the constitutional 
meaning of the word and therefore could 
not be protected under the First Amend- 
ment of the Bill of Rights, which reads: 
"Congress shall make no la . abridg- 
ing the freedom of speech, or of the 
press.” Al the same fime, the Court es- 
tablished a relatively liberal formula for 
nizing obscenity, and in subsequent 
decisions, steadily made the criterion 
more liberal. On March 2, 1966, in a re- 
^ of "Story of O" for The New York 
Times. Eliot. Fremont-Snuth hailed the 
free publication of that book in the 
United States as “an event of consider- 
able importance” in that it served 
fracture the last rationale of censorship, 
our late and somewhat desperate distinc- 
tion between ‘literary’ pornography and 
hard-core’ pornography.” 

Less than three weeks later, the Su- 
preme Court. proved Mr. Fremont-5mith 
wrong—al least temporarily—to the con- 
siderable concem and distress of many 
of this country's leading authorities on 

onstilutional law. On March 21. the 
Court handed down opinions on three 
cases concerning “obscene literature.” By 
a six-to-three vote, the Court affirmed the 
tion of Edward Mishkin of New 
York [or publishing “sadistic and mas- 
ochistic" material, bul reversed a Massa- 
chuselly ruling. again by а six-to-thyce 
vote, that the 18th Century novel "Fanny 
Hill’ is obscene. 

The key decision affirmed, by a Гасло 


reco; 


“What the suppressors of abscenity ате 
really trying to do is suppress sex. and sex 
is the instinct of life itself. It cannot be 


suppressed. That's why all attempts at 
censorship must ultimately be futile." 


four vote, the 1963 conviction of Ralph 
Ginzburg far having distributed. three 
publications—Eros, "The Housewife’s 
Handbook on Selective Promisenity” 
and the newsletter Liaison—through the 
United States mails. Ginzburg's sentence 
was five years in prison and SI2,000 in 
fines. 

What made the Ginzburg decision so 
unexpected was thal it appeared to 
e the Court's liberalizing trend con- 
cerning a definition of obscenity. Accord- 
ing to Justice Brennan, the Roth case 
and subsequent decisions had defined a 
publication as obscene if “(a) the dom- 
inant theme of the material taken as a 
whole appeals to a prurient interest in 
sex, (b) the material is patently offensive 
because it affronts contemporary com- 
munity standards relating to the de- 
scription of sexual matters, and (c) the 
material is utterly without 


social value. 


re 


redeeming 


The majority in the Ginzburg case did 
not rule that the publications at issue 
were necessarily obscene under the es- 
tablished formula, but instead added a 
new criterion: the manner im which a 
publication is advertised and. promoted. 

Where the purveyors sole emphasis is 
an the sexually provocative. aspects of 
his publication.” wrote. Justice Brennan 
for the majority, “the fact may be de- 
cisive in the determination of obscenity.” 
The opinion found that the “leer of the 
senilis" pervaded the advertising and 
promotion of the three publications. 


“The prospect of imprisonment is sicken- 


ing. Í feel emotionally castrated. My 
daughters upset by the feeling her chass- 
mates will ostracize her, but she's shat 
tered at the thought of losing her father.” 


Ginsburg guilty of “titillation” 
“pandering” and “shoddy” and "sala- 
cious” promotional methods, The exact 
meaning, effect and implications of this 
new criterion have become a matter of 
concern lo virtually everyone in the con 


was 


munications field. as well as а topic of 
асите debate among constitutional law- 
yen. By polarizing opinion on censorship, 
Ginzburg has also been the subject of 
reams of emotional editorial opinion in 
the press, and the focus of heated discus- 
won on TV and radio. 

At fost stunned, Ginzburg himself 
quickly added to the flarmg controversy. 
On the afternoon of the Court's deci- 
sion, at a hastily called press conference 
in front of the statue of Benjamin 
Franklin opposite New York's City Hall, 
Ginzburg proclaimed; “Ameria is not 
only no longer a peace-loving country, 
bni it is also no longer a libertylozing 
county. I am confident that future 
Americans will look back at today's deci- 
sion with shame and remorse and will 
regard it not only as the triumph of 
censorship aver [ree speech, but of psy- 
chopathy over mental health. Today's 
decision was worthy of a Russian court, 
nol of the United States Supreme Court 
Lam confident that history will vindicate 
me, and that tually will 
мор branding its artists, writers and 
publishers as criminal." 

Why a press conference in front of a 
statne of Benjamin Franklin? Because 
Ginzburg, with his characteristw flair [oy 
the dramatic, was able thereby to force- 


Amerin 


*I could have pleaded guilty at the trial 
and received a suspended sentence. Pd 
have lost a lot less money and energy, and 
retained my freedom. But I chose to 
fight. E lost. ГИ abide by the decision.” 
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fully remind the assembled ye porters that 
“Franklin, the founder of our post office 
and America’s first postmaster gencral, 
once said that nothing should be banned 
from the mails except inflammables and 
perishables and that no form of censor- 
ship should be tolerated by the Ameri- 
ran people.” 

Throughout the country, there was a 
w in opinion on the case as 


wide cleava 
“decent literature” committees cheered 
and civil libertarians mobilized to de- 
fend the First’ Amendment. National 
magazines, which normally fight like 
tigers [or freedom of the press, appeared 
fo have a difficult time making up their 
minds about the Ginzburg case, The 
House of Luce crilicized the decision in 
Lile: 7... the Court seems lo be saying 
that а dirty book in a plain wrapper 
might gel by, while a less gamy book, 
Тити advertised. will not. Instead of 
settling the issue, the justices appear to 
have opened а whole new set of ques 
tions and test casey to bedevil the censors 
and the courts.” But in Time, the deci- 
sion was hailed Joy indicating that “The 
Supreme Court seems to be caiching up 
with the moval election returns.” Time's 
chief competitor. Newsweek. felt that the 
Court had “wound up leaving an 
already. tangled body of law more pu 
cling than ever” And. neatly straddling 
Ihe editoria?! fence, The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post favored “an extremely liberal 
interpretation of the First Amendments 
guarantee of free speech and a fice press.” 
deplored the lack of wisdom and charity 
in “imposing a prison sentence on Ginz 
burg,” but nonetheless concluded that the 
“general limits" imposed by the Court 
“male sense" 

Санті himself remained acutely 
controversial. Even some of his supporters 
in the press and in the intellectual com- 
munity regretted, ay one reporter for The 
New York Times put it, “that we have to 
go on the line fora guy like Ginzburg.” 

Yet some of those who know Ginzburg 
personally find it difficult to understand 
why he arouses so much antagonism. He 
is, to be sure, brashly outspoken and a 
self-desiznated and highly successful 
“promoter.” He also, however, has тоте 
than a modicum of courage, firmly be- 
lieves in the social as well as the com- 
mercial value of his publications, and 
thoroughly s up to the purported 
American male ideal of the hardwork- 
ing businessman who is also a devoted 
husband and father. As Robert Christgau 
observed in the New York Herald Trib- 
unes Sunday magazine, New York: "If 
he has a vice, it is pride, manifested in 
work.” 

Born in Brooklyn of immi, 
ents, Ginzburg has been, in fact, a 
prototypical American “success stor) 
graduate of the New York public school 
system, he went on to the School of 
Business at the City College of New 
York (where he edited The Ticker, the 


rant par- 


school newspaper). Al 23. he was direc 
tor of circulation. promotion at Look. 
Three years later he was articles editor 
of Esquire. Om assignment [rom that 
maga he wrote “An Unhurned 
View of Erotica.” When that survey was 
nol printed in the magazine, he pub- 
lished it himself in book form with in- 
troductions by Theodor Reik and George 
Jean Nathan. I1 sold over a quarter of 
а million copies. 

dn 1951 бат 
quarterly, Eros, 
fully 


burg announced a new 
which would “deal jay 
with the subjects of love and ses 


Fom issues were published before Ginz 
Ding was indicted in 1053. for mailing 


obscene literature. He was lied and con- 
ийлей in а Federal court in Philadel- 
phia. While battling that case through 
the higher courts, Ginzburg began a new 
publication. the crusading Fact. which 
naw has a circulation of over 250-000 

Now, suddenly, Ginzburg. at 356, ap- 
pears 10 have had his ascent halted—for 
a five-year immolalion in prison. Ta dis- 
cover Ginzburg's own views of the Su- 
preme Court decision, as it а[есік him 
personally and as it affects free speech in 
America. PLAYBOY interviewer Nal Hen- 
toff went to sce the beleaguered publisher 
on a sunny morning in mid-April. That 
day's New York Times carried a news 
report on Ginzbure's request of the Su- 
preme Court that il rehear his case. (Since 
1997, the Cowt has granted only two 
rehcarings in criminal caves.) He had 
told the Court. the Times reported 
that “it had trapped him into violatine 
the obscenity laws by announcing lax 
standards for obscenity and then tight- 
ening them in deciding his case 

The offices of Faa are on the 2th 
floor of an office building on West 10th 
Street in midtown New York. Its staff is 
small and its suite of rooms is large. In 
shirt sle Ginzburg was standing at a 
lable, scanning the Washington and 
New York papers [or accounts of his pe- 
tition for a rehearing, 

He led the way up a spiral staircase to 
his any private office. four [lights above. 
Most of the time during the long inter- 


view, Ginzburg was his customary, bris- 
tingly energetic self—answering the 
phone, rifling through memos on his 


desk, leaning forward to make a series of 
staccato points. Occasionally, however, 
he seemed suddenly frozen. in mid- 
gesture, struck again by the imminence of 
his separation. [rom his work, his wife 
and his three children. He would then 
shake his head in renewed bewilderment 
and grief, only to hurl himself back into 
the interview, the telephone, the memos. 

On the wall across the room from his 
desk was a quotation [rom Oliver Wen- 
dell Holmes: “A man should share the 
action and passion of his times at peril 
of being judged not to have lived.” 
Whatever his original intentions as a 
publisher, Ginzburg was now a major 
figure in the intensifying debate as to 


how free 
Imerna, 
The interview over, Ginzburg walked 
down the spiral staircase. to work with 
his editor, Waren Boroson, on the next 
issue of Fact. A visitor asked to borrow a 
copy of Eros, containing а much-disensved 
arce, “The Natural Superiority of 
Women as Eroticists,” by Drs. Eberhard 
and Phyllis Kronhansen. 
“Be sure to sebum it." said Ginzbur 
"it's one of the few we have bh” 
“L will.” the vistor promised. “Next 
week PI mail it back. 
Ginzburg, his eyes large behind his 
glasses, way shocked. “Don't do that.” he 
said. "Don't mail т!" 


“free speech” can be in 


е Court dec 
. you appeared 


PLAYBOY: Before the Supr 
sion was handed dow: 


quite hopeful that your com ict 
would be reversed rather than alin med 
In an issue of Fact in which vou re. 


viewed the history of. your 
the courts, you gave a number of reasons 
why you felt your case stood “a bener 
than-average chance" for reversal. Now, 


ubles in 


how would you describe you спон to 
the decisic 

GINZBURG: І was Habbergasted. particu 
larly since it was evident during the 


ngs before the Court thar the Gov 
ernment was virtually admitting it had 
no case under the Roth criteria. And 1 
wasn’t the only one who was flabbergast 
ed by the deci - Men who are consid. 
cred ves in the legal 
profession Harrison. Tweed, Whitney 
North Seymour, among others—have 
filed briefs with the United. States Su 
preme Court urging that 1 be given а 
new rial In addition, the Ame 
Civil Liberties Union has filed a friend 
of-the-court brief supporting my petition 


real conserva 


lor a rehearing. In it. the ALCO. U 
tes that the decision is “replete with 
ngerous implications for freedom ol 

expression,” 

PLAYBOY: Did you have any intin 

t new clement 


to their cr 
tising and promotion of publications? 

GINZBURG: No. The Court said in the 
Roth case that a publication was not ob 
scene if it had "even the slightest re 
deeming social importance.” B was on 
the basis of this that [ decided Eros 
could be published. Eres contained. re 
productions of many masterpieces of art 
as well as original cont 
of the 


of obscenity—the adver 


butions by soi 


mporary writers, 
artists phers. H Shakespeare 
dox redeeming so value. 
then Td like to know who does. So I 
thought 1 was completely within the law. 
Indeed, in the for Eras, 1 
stated that only because of cu su 
preme Court rulings was it possible to 
publish this magazine. I was stunned 
when they came out of eft field and- 
—hit me with the 
1 had no ide 


lveriisi 


ertising bit, 
I would be accused of 


Get on a Harley-Davidson Sporteycle and get with the In 
Crowd! Rally 300 swingin’ miles between gas pumps. You're 
Hee as a breeze tor pennies a week, Quality? We wrote the 
book! Dellorio carb, Pirelli tires, full lighting and brakes, easy 
handling. You gel more tor your money now, more for your 
bike later wilh Harley- Davidson's better trade-in value, Five 
models trom 50 cc to 250 cc. starting around $225 Low-cost 
financing and insurance trom your dealer. See him now for 


the action lime of your life and rally ‘round the tun with 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON 
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ntending to “pander,” and, accordingly. 
1 had no opportunity to make an ade- 
quate defense, As Justice Black said in 
his dissent to my case, “The fact is that 
Ginzburg . is now finally and author 
itatively condemned to serve five years 
in prison for distributing printed matter 
about sex which neither Ginzburg nor 
anyone else could possibly have known 
to be criminal. 
PLAYBOY: What do you think the Court 
was tying 10 establish by adding this 
new element to the obscenity formula 
GINZBURG: | think they were secki 
complicated rationalization for abandor 
duc process of law in order 10 in- 
carcerate Ralph Ginzburg. You see, the 
criteria set by the Moth decision were 
themselves vague. How docs 
mine what stimulates prur > 
What aye community st Who 
decides what has or has not “redeemi 
social importance”? Justice Black | 
pointed out concerning just one of t 
criteri c apparent to me 
that ngs, serving either as 
judges or jurors, could. not be expected 
to give any sort of decision on this ele- 
ment [of appeal to prurient interest in 
ses] which would even remotely promise 
y kind of uniformity in the enforce 
ment of this law." 
Now, in my case, 
who wrote the majority 
that even if the publicu 
aren't obscene by these v: 
they become obscene if the advertising 
for them "panders" and "irillates." As 
Justice Potter Stewart points out in his 
dissent, those words have no legal sig 
nificance. The result is that we're leh 
with no guidelines at all as to what is 
scene. The only way 10 find out is to 
risk going 10. prison. You cin hope dha 
the Supreme Court will hear your case, 
nd then you can pray it will reverse the 
lower courts. The situation has become 
bsurd, like something out of Orwell or 
Kafka. "аас for example, means 
to excite pleasurably. To me thats a 
lovely thing—h 
PLAYBOY: Justice Br 
the "sole emphasis . - 
provocative aspects” of your 
tions in your advertising. Yet 
Morgan, who teaches internation 
tions at Columbia University, writes 
the New Lead Vhat 
one may think of that gentleman's 
wares, it is a faq that his advertising 
itained multiple emphasis. Ps cholog.- 
ical, aesthetic and literary appe 
bined with ilie erotic. and it does noc 
do to brush this record aside with talk 
about a nonexistent ‘sole emphasis. " 


Justice Bren 
opinion, 


m 
says 


ardly a crime. 

in abo referred to 
. оп the sexually 
publica 
Richard 


"dn 


eve 


“ 


“ 


GINZBURG: Exactly. The fact is that Eros 
had а very real philosophy, which was 
that love and sex are beautiful and that 


matter of 


as 


mature people 
fact—ought to approach them without 
shame or fear. As for The Housewife’s 
Handbook on Selective Promiscuity, it 


everyon 


has been praised as a significant, socially 
valuable document by world renowned 
psychiatrist Dr. Theodor Reik, by Nobel 
er Dr. Hei Muller 
and by many other scientists and. psychi 
atrists. Liaison—ihe third. publication in 
the indicment—consisted largely of 
reviews of 
and other 
sts of scien- 


terviews with psychologist 
rücles in 


dical, folklore 
zines: and dig 


tific paper 
PLAYBOY: Return 
your advertisi 


ag to the subject of 
Justice Douglas wrote 
in his dissent: “The advertisements for 
these publications promised candor 
in the treatment of matters. pertaining 
to sex. and at the same time proclaimed 
ıl hey were artistic or otherwise so- 
cially valuable. In effect, then, these 
idvertisements represented that the pub- 
lications are nol obsc 
GINZBURG: That's what makes the major 
ity decision so incomprehensible. The 
Гаа is, I always thought of Eros as an an- 
didote ло the average conception of ob 
scenity. With very few exceptions. sex 
has traditionally been relegated to slimy, 
tawdry. mean, crude and inartistic publi 
cations by our society. Eros was the di 
rea opposite of all these things. The 
Court, in elec. is preventing talented, 
gilted people from dealing honestly with 
Sex in print, and to the extent that the 
Court succeeds, society is that much 
poorer. 
PLAYBOY: Butt dlvertising 
nd promotion that noble? Justice Bren- 
nan noted that Eres first tried to obtain 
mailing privileges from the post offices 


was all vou 


of Intercourse and Blue Ball, Pennsylv 
nia, and then did get permission from 
the postmaster of Middlesex, New Je 


sey. He considered this sort of activi 
proving the "leer of the sensualist. 
GINZBURG: He's wrong. Fist of all 
didn't use either the Blue Ball or Inter: 
course postmark. But even if we did. 

don't see how that would have made 
Eros aw obscene thin, let's say, a 
wedd ion from those mailing 
addresses. And furthermore. Fd like to 
point out that although we did ma 
from Middlesex, New Jersey, we had no 
ention of exploiting the sexual e 
notation of the name. We mailed. from 
Middlesex. simply because one of the 
largest mailorder facilities in the East 
ern United States was located there. 
Anyone who thinks otherwise is really 
doing my sense of humor an injustice. 
PLAYBOY: On that point, Richard Morgan 
in the New Leader anicle says of Justice 
Brenian's concern. with the 
those “One is reminded 
working-class puri which 
above all that sex must be humorless. 15 
man to serve five years for a bad joke 
GINZBURG: Right. That is one of our na 
tional problems—that sex is considered 
so sacrosanet it can't be joked Im 
proper, ugly and antisocial behavior has 
been imputed to me by judges who a 


we 


names of 
that 
holds 


towns 
inism 


bout 


ly rellecting attitudes which must be 
their own, because they certainly aient 


minc. In retrospect, I regret that. those 
postmarks were ever applied for. since 
the whole damn case seems to have 
turned on Blue Ball and Intercourse. 


I'm willing to concede that, at worst 


they were high school humor, but I 
don't think they were tasteless. 
PLAYBOY: Do you believe that any of 


your promotion material was tasteless? 
GINZBURG: Absolutely по. И was cle 
gantly written and handsomely printed. 
We beautiful 


used old engravings f 


1. and we reproduced them on expen 
sive antiqued paper 
PLAYBOY: What. by your own criteria, is 
tasteless and. vulgar? 
GINZBURG: Personally, I think most cig 
rette ads are vulgar. 1 think photographs 


showing B-52s dropping napalm on View 
namese civilians are vulgar. No. let me 
make that stronger. They're grotesque 
they're. obscene, But 1 wouldn't put 
man in jail for publish 
Good taste is absolutely 
any legal sense. 
PLAYBOY: 11 has been suggested that a 
person's attitudes in rhe sexual area can 
be correlated with his political views. Do 
I. lor instance, that the forces of 
censorship are linked with the forces of 


ng such pictures. 


definable 


political reaction? 


y, but it’s hard to 
mple, Гуе al 
ways had the feeling that people who 
are liberal in politics liberal 
about sex. Yet look at the justices on 
both sides in my case. Justices. Harlan 
and Stewart arc considered politically 
conservative. but they voted for my ac 
On the other hand, Justices 
n. Brennan and Fortas—all regard- 
ed as liberals—voted for my conviction 
PLAYBOY: Apart [rom their political views 
were you surprised ar the individual 
votes of the various justices? 
GINZBURG: Yes and по, Warren. showed 
promise of being progressive in this arca 


when he wrote the decision in a motion 
picture case some o, but since 
then hes consiste ginst а 
more liberal ation of the ob: 
scenity laws. n has a liberal 


record on civil liberties, but, apparently 
it doesn't extend to sexual matters. In 
radio interview, Fred Graham, a reporter 
for The New York Times, described the 
manner m which the decisions were read 
by the individual justices. He said Bren 
nan was gedfaced and emotionally 
wrought as he read his opinion 


Foras was a surprise. His law firm 
wrote a friendofthecourt brief in the 
Roth case. and in that briel, they 


dopted Justice Blacks position that all 
obscenity laws ought to be ruled uncon 
stitutional as violations of the First 
Amendment. Why he has changed his 
position since coming to the Court is 
ditheult 10 explain. Some people might 
say he's being hypocritical or confused, 


Every Rose’s West Indian 
lime is brought up to be a good 
little gimlet mixer. («Опе part 
me to 4 or 5 parts gin or 
vodka,” so the lesson goes.) 

But there are some things 
children learn that a parent 
doesn't teach them. Like? How. 
to make the best Tom Collins 
in the world, what else? 

But Rose's Lime Juice 
comes by that quite naturally, 


If Rose5 is made for gimlets, 
what's it doing in a Collins? 


"That's because it is made from 
Iush yellow limes grown 

only in Dominica. They are 
fatter than untropical limes. 
Have a much better taste, 

An exquisite tart-sweet taste. 
Superb. 

Try it in a Collins. Mix 3 
parts gin, rum, or vodka to 1 
part Rose's. Pour over ice. Fill 
with soda. Stir. Serve. 

Smart kid. 
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or perhaps he didn't want to come out 
on the unpopular side of such a contro- 
1 vote his first time around. But 


all conjeaure. White and Clark, 
who also voted agai 1 true to 
form. They have always been conserv- 


ative on matters of s 
Black and Douglas, of course, have 
long been an inspiration to me. Their 
ringing dissents on my behalf will be 
further inspiration during my years in 
prison. 
PLAYBOY: So fur, more judges have bec 
inst you than for you. In your article 
in Fact on your odyssey tough the 
courts, vou. wrote—and. this was before 
four Supreme Court judges voted in 
your favor “m beginning to wonder if 
we're going to be able ло commu, 
meaningfully on the subject of sex wi 
any judge. A span of 30 years stands b 
tween me and the average Federal judge, 
nearly а whole ion of the mos 
rapid change in sex attitudes this coun 
try has ever known. Hell. we don’t even 
speak the u You added 


gene 


me 


that while to you “sex is exhilaratin 
and a source of great strength,” Judge 
Gerald McLaughlin, the "72-year-old 


chelor on the United States Court of 
Appeals who affirmed your conviction in 
the first Federal court, said that sx is 
knesses of human 
Do you feel that this genera 
tional lag concerning sexual values had 
something to do with the Supreme Court's 
decision against. you? 
GINZBURG: Absolutely. Is sile to 
that a majority of the justices on the 
United States Supreme Court were not 
brought up as young men on the editori- 
al lare of PLAywoy vine. whereas the 
judges who will sit 30 years from now 
will have read wı l know 
th only can love and sex be taken 
in stride, but they can be enormously 
pleasurable, and they are not sinful. I 
"C think the young people of today 


“one of the great w 


bei 


say 


лувоу and wi 


consider sex “one of the greatest hui 
weaknesses.” But when Judge Mel 
lin was growi 
mon. So this terrible time gap docs exist. 
PLAYBOY: But what about Justices Blick 
and Douglas? Black is 80 years old, and 
Douglas is 67. Why didn’t the time gap 
fleet them? 

GINZBURI ing a generalization. 
Black is a sterling exception. He doesn't 
sider material dealing with sex a 
form of “non-speech.” You see, he be- 
licves the authors of the Constitution 
1 they wrote whe y wrote 
jaw abridging freedom of speech 
ns no law.” Black has oftes 
Douglas, who always votes with Black on 
this point, is in addition a very sophisti- 
cated, well d and modern man—in 
spite of his years, 

PLAYBOY: In your case, Justice Doug! 
wrote: “The use of sex symbols to sell 
literature, today condemned by the 
Court, engrafts another exception on 


ugh- 
g up. the idea was com- 


Í was n 


me aid. 


First Amendment rights that is as un- 
warranted as the judge-made exception 
concerning obscenity. This new excep. 
tion condemns an advertising technique 
s old as history. The advertisements of 
Our best magazines are chock-full of 
thighs, ankles, calves, bosoms, eyes and 
hair, to draw the potential buyers’ atten 
tion to lotions. tires. food, liquor. doth- 
ag. autos and even insurance. policies 
Whar implications do you feel the deci- 
sion in your case will have on the adver- 


tising policies of magazine and book 
publishers of all kinds? 
GINZBURG: То start with, I think PLAYBOY 


might find itself the victim of ambi 
tious small-town prosecutors across the 
country. 

PLAYBOY: Why do you ci 
the key issue in your case involved ad 
vertising and promotion, yet you know 
that PLayBoy never emphasizes its sexual 
side in ads and promotion copy. Would 
you call prayñov's “What Sort of M 
Reads PLAYBOY?” ads sexy? 

GINZBURG: All right, acknowledging that 
PLAYBOY'S advertising 
not at issue, still some of 
well as in the New York Times Sunday 
Magazine and all soris of prestigious 
publications—might be in trouble under 
the Supreme Courts new definition of 


e PLAYBOY, s 


ds in it—as 


bscenity, Take perfume. Most adver- 
tixements for perfume stress that if you 
spray this on, the man in your life will 


be sexually auracted to you. Isn't this 
“pandering,” according 10 the Court? 
Would not perfume makers now be le 
lv liable to prosecution? And in almost 
every stition on the New York su 
wavs there's a big poster showi 
ative blonde with the message, 
you had any Lately?” Its an 
wine. Or take a girdle advertisement in 
the New York Times Sunday Magazine 
showing a Пааа young lady. with the 
caption, рох” rrr, том! U 

Supreme Count. del 


nition 


those people could be | 
PLAYBOY: "That mi 
bit. Yet. three days afer the Supreme 
Court decision, Sidney Zion, а news an- 
lyst for The New York Times, wrote: 
Legal experts [agree] that the novel 
concept announced in the five-totour 
decision—that a lurid promotion can 
make obscene a borderline work that 
would otherwise pass judicial muster— 


was likely 1o result in masive prosecu- 
tions across the country against book 
publishers, booksellers and the movi 
dustry.” Is there any evidence of that 
as ус? 

GINZEURG- In York € 
Chief Inspector of Polic 
ik. has announced that 
scene have 
percent since the Court's r 
Francisco. a n 


ew 


у. the new 
nford Garel- 
arrests for ob- 
increased 300 
ling. In San 
mber of movie houses 
have been shut down. In Richmond, Vir- 
ginia, a movie house was closed. And 
another was shut down in Tucson, Arizo- 


na. In a city in Maryland, Catcher in the 
Rye has been banned. And hese crach- 
downs are indeed g to become 
sive in the months ahead. 
PLAYBOY: А reader of The Playboy Fortin 
—in which, incidentally, a number of let 
ters concerning yo sc are pr 

sent in an ad fros t sterl 
newspaper the San Francisco. Chronicle 
for a movie headlined SUPER WOMEN: 
The illustration shows a woman in black 
tights with a hefty décollerage wrestling 
а man to the ground, and in another 
view, wielding a whip. The tide reads, 


Faster, Pussycat! Kill! Kill! and the 
Credits include ı Francisco's Topless 
Tassel Pwirle ‘The second feature is 


Mud Honey, * 


a film of ribaldry and 
violence made from the juice of life 
The theater management apparently 
thought the advertising was too lurid, so 
they printed in typewriter type at the 
top of the ad the following disclaimer: 
“милл: Although these films are of v 
deeming socia 
merit, they are recommended exclusively 
for liberal persons over 18 years of ai 
This program is ultra-realisticully sordid, 
yet it provides insight into the psycholog 
ic thological be- 
vior. Because of the recent Supreme 
Court. deci: v (Fros). we 
are attempting 10 advertise both honestly 
and in good taste.” This would seem to 
be one direction h 
practices may go. Another direction was 
predicted by attorney Ephraim London, 
who said: “The public will soon know 
that the more circumspect the ad, the 
rougher the material. They'll just make 
the same stuff look like а religious 
book." Do you agree? 

GINZBURG: That's certainly a possibility. 
Bur from a sales point of view. I don't 
think that approach will we d 
therefore 1 doubt that it will. become 
widespread. There is certainly going to 
be, in any case, an awful lot of activity 
cross the country directed at policing 
the newsstands. Many magazines will be 
subject to a lot of pressure. Many larout 
“nudie” films simply won't survive if the 
theater owner cannot indicare on a mar 
quee the type of film he's playing inside. 
PLAYBOY: Will the decision, like the Pro. 
hibition law, lead to bootlegging of cer 
tain kinds of publication: 
GINZBURG: This has already begun. THe 
Housewife's Handbook on Selective 
Promiscuity—which was grossly mistitled 
but is nonetheless a valid and valuable 
case history of the sex life of a woman— 
has been run off in a 20.000-copy pirated, 


advertising 


edition Francisco. 
Do you feel that, as with Pro 
. there will be such a strong 


countermovement aga 
ment of the new 
ay be forced 10 reverse 
GINZBURG: Yes. Ulysses Grant 
certainly not one of this cou 
Presidents, did have a brill 


nst rigid enforce 
t the Court 
s stand? 


whe was 
"ys great 
nt insight 


when he said the best way to get rid of a 
bad law is to enforce it vigorously. And 
thav’s what I think is going to happen. 
PLAYBOY: Justice Stewart pointed out in 
his dissent that since you were not 
charged with “commercial exploitation," 
“pandering” or “titillation,” your con- 
viction on these grounds deprived you 


of due process of law. 
GINZBURG: Certainly. The case should 
have been decided on the merits of the 
material itsell, not on how it was sold 
PLAYBOY: This brings us to the subject of 
obscenity itself. Apart from advertising: 
techniques, do you think the new de- 
cision will. in the long run, encourage 
greater judicial strictures in print and in 
films? 

GINZBURG: Not in the long run. You see, 
what the suppressors of obscenity are 
really trying to do is suppress sex, and 
sex is the instinct of life itself. It can- 
not be suppressed. It cannot be swept 
under a rug. It cannot be banned 
indefinitely. And that's why all attempts 
at censorship of sex must ultimately be 
futile. The direction in this country to- 
ward greater honesty concerning sex is 
dear, and its momentum is such that 
the decision. in my case—and the sub 
sequent wave of repression that will 
follow—cannot hold. You сап see this 
long-range momentum everywhere. Sub- 
1d 1 birth 
control are reported. on regularly. and 
candidly in such publicuions as The 
New York Times, which 90 or 30 years 
o wouldn't even. have mentioned the 
words. Americans generally are becoming 
much hipper, mu 
d somewhat less neurotic about ses 
For another example, who would have 
thought 15 years ago that in 1966 the 
United States, Government would be 
providing birth-control informat 
birth-control appliances lo оте 
married as well as married. not only 
within the United States but throughout 
the world? We're moving very rapidly in 
the area of sexual Tiberalization, and 
America has an opportunity to score trc 
mendously in the eyes of the people 
around the world if it will only continue 
in this direction. That's why the decision 
in my case is so unfortunate. But I thin 
irs only a backward мер, not a major 
backward trend, and Tm convinced. it's 
only a temporary backward step. 
PLAYBOY: Looking backward, do you feel 
that the seeds of your own imminent im- 
prisonment may be found in the Roth 
decision of 1957, even though that is 
usually regarded as the springboard i 
the Court's laws on 
obscenity? 

GINZBURG: Yes, with hindsight we now 
know the essence of the Roth decision 
was terribly dangerous, It opened up 
Pandora's box. But few people wer 
aware of what that decision could really 
lead 10. The cases following Roth did 
indicate a liberalizing trend, but now 


is 


jects such as vene 


h more sophisticated 


Want your next car to be a Ferrari? 


Get there faster in a 
clubman® sportcoat 


Clubman's for the go-go-ahead man. 
Young. Spirited. Determined to be "way 
out in front. Clubman's self-assured 
tailoring and robust fabrics mark you 
instantly as the man in the 

driver's seat. $35 to $75 


FORA SHOP NEARBY, WRITE: CLUBMAN SPORTCOATS, SUITE 1408, 1250 AVE OF AMERICAS. NEW YORK, N Y. 10018 
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the opinion їп my case shows the true 
waning of the Roth decision. And that 
is an unhappy, unfortunate and out- 
ragcous meaning. 

PLAYBOY: You agree, then, with Justice 
Black that there should be no restric- 
tions whatever on freedom of speech. 
Absolutely. Consitutionally, 


same right 10 decide what is true and 
beautiful and what will endure in se 
lite e as they have in all other areas 


of literature. 
PLAYBOY: But two of the justices who ve 
ed to reverse your. conviction—Harlan 
and Stewart—nonetheless be 
the Government should ban hard-core 
pornography from the mails. Would vou 
go along with this single except 


absolutist interpretation of the First 
Amendment? 
GINZBURG: | would not, because “hard- 


соге pornogr 
than “obscen 


phy” is no more definable 
* What this whole ba 
of smoke really means is that in these 
issues you're dealing with individual hu- 
man taste, As D. H. Lawrence said. 
“What is pornography to one man is the 
laughter of genius to another 

PLAYBOY: But in delending vour case in 
trict Court in Phil- 
adelphia, your lawyers introduced into 
evidence cight examples of what the 
called hard-core pornograpl 
the differe 


the United States Di 


lo show 


се between that material and 
your publicuions. Doesn't this cont 
dict your belief that hard-core pornogra 
phy is not definable? 

GINZBURG: My lawyers persuaded. me, 
and I think correctly so, that irrespective 
personal feelings in the m: 
ter, my case had 10 be fought according 
to the definition of obscenity previously 
laid down by the United States Supreme 
Court. In other words, that was a practi 
cal legal decision. I will say that it was 
absolutely inconsistent with and. repug- 
nant to my own views on the subject. 
PLAYBOY: Justice Clark. in his dissent 10 
the Fanny Hill decision, expressed а 


of my own 


widespread belief that “4 
and physiological studies cle 

that many persons become sexually 
aroused from reading obscene material." 
He went on to say that “while eroti 
stimulation caused by pornography may 
be legally insi itself, there are 
medical experts who believe that such 
stimulation frequently manifests itself in 


criminal sexual behavior or other antiso- 
cial conduct" He cies as supporters of 
that belief a sociologist, police officials— 
induding J. Edgar Hoover—and clergy 


men. What's your to this 
argument? 
GINZBURG: 1 have seen absolutely no 


кезг 


proof that pornography of the 


kind results in antisocial behavior on 
the part of children or adults, And in 
the absence of such proof, anything and 


everything concerning sex ought to be 


published in this counny. Instead of 
citing J. Edgar Hoover, who is not gen 
erally regarded аз ап expert in the 
behavioral sciences, Justice Clark would 
do better te consuli а monumental study 
published by the Institute for Sex Re 
search, founded by the late Dr. Kinsey. 
The title is Sex Offenders and it was 
published at the University of Indi 
Alter studying thousands of cases of sex- 
ual offenders. the book condudes that 
there is absolutely no link berw 
pornographic literature and sex er 
PLAYBOY: Purely hypothetically: what 
substantial proof were presented that a 
does exist? Would you then siy 
that hard-core pornography should be 
banned, despite the First Amendment? 
GINZBURG: If there were indeed 
proof, yes. The First Amendme t 
Case would become resiriced according 
to the “clear and present danger" test 
(dard by Justice Holmes many 
ago. The exercise of free speech 
that someone 
а crowded theater and 
That kind of inhibition 
of free speech is warranted for the pro- 
tection of society. But 1 insist that with 
regard to obscenity. we're grappling with 
a phantom. Obscenity is no more 
definable or measurable than witchery 
In fact. the analogy has often been made 
between the oime of witchery in dhe 
days of the Salem witch hunts and the 
crime of obscenity nporary soci- 
ety. T think the comparison is valid and 
our descendants in future generations 
will look back with profound shame 
that publishers like myself who dealt 
honestly with sex h hounded 
into prison as criminals in the middle 
of the Mh Century. 
PLAYBOY: On the question of literature 
1 behavior, Justice Doug- 
decision. in the Fanny 
Hill case quotes [ror book called 
The Value of Pornography (Murphy): 
“Heinrich Pommerenk 
ist, abuser and mass slayer of women in 
Germany, was prompted to his series of 
ghastly Cecil B. De Milles 
The Ten Commandments, During the 


does not mean. he sa 
can get up 


ad been 


antisoc 


ss concurring: 


who was a rap 


deeds by 


scene of the Jewish women dancing 
about the golden calf. all the doubts of 
his life came clear: Women were the 
source of the world’s trouble and it was 
his mission to punish them for this and 
10 execute them. Leaving the theater, he 


slew his first victim. їп а park nearby 
John George Haigh, the British vampire 
who sucked his victims’ blood through 
soda straws and dissolved their drained 
bodies in acid baths, first had his mu 


derinciting dreams and vampire long- 
ings from watching the “voluptuou 
procedure of an Auglican High Church 


Justice Douglas ir 
. Do you know of 
tions? 

that illustrates the fol 


y is of 
ny com- 


Service! 
course, cl 
parable illust 
GINZBURG: Nonc 


lies of censorship as effectively as Doug 
„ but 1 do know of three Criminal 
convictions in American history basel 
upon portions of the Bible. The first in 
volved George Francis Train, an eccen 
піс and a passionate atheist. who in 
1872 printed portions of the Holy Bible 
the story of Solomon and his wives aud 
sections of The Song of Songs. He didu't 
aher the texts in the least, but he 
ng headlines: YOUNG 
MASTURBATES! Stuff like that, Train 
mprisoned for obscenity, But the 
had a great twist. When it 
ıt up on appeal. the Court was n 
luctant 10 rule a portion of the Bible ob- 
scene and therefore, on the basis of no 
evidence whatsoever, found Train in- 
sane and dismissed the conviction 
Another case. later in the 19th Ce 
ry, involved a correspondence between 
Baltimore preacher and an atheist. They 
carried on a theological argument with 
each other via postcards. One day the 
atheist pur a portion of the Holy Bible 
on the back of а postcard: а postal in 
spector read it: and the guy was convict- 
cd of obscenity. The third case happened 
carly in ihis cer 
named Stephen W 
Kansas, was convicted of obscenity 
extracting passages [rom the Bible 
You know, Justice Douglas speculated 
that if someone were 10 take a partion 
from the Bible and advertise it in a titil 
ling fashion, the Bible iset could. be 
declared obscene, He was tying to dem. 
onstrate the idiocy of censorship by in- 
venting extreme cases that everyone 
knows couldn't possibly happen. He ap: 
parently didn't know they already had 
happened. 
PLAYBOY: In view of your absolutist First 
Amendment position on freedom ol 
speech and of the press—that anythin 
goes—does your concept of total free 
dom also apply to sexual behavior out 
side of print or films? 
GINZBURG: | believe that the law ought 
nor to be concerned with any private 
sexual behavi 
ig adults. 
In this guideline you men- 
adults.” Would you exclude 
chikhen entirely? A sizible number of 
psychiarrisis social psychologists 
claim that a suultifying ph 
this country is that children arc. h 
forbidden from exploring: sex. 
GINZBURG: 1 wouldn't oller children 
the same freedom as adults, but 1 do feel 
they should have a lor more 
than they presently have. The convent 
taboos in both adolescent sex behavior 
nd sex education Fead to the tremendous. 
guilt feelings many people have about 
sex when they become adults. Let me 
surdity of 


them with scream 
nov 
was 


was 


when a man 
Clay Center, 
for 


ury 


sd 


or between mutually con 


and 
nomenon in 
gely 


freedom 


give you an example of dl 
those 


Jaws that try to “protect” children 
а sex. There's a perfectly marvelons 
(continued on page 120) 


WHAT SORT OF MAN READS PLAYBOY? 


A young man noted for his ready reception of new products, the PLAYBOY reader makes 
the see-scene with a current model in view. Facts: PLAYBOY leads all magazines іп 
percentage of households (17.9%) purchasing a new TV set within the last 12 months. 
And PLAYBOY is read by 2,635,000 households owning a portable TV. Commercial: If 
young adult males are what you're really after, PLAYBOY turns them on. (Sources: 1965 Starch 
Consumer Magazine Report & 1965 Standard Magazine Report, W. R. Simmons and Associates.) 
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ON THE SE CRE’ ү 


“Gosh, Ez," Charlene Krosnick sighed as she 


gazed into the eves of the secret-agent hero on 


the billboard, “he kind of looks like you.” 


HE 


ERVICE OF 


QUEEN 


after a harrowing unl mission (strictly free-lance), secret agent 
israel bond, oy oy seven, is called upon to protect the new ruler of sahd 
sakistan from the horrible machinations of tush—a bunch of real nogoodniks 


BARKA.” The 
the 


ELLA 
past 
tongue through 

The Grand V 


plea tugged 
swollen, blackened 
desiccated lips 
icr of Sahd Sakisan 
looked down with pity upon the 
sprawled body of the man in the red 
lizard  nightshirt whose sweatdrenched 
head Jolled against the pillow 
yes, my King, O son of jasmine, 

honey and saccharin, blessed sh 
scimitar of ten thousand righteous dis- 
embowelments.” 
“Ben-Bella Barka, I am dying." 
Ben Bella Barka glanced at the fever 

t stapled to the foot of the Bengalese 
ade from Consumers Union- 
ks at selected 


di 


the very 
still on d trend, 


SUED ON NEXT 


ended, 
notice (hat re 
CHART 

"I fear as much, lion of Araby. As it 


1 upw: 
: CON 


comes to all men in this uncertain world, 


PART I of a parody 
By SOL WEINSTEIN 


so must the black camel of death come 
even to a king.” 

“Look, schmuck, Cut out the West 
brook van Voorhis March of Time doc 
mary crap and listen to n the 
muuered. A sudden fit of coughing 
sent a trickle of blood down the right 
corner of his mouth. “Speak truthfully 
to me, Ber-Bella Barka, I command 
thee. What will befall my country wh п 
I fall up to The Big Oil Field in the Sky 

Ben Bella Barka winced at the King's 
choice of language. My ruler has 
too often amon 
He tried to avoid the kings eyes as he 
answered. “Anarchy, O Lord of the 
Thighs, giver of pleasure t0. many con- 
cubines. You heir, Thus, the 
Kurds and Wheys will become encom- 
passed in а divisive power struggle, leav 
istan casy prey for the 
o and his agents here, The 
mystery rider will do her best to save us, 
but who will listen to a mere wor 


ied. “Sarah Lawrence 
iled beauty whom no 


The monarch si 


man hı ^ He coughed again. 
more у. and groaned, “Ай Мау 
Allah spray uncut Lysol upon all car- 
riers of germs! The end is nigh. my 


Grand Vizier. Is that cold fish of a Ger 
man within the walls of his room? 

“He is in the hallway. beyond heaving. 
© roaring lion of a hundred Tom & 

rry shorts. Speak freely. 

“Draw close; 1 shall divulge to you a 
secret that P have kept locked in my 
heart for twenty-seven уел 
Bella Darka moved quickly to the 


у , 1 heeded 
your advice when you told me to discard 
my kingly riiments and go among the 
a lowly seller 
aud Kincense so (hat 1 
might learn something of the world out 
side the palace. 1 learned many things. 


Releasing the sausage chain 
at the end of its sicing, 

Оу Oy Seven soared aver the heads 
of the dreaded Sewegroes, 

those flaven-haired. lapidus- 
lazulieved, chocalate-hued, 
slay-for-puy. assassins. 
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In a hideous second of revelation, Israel Bond 
knew the truth. Two feet of naked steel 

shot out of the candy cane brandished by the 
Little man in the monkey jacket, who shouted 
a fanatical “From Green Bay with hate!” 


Ben-Bella Barka—among them, the fact 
that nobody in my kingdom knew what 
the hell myrrh and frankincense were 
and cared even des. During that one- 
year hiatus 1 became a merchant seam 
on a charter boat carrying 
from Calique to New York. 
es, sire. А tramp steamer.” 
Good! You remember. In 
tan, under the pseudonym of Bern 
Seligman, 1 lived with a handsome, lusty 
Negro wench named Caldonia Simmons 
in a boisterous, fetid tenement at 117th 
Street and Madison Avenue, which. wher 
it was finally condemned by the Board 
of Health as totallv ший for apartment 
dwellers, was converted by the city imo 
an elementary school, Caldonia and 1 
had a love child, а boy named Велмеј 
who has since taken his mother's name 
She has borne children by other men, 
according. to ambasador, who was 
ordered to keep strict surveillance on the 
boy. A few years ago we lost contact with 
him. Yet 1 know he lives My son lives! 
And by the laws of sucesion, he is ihe 
king. Find him, Ben-Bella Barka, 
sec that he is rightfully seated upon ihe 
throne, Swear this by the beard of the 
Allen Ginsberg.” 
1 swear, О potentiate of the 
pomegranates, master of unyeilings and 
shopping-center openings." 
Peace and resignation appe: 
the shrunken face. “In a little w 


Manhat- 


and 


el on 
akwood. 


box under my pillow you will find more 


data perrüming to my son. As for me, 
Ben-Bella Barka, let my funeral be de- 
void of ostentation. Since 1 am an en 


lightened monarch, 1 shall be buried in 
a plain platinum box and laid to vest in 
side a towering pyramid ten thousand 
pits high, which need not be built by 
the blood and death of thousands, but 
ather can be ordered prefabricated via 
the Spiegel catalog, Beside me will be my 
ives, bedecked in their finest Ceil 
в blacksilk VC pajamas, my 
complete set of the works ol 
Robbins, and, for the love of 
please put in a humidifier. Ah, my 
ful old jackal, 1 grow we 
light grows di nd yet 1 se 
spectral. face of infinite swectnes calling 
10 me . 


És, 


Harold 
Allah, 


mer 


grew faint. Then he pulled 
ciated frame and stared across 
the room as though beckoned by 
from another time, another place. 


vision 


“Caldonia! Caldonia! Jat mak 
your big head so luo-a-acr-rrdr7 

He dell back. 

Ben-Bella Barka, according 10 an 
Sahd Sakistani ritual, placed ап Orco 


cookie over each of the kings eyes 
King Hakmir Ninah Chinek, defender 

of the faith, protector of caravans and 

president of Месса Records, was dead. 


Like an atomic fireball expanding in 


slow motion, the sun came out of the 
darkness, painting the Gull of Aden 
gold. What had been a gloomy, forcbod 
ing by тоон 
formed into a sparkling white villa on 
the shore line of the Road of the Feci 
lent Figs in the tiny enclave of Salud Sak 
isan, which clings to the southernmost 
tip of the Arabian peninsula. 

The villa, ringed by 100-foot-high 
walls of Masonite-Dixonite. is known to 
the madcap international jet set as Shivs, 
the world’s preferred gambl 
Once the 50-room estate of 
was confiscated by the Sakis 
ment during a revolution that saw the 
sheik flee to America and eventually be. 
come a paid consultant for the famed 
Hal Van Halvah Company. King Hakmir, 
desperate for funds to feed his people, 
sold the white elephant to Hosmer 
Crenshaw and Montpelier Melon, the 
safflower-oil cartel barons, who. when they 
were expelled from an exclusive London 
gaming club for not being able 10 recite 

^s Boots, launched their own in 
retaliation, Under the Crenshaw-Melon 
stewardship, Shivs began siphon way 
the action from the London club. as well 
as from Моше Carlo, Та 
Darien, Connecticut. 

In the prime of their adventurous 
lives, disaster stuck. these hearty Rabe- 
laisian men in 1962. Their stylish two. 
wem out of contol dining Subd 
n's fourth annual Soapbox. Derby 
and hurled them over a bluff. imo the 
sea. Because they had becu the very spirit 
ol Shivs. ib was assumed the 
would fold. Ht was saved on 
of their funerals when the grieving wid 
ows, in a graveside transaction. marked 
by recriminations and a lew well-placed 
blows with wrenched-off cofin handles. 
sold Уу w Heinz and Gerda Sem- 
Heid, the husbandand со chairmen 
of a maceand-chain syndicate. The Sem 
Heidis 
while at the ime br 
scope to add skat, cuch five; knucks 
pishel-paysheh w the list of айтасцо 
that included “the big live-—chemmy 
baccarat, roulette, craps and, of couse, 
la guene 

No matter how scintilla 
in the casino's other parlors, the patrons 
were drawn by inesistible impulse at 
night's end to the la guerre table. The 
moment of truth was here, all other 


shape 


U wis trans. 


g Casino. 
sheik, iı 
i govern 


casino 
the day 


ntained Shivs high standards 
dening its 
nd 


same 


ing the play 


forms of wagering paling imig 
nificance. Only the truly m are 
found in the La Guere Room. for its 


membership is limited to holdes ol 
account numbers 1 to 350 at the Suisse 
Bank des Légumes. 


AL 11 at. the doors to the conference 
room at Shivs swung open, admitting 
nine of its ren directors, They scared 


themselves in plush Jamaican poisonwood 
chairs with mauhing ouomans and lit 
aromatic Muriel ci There were 
places at the head of the table for the 


urs. two 


co-chairmen—one empty, the other more 
than amply filled by the corpulent bulk 


ol Heinz Se idt, who signaled for 
silence. 
“Since our voices can be heard on the 


sound system in the cellar and my wife 
can converse with us, we will proceed 
with the agenda. Herr Zenuncrz 

А all blond man with watery 
stood ramod straight. "E have the pleas- 
ure to report that King Hakmir is dead 


eyes 


Thee were murmurs of approval, even 
" 


handelaps. “We, of course, have s 
word to the palace that the director 
ship of Shivs offers its heartfelt condo- 
lenes (laughter) and regrets that the 
valiant efforts of our physician, Dr. 
Ernst Holzknicht, to save His Majesty 
were to no avail (louder laughter). Ht was 
ting thar the good doctor should 
tended the king, for it was he who 
placed the sivana bacillus in the king's 
Diet Pepsi in the first place.” The di- 
rectors gave a standing ovation to the 
smiling doctor, who shook his head with 
self-clacement. "A minor but hardly in- 
soluble problem has evolved. From a lis- 
tening device planted on the fever d 
we have learned there is an heir 
that Ben-Belli Bark 
10 seek him our and enthrone him. Barka 
will be shadowed. of course, and Hakmir's 
son eliminated by some regrettable acci- 
Чан. We foresce a rulerles enclave beset 
by a vitinting power struggle betwe 
the Kurds and their traditional enemie 
the Wheys, enabling our client from the 


most f 
havea 


has been ordered 


U. A, R. to take control.” 

Herr Zenmer sat down to su ned 
cheering 

An iron voice cut through the collec- 


tive selfsaisfactio ad their smiles van- 
ished as though wiped off by an artists 
brush. 


“What about the mystery woman? I 
want her climinated! 

Heinz Sem-Heidt blanched. “Mein 
licbchen, Gerda, we are doing all in ou 


power to end her disruptive tactics. I 
swear io you by Himmlers pinkie ring 
that before long she will be rotting in 
the sun.” 

The iron voice from the cellar was cold, 


dripping with malice: “This Sarah La 
rence of Arabia, as she calls herself, for 
the last year has been preaching unity 
between the Kurds and Wheys. She even 
urges them to enter upon friendly rela- 
tions with Israel” А stream of curses 
followed. “Who is she? Why is she here? 
Is she in the pay of the Zionists? 1 want 


these answers and the issue resolved 
mmediately!” 

Heinz Sem-Heidt collapsed 
chair, his obscenely fat jowls st 


have heard my wile. 
Put a Condition Black priority 
Lawrence of Arabia. We will hear other 
ports. Herr Krug 
low directors, 1 wish to report that 


You 


our fee lor c Hebrew Secret 
Agent Moe Z Oy Oy Five, 
taken in Damascus and brought here lor 


questioning by Gerda, will net us twenty- 


thousand Straits dollars when we 
over то Syri, 

“Twenty-five thousand Straits dol 

There was rebuke Heinz Sem- 


Heidv’s retort, “A pittance. The captu 
of an ordinary Double Oy from Israel's 

nd 1,3 is worth easily five times 
gure, And if we had taken Оу Оу 
well " His hands made 
thelimit gesture. 

Stocky Herr Krug puffed his Muriel. 
“Yes, but this should be considered wl 
the Americans tam a loss leader.” Let 
the Syrians have him for the price. They 
will soon become so highly dependent 
on testi, our Terrorist Union lor Sup- 
pressing Hebrews, that we can safely raise 
the ante on each succeeding job.” 

‘There was a long wailing scream from 
the cellar. As inured to violence as they 
were, the nine men shuddered. 


The iron voice returned: “Gentlemen, 
let us not concern ourselves with the 
piddling Syrian payment. Please de 


nv further items until I come to the 


conference root 


hey heard the whine of the elevator, 
then the doors opened and a wheelcha 

bearing Gerda Sem-Heidt was pushed 
agos ihe  greenandblack swastika 


pauerned. camper by a dwarf in а dunce 
cap amd a medieval jester's outfit. with 


tinkling bells on his pointed shoc 
Gerda Sem-Heidt fixed. her mustard- 
yellow eyes upon her twitching husband, 
then Jet them scan the other directors. 
She was a wizened стопе of 73 who bore 
а startling resemblance to the witch 
Snow White. Her hands were 
wlike, empty of rings, with extraclor 
ils that the set 
honing to razor sharpnes with sandpaper. 
The face was chalkwhite, which made 
the yellow eyes and vein-blue lips appear 
even more hideous. Her cadaverous body 
was covered by a rabandwhite Robert 
Hall house dress and her unstockinged, 
bcanshooter [ect were ensconced in Kitty 
Kellys Mexicali: Rosen. huaraches. And 
there & ebe on her body, 
deliberately opened 


bony, 


dwin about 


was somethi 
revealed by 
house dress, 

As the directors saw it, their sullen 
faces turned a sickly greenish 
She watched their reactions with a 


the 


No maner how many times she 
displayed ir. they could never become 
used to i 


Gerda. San-Heidt was the proud. pos 
sessor of a plastic heart 

Dr. Holzknicht alone was undisturbed 
as he clinical. detachment 
the exposed components in their trans 
parent styrene housing, the action of the 


viewed with 


ania and ventricles, the unoxygenated 
blood changed (6 bright red by the 
lungs. h was he who had installed the 


device alter a seizure that left Gerda par 
alyzed in both legs and close to death. 
The plastic heart drew its power from 
an external electromagnetic coil hooked 
into а transistor battery that never left 
her lap. The same coil toasted her Ei 
lish mufhns. of which she had a constant 
supply in her pockets. Now she grew 
hored with her shocking little game, so 
she dosed her house dress. “Let us con 


tinue, gentlemen, 1 want to hear Dı 
Holzknichts summation. of "Operation 
Alienation, 

Dr. Ernst Holsknicht, a slightly built 


man with a blind face and the large 
forehead of (hc deared his 
throat, “Fellow directors, as you know, 1 


schol 


A surge of potter coursed through Oy Oy Seven's Vance-Packard. 
whose 24-crlinder, shuitestroke, lall-coxsucain engine icas 
revved up to maximum cruising speed uf 18.9 hectares. 
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am not only a surgeon but a diplomate 
of the Schisselelmknist Institute of Ad- 
vanced Psychiatry. [t was my good for- 
tune to asist occasionally our Führer 
(the men’s right hands shot up in a ro- 


the mentality of the Third Reich's ci 


e- 


beloved co«cl 


mies. When men, 
Heinz and Gerda Sem-Heidi. whom we 
all served with unquestioning loyalty 
those glo fulfilling days at the 
Schweinbaden Concen Detention 
| Cultural Rehabilitation Center, 
asked me to mount a plot against the 
Juden" several of the directors growled: 
Gerda spat into the dwarl's puckered ap- 
ple of a face—"T accepted their challeng 
With strength through joy. In our pr 
vious sessions we have discussed the psy 
chological factors thar are involved in 
Operation Alienation. Now it remains 
only to сапу out the physical extirpa 
tion of these installations” —his hand 
swept across a map of North aud South 


our 


America and weste: 
ing thousands of locations denoted by 
pins—"and. phase one will be complete 
Then in a Гек days we should begin 
noticing the inevitable results. Thousinds 


of fieldmen will be tal 


a Europe contain- 


surveys on 


synagogue and Jewish organizational at- 
tendance, United Jewish Appeal contri- 


butions, Catskill Mountains. and Miami 
Beach resort bookings. El AI aircraft and 


Zim Line cruiseship reservations, cic. I 
have not the slightest doubt that we 
tic decline in all of 


shall wimes a d 

activities. Now I shall yield to 
n; Sem Heidi, who will outline the 
personnel problems. 

Heinz Sem-Heidt pushed his hands 
down hard on tlie armrests of. his chair 
to hoist his 300-pound body. “There are 
по perse problems, mein licher Dok- 
tor. In this world. happily, there is never 
a she ter and 


app! It was a simple п for our 
subagents, who combed the locations 
marked on ош map, to find disgruntled 


individuals willing to arah 
charge to the wall of a Jewish-owned 
business. There are about five thousand 
key targets on the thie continents, which 
means the 
hundred dollars Ame 
dent, will be approxin 
dollars. My winnings 
should cover that. 
“lt is an in 
beholden to 


total cost to 
anische per inc 
меу a half-million 


аа la guerre alone 


rusi, ar one 


n and we are 
colleague. The 


ious | 
dear 


ош 
repercussions felt by the Stare of Israel 


will avenge този for many indignitic 
not the least of which was the murder of 
our top asasin, Torquemada LaBonza, 
at the hands of Secret Agent Israel Bond. 
Our stock. will rise on the Espionage Ex- 


change when the Arab world observes 
that we have caused the virtual wither- 
ing away of Israel and Judaism without 


resorting to armies, nuclear weapons or 
gam warfare, And, as а notinconse- 


quential subsidiary benefit, we shall cn- 
joy the destruction of M 33 and 1/5, the 
Israeli Secret Service, and М, the dis 
gusting old harpy we now know is its 
number one. And who knows? H Wo 
tan and Thor are smiling down on us, Oy 
Oy Seven will abo be found in the de 
Diis. Gerda, my sweet, do you have any 
comments to make 

“Pur the plan into being." "The blue 
lips smiled, but there was no mirth on 
the face or in the mad-dog yellow eyes. 
It has been а most satisfying day, she 
mused. A Jewish agent hangs from his 
thumbs dead in the cellar: my dear Dok- 
tor has crafted a plot to bring the vermin- 
ous Jewish state to its knees. А most 
satisfying day... 
а moment she seemed yems 
“The Bitch of Schweinbaden™ 
ppy. rewarding days. It was not 
for nothing that those few who escaped 
her dutches to tell the tile never re- 
ferred to her as Gerda, To them she 
always would be “Auntie” Sem-Heidt, 


Executing a picumebook Le М 
turn. he swung the majestic Vance 
Packard, the automobile of true status 
seckers, over the instep of the CITGO 
uendant, sh 


s 


as 


test pump (the witticism, he knew, would 
do much to assuage the pain from the 
mashed foot) and headed out of the 
rant мор on New Jersey 
pike. Dest nt Trenton, New 
Jersey, place of his birth. 

Israel Bond was going 


о the 


home. 


The mel had been as exciting as 
a Blue Barron recording оГ Tiptoe 
Through ihe Tulips. There was no 


doubt in his mind; the world’s safest job 
was that of a foodiaser for Howard 
Johnson's, No, don't be smarvalecky, he 
scolded himself. The dessert, frozen 
baked beans on a stick, had been first 
ate, and the painting of the waitresses’ 
faces orange and turquoise to conform 
to the decor, a cheery touch. 


A singe of power from the Vance- 
Packard, whose 2t-cylinder, 8.4 
ratio, shortstroke, tallcowswaim eng 
was revved up ro maximum cruising 


speed of 118.9 hectares, sent a chill pul- 
sating through his being. With no strain 

bummed past two. Cadillacs and an 
Imperial (all. parked c for 
repairs), its 12-ply Firestone tires purring 
a symphony at that most crucial of the 
world’s rendervous—where the rubber 
meets the road. 

Bond stuck a Raleigh between his sen 
sual, Chap-Sticked lips. His two-week 
vacation after the Tiparill affair 
involving the Man with the Golden 
Gums, Torquemada LaBonza, had not 
been prosaic. An old Iove. Charlene Kros- 
nick, had stolen away from her husband 
ight of bliss with 
him in New York. She had insisted he 


the shoulder 


amd children 10 share a 


take her to see Thunderball, the popular 
spy movie. “Gosh, 12," she sighed as 
she gazed into the mocking yet tender 


gray eyes of the secretagent hero on 
the billboard. “He looks like 
20. you. Are you really some dashing 
spy. 122” She giggled at the thought, "1 
hardly think а guy who promotus 
Mothe: Activated. Old Work 


Chickc 
though, would you?” And on an impulse 
and to tease him, she kissed the figure on 
the advertisement, 

Youre mak 
lene," Bond had jested. “But Pm better 
than him in one energetic way.” and he 
whisked her via the subway to his luxury 
suite at Manhattan's regal Ansonia Ho- 
tel. where he whispered. “Let there be no 
puerile sl no holding back. Every 
pore must score.” As their bodies fused 
in score de combat, he crooned into her 
fragrant apricot of an car an aphro- 
al song based on the Kama Surra. 


me 


"Il be loving you, all ways... 


With a lowe that's true, all ways ..” 


But he had wearied of matchless. ec 
stasy with Charlene, so he had accepted a 
part-time freelance job. It had been no 
piece of cake, his torn shoulder асмо 
graphically. Bond remembered the phone 
call that began the caper. 

There's a frightened kid holed up in 
the Hotel Bogaslovsky on West 46th 
Street. He's promised 10 work for our or 
ganization, but if he steps out of that 
room he'll be Ке 

"Who's after him?” Bond wanted (o 
know, This was the kind of question 
real а 

There are undercover 
representing cliques from Dallas, Minne 
apolis and Philadelphia. They're ruthless 
men and if they can't have him, they 
nobody else will. They tried once 
‚ even killed his guard, bu 
he slipped "em. Deliver him to us alive 
and usable and there's twenty grand in 
it for you. Use the code words "Flood 
Formation’ and hell let you in^ 

The terrorized tot 
on arriving at the Bogaslovsky, was one 


pdrawer agent asked, 


men in town 


Bond discovered 


Casimir Predpelski, aged 22, six feet. 
six, 272 pounds, from Hamtramck, Mich 
igan. Bond spent the better part of a day 


cihning the thumb sucking, gigantic 
blob in Dr. Denton pajamas with a med 
ley of Polish love songs, which included 
A Glass of Beer, a Bowling Ball and 
You and Keep Throwing That Dart in 
the Dartboard of My Heart. 

А chunky little roomservice 
named Paulo Gunty brought m 
a head. As Bond noticed with relief from 
the third-story window the arrival of the 
van that was to take him and Predpelski 
to safety, the little waiter held out a huge 
candy cane to the lad. "We always br 
some sweets and. goodies to our younger 

(continued overleaf) 


waiter 


писте to 


"Hi there, fellow nature love: 
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gues. It isa policy of the hotel.” 


“Candy! Candy!” the monster wied 
with a childish cagernes that made 
Bond smile a paternal smile. 

Click! 

In a hideous second. of revelauon, 


ked 
by 


Two feet ol n 


Bond knew thi 
месі shot our 
the little m: 
1 played the servile fo 
s were lulled i 


in the monkey 


ti » complac 
shouted a fanatical “Fre у 
with hatc ad thrust at Predlpelski 


with the classic coup de murville. 
Bond hurled his fr between 
sword point and bobbing Adams apple 
ou Polish throat. inating a nasty shoh 
as it ripped though the wench-coat 
culet down imo his righi shoulde 
Bue hed yanked the Chris Keel 
squeezed the nigger and heard the char 


out 


acerbic, silencermullled slut! ut! and 
saw iwo angry holes pop up in Guntys 
forehead. There was asistent ham- 


the door. Son е shouted, 


ng at 
Break it i 
Undoubtedly ther 


more of Gui 


too many to handle. 
When he saw the stull in the corner, 

Hashed through Bond's 
odiferous mound. 


miu 
Kielbasa! 
The Polish saus: 
Links and links 


¢ the kid loved best. 

Holding his nose, 
Bond tested the links, Good! They were 
bound by solid, dependable tw 

Heres our escape route. y 
he told the whimp leviathan. "Tie 
one end round ihe bedpost and throw 
the rest out the window.” 

Bond put (wo slugs 
door, exulting in the serean 
a voies “Jesus, he just 
chambermaid. 

He looked dow edpelski had al- 
ready shinnied down the thick, greasy 
chain ol sausam h amazing agility 
for one his size and was bolting into the 
back of the van. Bond started his own 
descent, his long, tapering lingers clutch- 
ag the links in a vice like 

the second story pausing just 
ng enough to chance upon а distobing 
take her phone number, 
when he spotted the trio of hired killers 
ag up n toward (he va 


through the 
s. He heard 
lled the 


s wii 


p. He was 


ow, 


They were the flaxen-haired, 
lazuli-eyed chocolate-hued descend 
the Swedish mariners who had decades 


They 

` jackets. nail- 

dded Levi's and arepesoled. Venetian 
bedsocks. Once, on a psychological- 
warfare mision into Jordin, where he 


dynamited а theater ' 
Sharif movie, Bond һай come in 
contact with a Swegro, disguised as an 
usher, in the employ of the Jordanian 


showing a 


league for 
Wig d! 
combat u 


actorsin-espienase, Mosque S 
ad been a hellish minute ol 

leh the Swe 
bow it 
in his shoulder 


» decapi 


ud hij 


and quite incensed 
with a d 


The Swegroes saw him muncdncly 
Shots rang out, one of which skinned his 
gun hand and he dropped the Chri 
Keeler imo the sucer Gouenu! Un 

med! There was one dance, 

He kicked out against the sign uoi 
HOGASLOUSKY. MANH ATTAN S PREMIER RES 
DENCE FOR DRIFTERS AND INDIGENS and. 
releasing the sausage chain, fell through 


the rool of the van. shouting “Go! Go 
already 
Miles away. the van parked at Yankee 


Stadium and the driver banded him the 
“You've pulled it off, Mr. Bond, 
then, expected of a 
reputation, As for 
here on the dotted lin 
Fella, you 
for the 


money 


it’s wh 


but 
man with vou 


we 


vou. 


ael Bond. youn; 
iddle linebacker 
nus 


are now thy 
New c 

А burst. ol 
Packard's custommade 
UHFCIO radio drove 
adventure from Bond's 
had 


a (he Vance 
Awater Kem 
the perilous 
nl. a tune thar 
I Americans Irom 


ovel the hearts 


st and was certain to ca 
Annual Francis Stou Key Award for 
most meaningful liic of the year. 


SL LO се изге 


“Batman! 
Batman! 

Batman! 

Batman! 

Batman! Batman! 
Batman!” 


Unforgettable 

For varietv's sake, and Abel € 
well, he switched st 
MS 
Mowing the myster 
leveled Wisl 


tens as 
tions. 

series of events. 
ous explosion. that 
ssky’s famous bagel and 
bialy bakery under the Jerome Av 
El in the Brons come reports at like 
explosions or. bombings—though no de 
liberate criminality 1 
“throughout the coi 


r 


s yer been proven 
пу. Two famous 


Kosher wine companies have had their 
klyn warehouses blown to bits, with 
ree known dead. seven missing and 


ed. Trathe in that unhappy 
borough is backed up all the way to 
Mich In. Manhattan, 
two 1 showbusiness del 
wesens on Sixth Avenue went up, hurl- 
ing tons of sour pickles and tomatoes 


ИП 


prom 


onto the Rockettes at Radio City Music 
Hall. At Coney Island, а 
trucks transporting Nathan's 


hot dogs has been wiped out on the Belt 
Parkway. Chicago's contribution to the 
holocaust has been explosions at several 
bakeries, wine warehouses, dairy products 
plants and duce huge cored-beef and 
pastrami proces Windy City 
police said the sky there looks like Mrs. 
O'Leary's cow is back in business. Here's 


ng centers. 


more: Like events are occurring in Phila 
delphis, where a ercam«dheese plant and 
dorens of small delicuessens and a imm 
ber of catering houses have been blown 
up. Ne Le Devoit, San Francisco. 
Cleveland, New Orleans. Miami 
Beach, the named а shambles— 
short, every city in the county 
Reports ol al explosions. in all 


Dem er. 
Там 


ol these cit 
news wires are running behind 
are further reports, unconhirmed, 
several major cities in Сапай. 
"Чом America have ex 
disasters at the same sort of 
establishments. A freighter of 
registry. the Hispianola Re 

те from Fax to New York. 
news 
the hold. 
ning to the rescue 
airlified seventeen wounded. We will in 
serrupt for further. bulletins . 

Bond surrendered до a nagging voie 


in so 


There 
thar 
жеме! 


uil 


inside (or possibly outside: one could not 
be sure where nagging voices came trem 


unless one were hopelessly married) ihat 
urged him to think, think, think about 
the newscast, seek som 
design e widely spr 
He pulled into the driveway ul his 
brother Milton's house at 1919 Stailir 
Drive. in the heart of Prenton s 
Hilionia section. and parked be 
Ivy snappy 1966 Sherpi Hine 


sand 


d catastrophes 


Soon Israel was bathed in the leve and 
warmth of home, the nottoo sister n 
lawly kisses of Louie, the whoops of leap 
ing Rickey, twelve. and а mushy buss 
Ire adorable six-y old Praline, Mil 
ton himself sood strangely арап; a 
questioning look said: We've got some 


Ш 10 discuss. ve er brother 


LET ик WHO 15 WITHOUT SIN BEGIN SIS 
NING. BECAUSE. MES MISSING PUN! BUN! 
rust Mother 

The long q 
waiting (0 be admiticd 10 the y 


divisions of Moth olis” factory 
ouside Tel Aviv noted with approval 
one of her typical Old. World. proverbs 

nblaroned. оп the "Gosh, 
cightyawo years old still comes 
up with those golden said a 


B'nai Brith president bom Wisconsin 
fanning ber flushed face with Joel Lic 
bers authoritative Israel on SLON a Day 
In the private, scaled.olE wing of ihe 
factory, M watched the throng on her 
cdosxdcircuit TV as she kniued what 
soon would be Oy Oy Sevens new 
paisley shoulder holster, А good boy 
chickl n el Bond, a Little sex сталу 
someti maybe a little too clothes 
en it came t pander 


nes 


conscious. bur w! 


dirty busi 
P: lost my dear nephew, 
thy enter 
асру s the 
(continued on page 66) 
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THE 


BESPOKE FORD 


conceived to beat europes best on the racing circuit, the sleek GT40 
now comes custom-tailored, superfast and superpriced for street and sport 


THE 


RD MOTOR COMPANY, several racing seasons ago, began a serious sortie into the ra 
hed atmosphere of international competition. It built—via its Advanced Vehicles div 
sion working out of Ford of Britain—a formidable GT that was soon making its weight 
felt on two continents (Ford Flat Out, PLAYBOY, August 1964). Now its lineal descend- 
at has been transformed into one of the sleekest, swiftest and costliest street-and-sport 
chines ever to tool down the pike. If you'd like one of these low, low (40 inches) Fords 
ith the high, high (around $18,500) price tag, and time is hanging heavy on your hands 
between vi 
lish aff 
One will suffice, but a knowledge of your d 


its to your broker and your polo stables in Old Westbury, the company's Eng- 
te in Slough, whence springs the GT40 


invites 


ou to pop over for a fitting, 


mensions is required.—the semi-reclining seats 
on, so the pedals have to be adjusted to the dr 
tions. Of course, you could mail them the necessary d 


are in fixed po 


er's configu 
‚ but as long as you do have the 
and you are investing a sizable sum (the exact price will depend on what you put 
leave olf), there's no sense in not doing things right. The original intent of Ford 
was to get its 4.7-liter V8 racer, holder of Le Mans lap record and scourge of Sebr 
and Daytona, into the hands of private owners who were eager to add a Ford GT to thei 
racing equipage. The target figure was 50 machines, the minimum number needed to 
qualify for international racing's "S" (Sports) category. However, they've been gobbled up 
as though they were Batmobiles, so that figure’s been raised to 100, enough to bring fur- 
rowed brows to the opposition on racecourses all over the world. While building the rac 
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BARRY O'ROURKE 


The vents in the Ford GT40's hood permit oir taken in under the nose to 
escape. Из aerodynamic shape is maintained by use of body-conform- 
ing clear plastic covers over the heod lamps. Doors thal cut deep into 
the roof of right-hand-drive outo solve a thorny entry-ond-exit problem for 
driver ond passenger. A full complement of gauges, ongled toword the 
driver's eye, is embedded in the heavily podded dash ponel. Upholstery 
of the semi-reclining seats Is perforoted so that fresh air circuloted 
through the seats’ innards con cool the cor's occupants. Since seot posi- 
tion is fixed, pedals ore custom-fitted to the driver's dimensions. The 
originol racing Ford GT, top right, is caught at speed on France's Le 
Mons circuit. Later models hod o "spoiler" lip added oft to keep the 
car's rear end from becoming airborne ct high speeds. The current 
consumer version's supersleek profile shows the spoiler's upword curve. 


ing version, the company detected a distinct interest in the СТАО as a street m Ibcit a rather exotic one. A number of things 
had to be done to domesticate the beast so that it was civilized enough to supply the creature comforts while still retaining most of 
the superbomb characteristics of the 200-plusmph prototype. For starters, the engine was detuned so that it now produces a smooth 
335 bhp at 6250 rpm, more than enough horses to get it up 10 a 165-mph gallop. Special exhaust silencers have been incorporated 
and they cut down the decibel count considerably. Softer brake linings and a 25-percent reduction in the stillness of the shock ab- 
sorbers do away with most of the bone-jarring aspects of the GT40's strictly competition sister ship. Such grand-touring niceties as 
air-cooled seats, а choice of over 150 paint colors, an electrically heated windshield, a single variablespecd wiper blade that operates 


cliciently at 200-mph speeds and a complete complement of gauges led toward the pilote’s eye—pack a lot of luxurious 
driving pleasure into the ground-hugging, profile. Packing luggage in is another matter. Currently, owners are having to make do 
with the wo heat-resistant luggage lockers installed on either side of the rear-based engine. Future models will carry a U-shaped 
locker that will up the luggage load to a minimum of three picces. but when one is at speed in the GT40, a satchel more or less 
hardly seems of moment. Slough. as of this writing, has turned out a mere handful of these roadworthy rackets, so if you do decide 


to put your money where your garage is, the odds are overwhelmingly in favor of your being the first one on the block to have one. 
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SECRET SERVICE 


exception of Bond, who was on leave in 
the United States, all the Double Oys 
were unaccounted for. Oy Oy Five had 
c to Syria to wack down a lead on 


ge 
those тизи people and had failed to 
call in. H hed been taken by rust 
and that—that thing, Auntic Scm-Heidi, 


heaven help him! In M's way of think- 
ing, Тим! was as dangerous to the sur- 
vival of her nation as the American 
Council for Judaism. Now Double O! 


Two, Three, Four and Six were missing 
n Israel! They had 


—and right here 
gone to that little bureau near the M 
istry of Delense in Jerusalem to renew 
uh es 10 kill—and never re 
turned! She'd sent the newly promoted 
lad, Neon Zion, to investigate. Where 
was he? 

And wi the meaning of these 
explosions bannerlined in this morning's 
Tel Aviv Daily Trumpeldor? They ай 
seemed to have occurred at Jewish estab- 
lishments in both the Old and New 
Worlds, and many of them somehow 
related to eating and drinking, Certainly 
food for thought. 

АП in all, а was а gloomy day, she 
sighed, putting aside the completed 
shoulder holster and starting on a 
trench coat for Lazar Beame, her Chief of 
Operations; for Israel had just lost a po 
tential friend, King Hakmir of Sahd Sak- 
isan. An Arab, true, but not one of the 


The day wore om. She watched the 
tourists, Americans for the most part, 


meandering through the Potato Loke 
the Hall of Yogurt ai 


divi d the 
new Scha ad shrieking with de- 
light at the automated conveyor band 
carrying pots of fresh-made beet soup, 
“The Borscht Belt.” as Oy Oy Seven had 
named it, What a wit that lad had! 

weer sounded. “M, it’s Quarter- 
master Ha Lavi to see you, 
beauteous secretary, Leilah 
send him i 


. Have you heard anything 
about the Double Oys? Op Chief Beame 
is most. concerned." 

As yet, no. But the one you're per- 
sonally concerned w МУ TV focused 
on Leilah’s blushing loveliness—‘is safe. 
Oy Oy Seven will be back soon.” 


M, I h 


ntense, nervous Hule man wi 
fidgety eyes that seemed afraid io look 
mo hem. The white-laboratory-coated 
Q. M. had been back in harness just a few 
days. having spent the last six months at 
Foam Rubber Acres, the Services rest 
home for overworked personnel. "Oh, I 
can't stand it in here!" he cried pew- 
Landy. "This cold air drives me insane. 
Patience, Ha Lavi” M said uran. 


was an 


(continued from page 62) 


те soon. 


quilly. “It will be qui 

"I have added soi iodifications 
to Oy Oy Seven's car, the Mercedes Ben 
Gurion.” He spread open a chart. "You 
will notice this, Button 71-A. If Bond is 
being tailed, he has only 10 press it and a 
screen rolled up in a rear bumper 
springs out, a camera emerges f 
rool and projects а series оГ. 
shall we say "art films’... which cannot 
fail 10 distract. any members of the 
‘oppo’ in the car behind, thus giving Is- 
ne to either el 


toa di 


coupon from the pack, pl 
ceptade near M's desk. 
tribution of the day, M. You should soon 
have enough for that nuclear reactor. 
To continue, Buuon 95 releases a mist 
of 007 cologne to freshen both his [ace 
wd any wilt ation 
And I rather think the copywriters missed 
out on an obvious grabber of a slogan 
that would treble their sales: "Use 007 
Products and You, Too, Will Get Pussy 
Galore’ Button 96 pops a пісе piece 
Danish into his mouth: 97 converts the 
МВСУ front grille into a barbecue pit 
мо which 98 flings filet mignon lor tw 
101 converts his license plate into а hilar- 
s sign that says CHICKEN INS 


STOR; 


you know Oy Oy Seven's far-out sense of 
humor... Oh ..." He pinched his 
ose. “This air conditioning . . ” 


on, Quartermaster На Lavi.” 

He dragged on his Raleigh. “I have 
taken the liberty of sending Oy Oy Seve 
several new portable devices in care 
of his brother in Trenton." From а 
pocket he 


shed out something. “This is 
apsule. If 


mihoming capsule 
Bond suspects an enemy h 
homing capsule, he needs only to 
duce the anticapsule capsule into the 
sents body and it will nullify the 
first one immediately. And here's a little 
toy hc will find invaluable" Ha La 
held up a 1 It is a file 
that can be strapped to his leg. I have 
urged him to carry it at all times. Made 
my laboratory by а fantastic new 
process of freezing ore at one million 
below, Fahrenheit, its ridges can slice 


h of me 


through any metal known to man. The 
new metal, by the bye, is called Instant 
Processed Cold Rolled a Strength 


Steel.” 
Excellent, Ф, M.!" she nodded. “Now 

may take a breather [rom the a 
Shalom. 

Gasping, his nostrils flaring in his anx- 
iety, Ha Lavi ran out. Then a chill shook 
body as she heard Leilah Tov cry, 
š 3-D! 113 is back with a 3-D! 
3-D! Danger. Doom. Disaster! 
Neon Zion, 113, was a pale young 


you 


blond ghos as he stunk through her 
door. "Dead. All dead—Oy Oys Two 
Three, Four and Six. They were in a 
on Ben Yehuda Street after leaving the 
icense bureau. li blew up." He sobbed 
nd buried his face in her shawl 
1 the homeward-bound 
rummaging among the coats 
room for her ow 
found the thing under M's silver-blue 
mink, ticking, ticking, ticking . . . 
Milton Bond, at 45. was 12 years 
older than his Israeli brother. Like all 
the Bond men (there was a third brot 
Ragland, 41, a Jonny Mop quality 
control inspector—"Rag” to everybody), 
he blessed with the familial dark, 
cruelly handsome visage, his marred а 
wille by dietary indiscretions. 
After the passing of their | 
the departures of Is 
for their own care I wooed 
and somehow won Louie Vine, one ol 
the lithe, leggy. desirable daughters of 


rents and 
ag Bond 


cessful catering house in West Trenton, 
the Pinochle Royale. where upper-class 
Jews saged thei va social and 
sometimes religious functions. 
Throughout пісу sumptuous meal. 
Milton remained uncommunicative. She 
noticed this and auempred to brighten 
the occasion with light banter. “Trying 


ious 


some new t t. Iz. Mrs. Paul's 
frozen fish Mrs, Paul's frozen 
shrimp, Mrs. Pauls frozen anythical 


kraken suckers . . . 
"є the next thing she’s going to 
P It was onc of Israel 
г bons mots, yet he noted 
Milton's face held no smile. Something 
wrong there, Milton normally would roll 
on the floor for this kind of onc-liner. 
“OK, big brother, noble patriarch of 
ye Clan Bond." It was а half hour later 
nd Israel was emerging from a bracing 
shower with Mione Soap, its haunting 
aroma permeating Milton's 1 
“Lers have it, stonelace.” 
Milton sat on the edge of his Xochitl 
tostada bed, pulling doggedly on a 95 
cent Houdini. “Your face. It looks like 
hell. And your body—bruises, welts. 
slashes. ИЗ like this every time you come 
home for a visit. What the hell are you 
doing for a livi ^ 
Bond inhaled а Raleigh. blew a figure 
eight the hard way--four twos. He 
looked into those gray eyes, so shrewd 
and hard, like his own. “You know what 
1 do, Mili. PR for Mother Margolies, 
These" —he his hands the 
purple-and-yellow blotches—"the result 
of a car аскар" 
“That scar on your shoulder?” 
“If you want to know the truth, 
o me. With a Luger.” 
“1 said, an the crap. Гуе had the 
(continued on page 125) 
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17? And no à 


ran over 


Adolf 


ISTRATION BY MARTIN HOFFMAN 


THE BETTER MAN 


fiction By RAY RUSSELL 


one of them was destined to enjoy a singular distinction—to sexually possess the last woman on earth 


SHE WAS LOVELY and graceful and serene, but it wouldn't have mattered if she were none of these. АП that mattered was that 
was female. And that mattered very much, indeed, for she was 


As such, she was the hope of the earth, a prize to be 


1 to duel to the d 
Put away your weapons. 


aid to be the last woman. 
Пи over. Her two suitors—the last of their sex— stood now in the twi 
th. The winner would become a new Adam, in Eden of ashes and rubble. 
she said. “There has been enough dying, Let us decide by reason which of you is the better 
“My name is John,” said the one who limped and was bald, "and I am the better man. It is true that T am no kid, as they 
say, and my sight is no longer what it should be, and 1 am deaf in one car, and I seem to have developed this cough, and my teeth 


are false, and I really cannot y penes may be affected by radiation, but Í am educated, skilled in many crafts 


ht of their world, prep: 


to what extent 
and, 1 hope, wise with the experience of my years. 
“Thank you, John 
“My name is Nine,” 
Six Three Seven, dec 


she said sweetly. "And you, young n 


said the other o nd I am not a man at all. My full na 


droid. But 7 am the bener man 


John laughed. “Better man! A thing of plastic bones and chemical blood and artificial Mesh? Ridiculo 
She asked. “Why do you say you are the better man, Nine?" 


al, Zero Zero Five 


(concluded on page 163) 
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CK QE == 
доо as 


longtime duke ellington 
sideman recounts with relish the 

happy, hectic days of harlem club 
life during the freewheeling, roaring twenties 


nostalgia By REX STEWART хь» vonr in the Twenties 


Color it white, a dazzling, blinding white for the Great White 


Way, Gotham's answer to Paris, where the suckers flocked 


like lemmings, where cider and seltzer passed for champagne, 
where the rumrunners’ pistolas boomed louder. than the 


music that filled the theaters, dance halls, speak-easies and 


cabarets from the Palace. 10. Princess Oui Oui's; color it 
black for Harlem, the iris of the city's eye, focusing and 
rellcciing the mirror image of a post-War population mad 


for fun and g 


I to be alive: color it red and green for the 
Harlem cabarets like The Bucket of Blood and The Green 
Parrot. stamping grounds of the gunions, gangsters and 
Feds of those antic times; color it green and silver for the 
big-sired green bills and the piles of silver dollars tossed 


up on tables, bars and bandstands night and day by a city 
that needed no excuse for a party; color it blue for the tim 


between when the jazzman, hung over and beat, lay dow 
in his room alone, and when the Georgia peapicker and the 
Alabama field hand, bored with the flush toilets, elevator 
jobs and white folks’ kitchens, remembered Southern morn- 
ings down home. But no matter where you hailed from, you 


never stayed blue long in the Promised Land, where the 


wild women and the raw whiskey could make a boy feel 


like a m 

When I hit Harlem in 1921, a 14-year-old trumpet. player 
with the Musical Spillers, the saying among the group at 
Charley's Tavern or the uptown Rhythm Club was: “Pd 
rather be a lamppost in The Apple than the mayor of any 
other burg.” We came from all over. from Haiti, from Mar- 
Unique, Irom the Northern ghettos and the rural South, to 
the city where, until the € 


n overnight. 


ish, à musician could make more 


money than any place in the world. Just being in New York 
was cause for constant celebration. Nobody saved or banked 
bout tomorrow; we made more in a week's 
tips than the average guy made in a month, but despite all 
the money we threw away, there was always more coming i 
It looked like the party would never end. The joints were 
jumping: the neighborhood cantina, pub or saloon carried 


nobody worried 


your hometown paper, and the jobs were so plentiful that if 


you drank yourself off a gig or the boss gave you a hard 


time, you quit then and there and went to work in the club 
next door or in onc of the dance halls around the corner. 


These dance halls, cuphemistically called "dancing 
schools,” were pickup places where two minutes worth of 
fox trot, walt or rango was served up for а nickel. They 


were always either in a basement or up on the second floor 


in some compact, low-<ccilinged room illuminated by rose- 


colored spotlights, Some were run like harmless social 


clubs, but there were plenty of others thar were rough 


places manned by gangsters whose girly took the clients out 


and robbed them. This social aberration, according to the 
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old-timers, origiuaed on San Francisco's 
атау during the gold rush. 
when even a few minutes’ contact shut 
ound ihe Hoor with a woman 

worth living. That almost 


case with the last of these 
places left in New York, which does 
staggering business with the bump-and- 
n he Twe 


5 


n who, 
ng in. had to 
that left some 
bleeding lips and 

right 
r drums. But if you could endure 
led up either reading 


ng for the buddi 
to keep the nick 
pla marathon of tu 
trumpet. players. with 


drummers so exhausted they slept 


on th 
the grind, you el 


very well or with an excellent ear, or 


both: plus, if you had the stamina, you 
always had a job. 
The management 


vided droves of fe 


thoughtfully pro- 
ales of all types, sizes, 


shapes and colors, on the assumption 
that one was sure to fit even the most 
perverse taste. The girls called them- 


selves “hostesses” and some were just 
that, but there were plenty of hookers 
mixed in among the Hausfraus, haughty 
English and Latin types, and the inevita- 
ble Tile gals from Dack home striving to 
climb up the ladder of some kind of suc- 
cess in the big city. These hostesses were 
kept clustered as far away from the 
bandstand as the wary bos could ar- 
range, a sensible but futile attempt to 
keep the musicians’ minds on business 
instead of on the wild jons of the 
shimmy, bumps and grinds the girls 
whipped up. promising everything in ex- 
change for a John’s ticket. It was a real 
education to watch the competiti 

tickets, the girls enticing the customers 
omo the dance floor with the seductive 
gyrations of Ind 
Once a girl had the ticket in her hand, 
she would follow the customer's lead mo- 
tion for motion. bodily accommodating 
bur completely expressionless, her eyes 
fixed on some dist n. her facial 
gum. 

. of course, 
t the end of an 


tickets from the 
ıd to watch for 
ied away 
he floor- 
shoulder 


their job to coll 
ples on ihe. floor 
yone who was getting too car 
by the magic of the moment 
man would tap the guy on 
and si Move on, buddy.” The as- 
tomer Hy wok the hint. These 
ls custodians were a motley crew of 
punch-drunk fighters. and 
aps, who used the job from o 
keep the police olf their tails. They wei 
well suited to cope with the ch 
who hung out in the halls. For y 
every time 1 saw the Goodyear blimp 
lazily cruising the sky, 1 would recall with 
ich eme Jones sweep- 
ing up the mens room ха God 


t old m 


mu. look at all them rubbers. H there 
as only some way to melt ‘em all dow 


D 


you could) build a whole Goodyca 
blimp!” 
But in spite of the wide-open social 


tc of the dance halls, the mu 
forbidden even to speak to 
girls, many of whom were prostitutes so 
jealously guarded that whe 
happened to in 
her pimp, not want 
source of revenue by whipping the gir 
would maul the musician or have him 
fired. The situation was aggravated. by 
the fact that all the th 
were colored and everybody eke 
white. However. it is hard to divorce the 
human element by fiat, and plenty of 
adventuresome cas welcomed 
lenge. Besides. the g 
¢ we realized everybody's life and/or 
job depended on keeping your eyes open 
and your mouth shut. Also, since we 
lived in Harlem, we knew the score on 
everything from alterhows fun and 
good food at five A.N. to the right abor- 
tionist or faith healer. We felt а natural 
camaraderie with the women because we 
both worked on the same side of the 
bosses. The old canard that all Negroes 
"go ape" over white females was refuted 
in the dance halls, because even though 
the opportunity for inuigue was almost 
unlimited, liaisons were selective 
mainly social, almost playful. The way 
we communicated under the watchful 
eyes and ears of the bosses and floormen 
was by tiny notes the girls wadded up 
and flicked onto the bandstand) where 
the musician for whom the message was 
intended would answer а yesor-no ques- 
tion by playing, for instance, No, No 
Nora, or Yes Sir, That's My Baby. Some- 
times, if they were to meet later, the guy 
would play There's a Small Hotel; then, 
before the evening ended, there would 
be a telephone call during which a male 
voice would say, "I am calling for Ada." 
The inform uld be relayed and 
hey would This system 
worked well until a series of happenings 
over which we had no control broke up 
house amd cost us our jol 
ng omo the job, 1 had been 
quor in a Coke bottle 
id been warned to stay dry or 
leave, so 1 was sober. a strange and unac 
customed state, and 1 remember the eve- 
well. The boss son, a precocious 
brat, h her's horror, fallen in 
love with one of the hostesses. а little 
Jewish girl who had eyes for our drum- 
r. The boss barred his son from the 
dance hall, but in the fashion of desper- 
te adolescents, he lurked around the 


d, to his 


entrance waiting t0 see his favorite come 
ow. This parücular night he followed 
her up to Harlem, where he caught her 


flagrante delicto with the drummer n 
ge. he had the whole band fired on 
ther ch. 
bed this predawn scene to 


ble act, because 


spot. a 
had he desc 


his father, the drummer would. not « 
ave lost his job, he would have e 
up in the river like several othe 
cians who disappeared under mys 
circumstances. 

Mier this scene in the dance hall, E 
stuck to the dubs like Smalls Sugar 
Cane and the Bamville New York was 
such a swinging town that it seemed as if 
the whole world was out having a ball 
all night every night. As a result, no om 
was in a bener position to pick up on 
the dramas mimed in the nan 
ure amd passio 
isicians as they 


sw 


than the 
st 


nd romance. There was a Ин to be seen 
you kept an eye open: there was even 
more o se ppe 
looking. Harlem. in particula 
excitement that made the night life on 
Broadway just an opener for the main 
attraction uptown. 
The toughest. jo 
street in a 


оп the roughest 


aptly 
basement dive on 133rd Street notorious 
from coast to coa inghouse for 
vice. Jimmie “Blueeyes,” the boss, whose 
name portra blue-eyed 
women. had con everdii 
from providing a safe hide-out for a San 
Francisco hatchet. man to strikebr 
based business included 
protection. for whorchouses, selling Pro 
hibition whiskey and finding buyers for 
stray furs or jewels. The boosters, dips 
hustlers, strong-arm men. alky cookers 
and gambling kings, patrons of the club, 
iutomatically the musicians in the 
role of fatherconfesor and drinking 
buddy. They trusted us 10 keep our 
mouths shur and that is just what we 
did, no matter how staring the action. 
1 remember one cold morni пд а 
blizzard when the door ú ucket 
burst. open 
whizzed past the bar and bands: 
the back of the club. The r 

in a tableau of 1 


the 
nd two cobra-eyed olays 


ng the next few ominous seconds of 
hostile appraisal they waited, fingers sur- 
reptitiously on a switchblade or a -38 
Special. ditch i 
marijuana, vials of mickey amd Span 
ish fly under the tables, waiting for 
the cue from Jimmie. Behind the Gish 
gister, impassive as Buddha, he parsed 
judgment on the grays, whe probably 
never knew death was only as far away as 


ag bindles of coc 


Jimmies experienced. fingers were trom 
his siwed-oll shotgun. Ay the seconds 
merged back ino reality. the band 
played on loud and fast while one hood 


told В the bartender, to 
everybody а drink. This cased the ten 
sion and people started talking loudly 
if ashamed of having been ао. We 
noticed that the other gunsel was still 
nding by the back ent 

(continued on page SO) 
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REDUHNAR 


A POLITICAL ANALYST'S PERSUASIVE ARGUMENT FOR BRINGING 
ONE FOURTH OF THE EARTH'S PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD COMMUNITY 


OPINION BY MAX LERNER 


In a time like ours—witnessing the revolutions of space, weaponry, autom: 
nial nationalism and our own civil rights movement—the best foreign policy for America 
would have to possess an imaginativeness and self-confidence equal to so revolutionary an 
cra. The core isue on which this imaginativeness cin be tested is that of China— 
claims, ambitions, expansionism, its view of the world and the world's view of it. Almost 
overnight, if it willed to do so, America could transform its own standing in the world by 
taking the lead in welcoming China imo die world community of nations. Сони 
today cannot enter into the potential world consensus because it is outside the 
community of nations. It is tof the United Nations, nor of the disarmament ralks 
nd agencies, nor of the technical, scientific and cultural bodies through which the 
diverse intellectual currents of the world run and are interchanged. 

There are two basic reasons why China must become part of this community. One is 
that if you cont will remain а pa 1 behave as 
опе. China has the double sense of feeling а superior to the rest of the world, 
because of its long history, its vast expanse and population and ihe past glories of ib 

nd also of feeling an outcast: As with the apothecary in Romeo and Juliet, 
ог is the world’s law, There is no sure way of ending this cut- 


п, anticolo- 


s 


nist 


ah 


civilization, 


the world is not its friend, 


law status, especially if (as is sometimes charged) the outlaw nation wants to get into the 
world community only to wreck it more easily from the inside. But the stakes are so high 
that we must take the gamble, and bringing the outlaw into the circle of соп y will 


help allay the sense of estrangement on both sides. 


The second reason is that, pi a belongs in the UN and 


other world bodies simply as a matter of op al reality. In terms of de facto power 
the rule of the Chinese gover today extends over 700,000,000, people in а vast 
territorial expanse. The UN is not a gentlemen's club, but a community of operative de 


facto regimes, It is an assemblage of governments that do actually exercise power, and 
that therefore have the right, the responsibility and the need to belong to a world body 
that deliberates, debates and (im some areas) makes decisions on the great issues that 
shape the futu 
The wend of opi 


inside the UN has steadily been moving toward China's admit- 
1 American position of opposing it. In the Last test (fall of 
1965). the vote stood 47 to 47. Despite this trend, the hindrance to Ci ission Ties 
in two related factors. One is America's insistence that this is, within the meaning of the 
UN rules, an question, which must therefore be settled by a two-thirds 
rather th; The second is China's insistence on (continued on page 74) 
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REDCHNA (continued from page 71) 


sewing a key condition for its admission 
—the simultaneous exclusion of the Re- 
public of China, which is in reality the 
present government of Taiwan (formerly 
Formosa), the large island off the Chinese 
nland to which Chiang Kai-shek and 
ides led when the Chinese revolu 
Gon ousted them in 1949. 

The issue of the simultaneous admı 
we of one member and expulsion of 
nother member, involving not only 
nembership in the UN but possession of 
one of the five permanent seats on the 
Security Council, is what makes the 
question "important" and the two-thirds. 
vote requirement a reasonable one. 
Given the 94 UN votes, which were split 
evenly in the last test. and not counting 
ions, it will need a shift of 16 
votes in order to get the necessary two 
thirds vote of 63 to 31. Since it is highly 
unlikely that China will make things 
smoother by changing its rigid control 
over the sponsoring resolution and its 
ng. the problem will have to be 
ощ of the struggle over legalisms 
n the United Nations, and will have to 
be transferred to the larger reaches of 
Chinese and American diplomatic poli- 
cy. Either China will have to become 
more flexible and rel the conditions it 
has set for admission, or America will 
have to shift its stance—or both. 

The American stance is based essen- 
tially on the argument that China, by its 
past actions, has shown that it is not 
qualified for membership accordi 
the intent of the UN Charter. (Article I: 
“respect for the principle of equal rights 
nd self-determination of peoples" 
cle 11: the members "shall. refr: چ‎ 
from the threat or use of force”; Article 
IV: “Membership in the United Nations 
is open to all other peaceloving states 
which accept the obligations contained 
the present charter.") The American 
position is that China docs not respect 
the rights of other peoples, has not re- 
frained from the threat and use of force 
nd is not a “peace-loving. stat 

There are two ways of mecting this 
arge. One is to ask how some of the 


to these high standards. query 
14 be raised, for example, about 
which has been pretty rough to- 
its neighbors, and which has been 
| at times not only of aggression 
but even of plots aj heads of 
neighboring: state ised 
bout Indonesia, which ha 
against the newly created state of Malay 
sia. (The fact that Indonesia has recently 
left the UN docs not allcct its acts while 
a member) It could be raised about 
Cuba, which has many times been ac 
cused of covert intervention in the inter- 
nal affairs of Latin-American states. Н 
could be raised about the Soviet U 
particularly in the in which 


ion, 


tanks crushed the Nagy regime in Hun- 
gary in 1956. And it could be raised 
about America itself, which sent troops 
to Samo Domingo to prevent a regime 
from emerging whose anticommunism it 
doubted, and which has for years been 
carrying on an undeclared war in Viet 
am. Actually, there are few members of 
the UN whose records could endure a 
rigorous scrutiny under the criteria of 
the Charter. If, indeed, the UN is to be 
viewed gentlemen's club, then it is 
one with few gentlemen in it 

‘This does 
tissue of sham. . Te mes 
that its members function not in а paper 
world but in a real world of tension and 
conflict, of claims and counterclaims, of 
cold wars and even some hot ones. The 
UN Chanter docs make provision for the 
expulsion of members who 
its terms, but thus far none of the viola 
tions have been so gross as to invoke e: 
pulion. Clearly the operative principle 
among the UN members has been the 
belief that an austere purity of action is 
less important than face-to-face confron- 
tation and debate and a thrashing out of 
differences the member states. 
There has a prevailing feeling 
that the UN should aim at the principle 
of "z that so far as possible 
every functioning sovereign state, no mat- 
ter how minute its power or population, 
s ideolog 


ns only 


iversal 


Why not apply а simi 
ical realism to Ch 
an ideological aggressiveness and 
pansionism at the core of that behavior. 
But why have the Chinese behaved as 
they have? The reasons are partly rooted 
in Chinese nationalism, partly in doc- 
trine. The Chinese have a great pride in 
their history and culture, and biter 
memorics of their recent past when th 
ipulated and humiliated by the 
great powers of the West. Their resur- 
gem nationalism is in large part a re- 


"True, there 


were m 


sponse to that experience. They aim to 
be second to none in Asi: a world i 
which both America the 

Union have carved out 


the Chinese sec the rest of Asi 
sphere of influence. 

The Chinese rulers today аге also 
ant Communists who carry their doc- 
trine with the fervor of a political reli 
gion that has not yet lost its fire of be 
Inside the world Communist camp, as 
well as in Asia, they aim to be second 
10 none, not even tO the Soviet Union, 
They are convinced that the Russians 
have allowed their special national inter- 
ests and their fear of a nuclear war to 
tame their militancy as Communists. 
see America as а menacing, expan- 

power, occupying the world's 
central urban area, bent not only on pre- 


serving the status quo but on reversing 
the historic revolutionary tide that they 
feel has been flowing toward a Commu- 
world ever since the Russian Reve 
lution of 1917. They are confident that 


ing force wi 
call upon and count upon—the force of 
rural revolutionary nationalism, operat 
ing through guerrilla wars, much as the 
Chinese revolution did. They see their 
own global role as one of keeping this 
force moving and mounting in strength 
until they themselves—the Chinese—have 
built a nuclear force that can match those 
of America and Russia, and a techn 
logical and economic base strong enough 
to hold it. 

It is ille to argue about how wrong or 
right ihe Chinese arc in this world view 
What counts is that they have a world 
view of their own, just as the Russians 
do, and one more explicit than that of 
the Americans or the French. The Chi 
nese base their present behavior and 
future ions upon i 
. 100, does not 
make exceptions of them. One could 
argue persuasively that the operation of 
the power principle has become an cx 
tremely dangerous one in a world of 
overkill weapons. But today it is the 
Americans and the Russians who have 
the predominance in these weapons, not 
the Chinese. The logic of their foreign 
policy is in their chort to find and ex 
ploi a power principle that will coun 
terbalance the weapons. They have it in 
part in their vast land armies, which 
they have used to apply pressure upon 
neighboring states. Even more, they 
have it in the nationalist guerrilla move 
ments they nourish and. when conven. 
ient, initiate, 

By encouraging and supporting these 
movements where they exist, and by stir 


ve found a powerful weapon in 
their double struggle against the An 
can camp and the Soviet camp. Their 
doctrinal position, as the self-proclai 

1s of M 


congenial one for them to take, but 
also 


useful one in developing a power 
ainst their rivals and ene 
In time they may change their doc 
ie, and probably will. In their present 
phase there npressive interlock 
of their nationalist aims, their ideologi 
cal strategy а 1 power poli 
tics, One ma 
American spokesmen in the U 
label is to 
g in the 
present pl contending world 
forces, and certainly achieves nothing 
but the coalescing of unrealistic atti 
tudes around a slogan. 

It would be merely innocent to ignor 
(continued on page 158) 


done. But to dismiss it with 
miss much of its larger mea 
of 


ase 


sean CONNERY| 
STRIKES acain! 


sr KNOWN for his four filmic portra 


ls of British superspy James Bond, actor 
can Connery comes in'out of the cold for a pair of steamy, if frustrati 
the current Warner Bros. farce A Fine Madness and proves he doesn't need a secret agent's 
credentials to succeed—up to a point—with the fair sex. In this case, Sean portrays 
the part of a would-be poet named Samson Shillitoc, whose masculine magne 
leads him into more pandemonium than pleasure, During an ear 


scenes in 


el stint as a rug 
shampooer, Sam finds himself floored by a blonde and bosomy receptionist—played by 
Sue Ann Langdon (above) -and their subsequent sexy gambol across a suds-filled 
office costs the beguiled bard his job. Later, during an all-expenses-paid stay at the local 
laughing academy, our hero happens to catch the roving eve of the chief psychiatrist's 
wife, Jean Seberg, during his daily dip in the sanitarium’s ripple bath. More than will- 
ing to aid in the patient's therapy, she quickly doffs her duds and joins him in the tub 
for an impromptu watery romp—a breach of hospital etiquette guaranteed to gall her 
spying headshrinker husband and separate the screw-loose rhymester from his marbles 


when the final vote is taken on subjecting him to a prefrontal lobotomy. But even with- 
out 007% license to live it up, Sean’s sex appeal sa 


з the day as the medic’s faithless 
mate—with fondest memories of their brief bathtime dalliance—decides that even an 
addled paramour is better than none at all and prevents the staff surgeons from 
inflicting on her laureate lover the unkindest cut of all. The following four pages 
oller cinemaphiles proof that the heady Connery charm needn't be bottled in Bond 


in an unbonded 

film frolic, 007's alter 
ego finds seduction 
a haphazardous 
assignment 


SUE ANN LANGDON, shown below in her appeal- 
all, plays the role of a sex-powered missile-plant 


receptionist who attempts to seduce carpet cleaner Con- 
nery when he shows up to shampoo the office rugs in 
an opening scene from A Fine Madness. Above: Director 


Hv Kershner givessome pointers onworking-d. 


Surprised by an intruding plant official, the wayward outer-office miss 
tries to cover up the fact that she's been cavorting on company time. 


ing she's been caught gi 
ical cutie changes from cha 


ing much too warm a welcome, Sean's cler- 
r to chaste with a hard, right-handed rebuff 


Hapless hero Connery recognizes a case of love's labor lost when he 


spies the fear of unemployr n his now-unreceptive receptionist. 


Slap-unhappy Connery stares incredulously as the barely clad beauty tries to simulate the spirit of outraged femininity. Retiring 
to a neutral corner, Sue Ann resorts to woman-at-bay histrionics while paw-struck Sean desperately looks for the nearest exit. 


JEAN SEBERG, playing a latter-day 
Delilah to Sean's Samson, happens upon 
filmdom’s favorite Scot slipping into his 
therapeutic bath at her husband's sanitar- 
ium and joins him for a dunking à deux 
Like Samson, Connery nearly loses his hair 


—and a goodly portion of his prefrontal 
lobes when the head headshrinker ( Jean's 
husband) observes their bathtime byplay 
and diagnoses it as a case of amphibian 
two-timing. Convinced he's been cuck- 
» and 


olde 


| the enraged physician goe 


plots to separate his poctic patient from 
his philandering ways by prescribing а 
lobotomy. In the end, 007's alter ego is 
saved from subnormality when his tubmate 
persuades her husband that if he doesn’t 
spare the sca 


pel hell spoil his marriage. 


PHOTOCKAFHY ny DAVID SUTTON 


Unaware in his underwear, Connery 


is caught completely off guard as he prepares for 
a dip in the hospital's ripple bath; he doesn’t know his every move is being spied upon. 


Camaraderie replaces hydrotherapy in the tub turned playground, with Š 
splashmate Jean pooling their p 


"an and his 


ures for the best of all possible buddy systems, 


Worm's-eve view hides Sean’s blushes when, on turning toward the tub in the altogether. he discovers his fully clothed observer 


Now ensconced in the tub, Sean and Jean indulge in a bit of sea-horse play while director Kershner preps them for next seq 


Bn l Q>. Jü 


berg surfaces to discover that her on-screen husband has observed the watery wingding. Deep-six discretion. seems the bener 


of valor, so the desperate duo try to subme their identities with a frantic but fruitless voyage to the hottom of the bath 
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SLICES OF THE APPLE 


always kept locked 10. prevent just 
such escape strategies. Then the picture 
sharpened when the door qu 
opened and a dapper liuke g 
Im ame in completely 
rrounded by five more ofays w 
nd chesterfields. At this, 
med smiling. “Well, FII be a 


knew you were coming up to H. 
Hey, waiter, fix up these two t 
bles for Mr. Diamond amd his party. 
Just Luck. our 
mmie, whinii 
Mr. Jimmie, 1 
stop Everybody Drok 
down laughing at Chuckzcluck's pa- 
thetic atiempt to clear himself, everybody 
but Jack "Legs" who sat the 
faced and somber. above 1 
wis crowded 
nary shake-em-up that the house ger 
ally served. but a special bra 
that came not only i , but a 
te inside a tin. can. This was a 
opener Jimmie came up with labeled 
Chicken Cock. 
Daybreak сате 
had left but the b: 
decided he wanted us to play Melancholy 
Baby. When ly obliged. he 
began to amuse himself by throwing si 
ver dollars at the house “kitty.” a woode 
replica of a уам black са. Back 
then silver was out, all the way out: mu 
ams were highly insulted wh 
onc tipped them a lousy dollar, bu 
nd his party had begun by 
id 205, so we dich 
mind th т his whiskey 
made his aim so bad that Tricky 
our trombone player, got hit on the 
head. Tricky’s feelings were soothed D: 
paso ) bonus as the band wearily 
played Melancholy Baby for Mr. Jack 
Diamond while the notorious 
tough, wrapped in some private sorrow, 
put down his head 


© 


could 


a boul 


character. who 
i part in 
my rather unorthodox schooling. Cou 
пу, а ger-colored, sk 
er 
that 


ny version of 
d Street 
ad 
ship with 
Seventh 

1 


13% 


he calle 
ше of а boyhood fi 
police commissioner, his 
was just that for the d 
s that hung ow the 
ad his clite provided my first 
expowre to the underworld of con 
stickup men, shoplifiers and 
dope addicts, many of whom were sup- 
y habits by pimping. | 
t or ten Fellows stood out 
big shois and Country provided them 
with special facilities—boxlike compart 
ments behind the bar that only the bar 
tender had the keys to, We used to be 


Id of hoodl 


(continued from page 70) 


able to d the most 
industrious stable of whores by the m 
ber of hourly deposits made in cach box. 
One would suspect that in this den of 
thieves, the co wiedge of all 
that money there would be too great a 
temptation, but Seventh Heaven had 
only one в or out. Old. Whistling 
Selus, the inside doorman, kept watch 
igh on a stool, shotgun. across 
ismoker, he never drank 
ıl he saw everything. H a real rumble 
started. Selus would merely bar the door 
md push the buzzer that signaled Sac 
the outside lookout, that 
trouble. Once that buzzer 
not even 
in Seventh 
ght there, too. 

ary was supposed to be 


sounded, 
the police. 
Heaven ended г 

My starting 


ometimes Country would give me 
ian dollar bill, then, before the 
week was up. hand out a 20 or even 
ncc tips were great and whiskey 
was free, we never dared ask for wage 
Country just might jump salty, so we 
ler well enough alone. 

One memorable mornin 
jux as we fir 
tendi 


around seven 


was 


Country, who 
time, yelled, 
horn tooter, come on and have a drink 
with me.” 1 was flattered: Country 
drank with his help. He put a pi 
good Canadian rye on the table, poured 
some high-class sherry for himself and 
proceeded 10 reminisce about his past. 
He told me how he started out being a 


runner for the old Hudson Dusters 
gang. then worked up to being of 
Monk Eastman’s mob 


ly, he got his own organization up on 
Hill, where most of the colored 
people lived at the time, Country then 


confidentially told me he no longer had 
wihing to do with sporting women or 
dope, except for smoking the poppy. 


which in sporting circles proved that a 
ma 


could afford the best. With a sigh 
I he'd like t0 make one more good 
al at salecracking (his specialty) 
retire to a farm away from everyth 
ille т know 
Country was ¢ 
up for the pi 
you look like a good Kid. 1 like you Now 
cu good, 1 
once. Do as | tell you 


be somebollyt Firs of 
way down on the whiskey. 
OR, but get drunk all the 
! Next is women 


goua know how to live with ^em a 
handle И you don't, they'll 1 
happens, you ai 


y ma 
as well be dead—get me?" H 


other drink amd c 
you handle it is never m 
you love, Get somebody u 
but don’t you fall in love with her. И in 
case you do, quit the bitch and get the 
hell out while you're still a “cause 
the breed can't help but devour a m 
especially if she knows he loves her. 
"Hold onto these truths as long as you 
live and you'll find them to be muc. 
Now, dough i» import, but it aini 
everything. The thing to do if you get a 
chance is to grab a bundle, run like hell 
nd go straight from then on. m gonna 
give you that chance because 
oung and 1 want to do somebody some 
ood. Besides, 1 got a hunch I can trust 


tinued, “So the 
pe that 


loves vou, 


you're 


ying. he opened a big compart 


money in front of me. You can believe my 
eyes popped wider and wider and | 
started sobering up. 1 had never seen so 
much money in my lile, All kinds ol 
thoughts tumbled through my head. [was 
а green kid, as naive as they come 
completely at а loss as to what Country 
had in mind with this display. 1 guess he 
got a kick from my expresion. because he 
id, “De 
t you never seen que 
1 feh absolutely sober a 
continued, "Here's the deal—every day 
will give you a hundred or so to take up 
to Philly, Stamford, anyplace close to 
"y 
1 HI give yoq 
му percent of the good money vou 
ck. И you get caught, telephone 
number and FH have a kaw 
you, just don't let nobody ki 
ne! И you have to take 
c it; UI pay you for taking it 
stick to your sto 
the street and didu't know it was queer.” 
very syllable registered like the 1 
of a hammer, not because of the oppor 
tunity but because everything inside me 
id No. this is definitely nor for me! 
he problem was how to get out ol it 
without making an enemy of County. | 
it, went jam 
next night 
Hack 
just couldn't go County's 
in fact. 1 was so scared 1 sed 
from New York about two monihs 
1 only mention this 40 y 
Cause Í know Country has been dead a 


t get so excited, 
r dough 
he 


bring |, 
this 


be: 


ing 
Just 
you found this on 


sack, 1 


route; 
aw; 


s biter be 


%۹ the man in 
power with his Little Caesar vulnerabil 
ty. and Country, th ingly invulner 
able gangster, were interesting. sti 
but an obscure » named Clar 
ence “Pshinty els presents. in 
retrospect a character far more spectacu 
lar. The story of how Clarence Samuels 
(continued on page 132) 


Harry! A bourbon and 
water. And this time 
don’t drown it . . . Well, 
you fellows can do what- 
ever you want to... І 
don’t pretend to be the 
only man on the Greens 
Committee, but if you 
ask me, Pd ban every 
single one of these tour- 
ing professionals from 
Fairwood right now. Who 
thought up this ridiculous 
idea of a two-ball tour- 
ney with professionals, 
anyway? I mean, that 
pro-am tournament Bing 
Crosby runs at Pebble 
Beach really cuts it thin 
enough. But my God! 
When you set up a tour- 
nament where a pro and 
an amateur actually 
play side by side and 
take alternate shots at 
the same ball, then, for 
my money, you come 
pretty close to ruining 
the whole spirit of the 


game. Are we really sure 
(continued on page 145) 


THE DAY ARNOLD PALMER 
WAS BLACKBALLED 
AT THE FAIRWOOD 


GOLF AND TENNIS CLUB 
humor By PETER ANDREWS 


Tish talks aver plans for an aprés-tennis rendezvous with ane of her ad 
mirers outside Palm Springs’ Racquet Club, then picks up a few back 
hand pointers from club owner and silent-screen star Charlie Forrell 
later, our Ploymate shows smashing form both on and off the court 


PATRICIAN PLAYMATE 


our haut monde miss july ts a delectable debutante 


wien rt comes то 
who recently debuted 
is undoubtedly our complished Playm: 
er of well-to-do West Coast p 
- Mom is a successful painte: 
who make their 


m Springs 


belles, then traveled to France in De 
one of this counuy’s comelier invitees to Versailles 
ional Debutante Ball 1 
of leisure in favor of devoting her summer to trying on a 
Lishion-desigi reer for size, Tish is a better-than-average 
art major ata small Southern California college. “И 1 can keep 


| n n 
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Our July deb ond o coed companion take time out fram o рге-ехот cramming session for some old-foshioned girl tolk in the den of Tish's 
parents Holmby Hills estate ("Anyone who tells you that girls love Ia gossip is absolutely right”). Somebody left the sprinkler running os our 
borefact beauty of the month tries valiantly but in vain for o dry run across the fomily back lawn ("I'd just token o shower, tool"). 


"u 
ше 
rà 


[ 


Tish tokes her father's Rolls-Royce far o downtown-L A. shopping trip ( The Jog 
hos barely enough room for me, o hotbox and a change of stockings ], then stops 
off at the stack-brokerage firm of E. F. Hutton to check on her current holdings 
(71 hove only a few shares of my awn, but the market hos always fascinated me") 


The junior motoring member of o four-cor fomily, Tish gives her Jeguer its regular semiweekly rubdown with an ossis from one of her 
oble-bodied clossmotes. “I made o deal with Dod,” she explains. "As long cs | wosh my own car and keep within the speed limits, he poys 
the upkeep on it” At leafy luncheon on the Beverly Hills Hotel potio (below), Tish chots cnimatedly with on oun! and two cousins 


i 


a 
= nw 


Tish treats her youngest cousin ta o window-shopping expedition at Las Angeles’ Farmer's Market, paying a visit to its pet shop's 
aviory. Loter, browsing through o Beverly Hills tay store, the junior miss falls in love with o whole bevy of dolls and dall-house 
accouterments, bursts into tears when she's told she can't hove them cll. But Tish soothes her into settling for an ice-cream soda. 


my grades up for another couple of years 
she says, "there's a strong chance of my bei 
accepted as an apprentice designer by one 
the top French or lalian couturiers 
graduation. Hitting the books h 
ing to pass up a pair of invit 
balls this summer in Vienna and Monaco; but 
if Гап going to be serious about getting any 
where in field as competitive as contem- 
porary feminine fashions, my studies had 
better come first. 

When shes not in hot pursuit of high 
fashion and higher marks, our haut monde 
July miss spends many an off-hou 
her parents’ place 
Springs or atop a pair of water skis at Lake 
Arrowhead. “It's not that 1 have to travel so 
far from Los Angeles just for a little weekend 
i she exp „ "but ever since my 
folks gave me a new XK-E last year, I've used 
ny excuse to get it out on the highwa di 
her up." On days when the lady not 
for burning up the road, however, there's 
s her collection of rare coins or an un- 
read historical novel ("Robert Graves and 
Rebecca West take up most of my extracur- 
т reading timc") to keep this well-bred. 
y busy. "I'm not much for TV." Tish 
told us, "and except for an occasional late- 
show rerun of a Richard Burton or Burt 
you'll never find me sitting 
in front of the family tube, Act 
simple case of being а much better 
than a spectator." Born on Independence Da 
our red-white-and-blue-blooded July Playmate 
lets PLAYBOY r s join in her birthday cel- 
centerfold display of her gifts. 


cbration with 


(TOGRAPHY BY WILLIAM v. FIGGE AND EDWARD DELONG 


PLAY BOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines compulsive 
gambler as a guy who'd rather lay a bet than 
anything, 


a ч 


Two garment-district executives were consol- 
ing each other with news of how bad their re- 
spective businesses had been all year, when the 
subject of their two sons came up. The first ex- 
ecutive shook his head sadly from side to side, 
exdaiming, “What a no-good son I've got. You 
really wouldn't believe it. I don't believe it 
myself. А twenty-thousand-dollara-ycar salary 
I give him, but you think he pays any atten- 
tion to the business? He does not. Hc stays out 
all night, doesn't come to work until 
for lunch, and then fools around with the 
models in their dressing room the rest of the 
day." 
‘ou think that's bad?" the second executive 
asked. "You should have my son. He's so much 
worse, you couldn't believe it. He also gets a 
twenty-thousand-dollara-year salary, stays out 
all night, comes to work at noon, and spends 
the rest of the day fooling around with the 
models in their dressing room." 

"So what makes him worse?” asked the first 
executive. 
You forget,” replied the second executi 
"I'm in men's clothe 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bathing 
beauty as a girl worth wading for. 


An experienced steward on a plush cruise ship 
g а young apprentice advice on how 
to handle unexpected situations: “If you enter 
a cabin at an embarrassing moment, pretend 
not to notice, and try to say something to put 
the passenger at ease. For instance, yesterday I 
entered a cabin just as а lovely young lady was 
about to step into the shower. Without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation, I turned away, saying, "Excuse 
me, sir, and went out." 

That afternoon, while serving tea to the pas- 
sengers, the young steward walked in on a 
honeymoon couple making love in a lower 
berth. Remembering what he had been told, 
he promptly turned away and, fumbling with 
the cups, politely inquired: “Either of you 
gentlemen take sugar?” 


Have you heard about the bed-wetting гасі 
who went to Klan meetings in a rubber sheet? 


The spirited bidding at Sotheby's in London 
s halted temporarily when the auctioneer 


held up his hand and announced: 

"One cf the gentlemen in the audience has 
lost his wallet containing fifteen thousand dol- 
sked me to tell you that he is 
ng a reward of five hundred dollars for 
mediate return—no questions asked.” 

"There was a brief hush in the hall, then a 
voice from the back was heard: “Five twenty- 
five!” 


An English friend reports that during a recent 
trip to Africa hc was a lunchcon gucst at a 
monastery and was served such delicious fish 
and chips that he asked the good brothers if he 
might be allowed to meet the cook, in order to 
thank him personally for the delicious meal. 
There were several men working in the kitch- 
en and our friend asked which of them had 
prepared the fish and chip 

Well, I'm the fish friar,” one man replied, 
“and that’s the chip monk over there.” 
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The expectant mother was in her seventh 
month when she decided to break the news to 
her small son. 

“Darling,” she said, “if you could have your 
choice, which would you like to have—a little 
brother or a little sister 

“Well,” said the child, “if it wouldn't put 
you too much out of shape, I'd really prefer a 
pony.” 


Heard a good one lately? Send it on a postcard 
to Party Jokes Editor, pLavroy, 232 E. Ohio St., 
Chicago, Ill. 60611, and carn $25 for cach joke 
used. In case of duplicates, payment is made 
for first card reccived. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“How come we only have enough traveler's checks when you 
want something?!" 
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"Fifi! He's not hurting Momma... 1” 


DON’T LAUGH UNLESS IT’S FUNNY 


the fresno armenians’ self-appointed wit—the one they called 
“the englishman" —had only one fault, but it proved fatal to has humor 


wnat we ARE as a family is a lot of enemies who make fun of one another, imitate 
one another, belittle one another and laugh our heads off about the absurdities, 
pomposities, follies and general all-around ridiculousness of one another. 

This may be the supreme friendship of which members of the same family are 
capable, or it may be that all of us are mad—from sheer good health, most likely. 
‘At any rate, we are still laughing at our heroes, now dead, whom we remember as 
old men, although these dead are younger men than we who remember them have 
become. We are the old men now, but we go on remembering one another as if we 
were still kids. 

One of our heroes, Sark Bashmanian, called the Englishman, for instance, 
wasn't even 15 when he was given that nickname because of his ability to speak 
like English butlers he had seen in movies. He actually looked more like an Arab, 
but how do you imitate the specch mannerisms of the Arabs, considering they never 
invaded any of the first talking pictures, if, in fact, they ever invaded any of the 
later ones? Like most of us, he was a few inches under six feet, but because he was 
roly-poly he seemed shorter. He had a hawk nose that was decent enough, certainly 
true and valid at any ratc, and just right for the dark round face it was set in, the 
earnest full mouth over which it stood and the smallish intense but rather dreamy 
d even forgetful eyes it was under. Sark, or the Englishman, began to lose his 
hair before he was 20, and that is most unusual among us. We generally don't ever 
Jose our hair, although it tends to become gray at the temples when we have had 
30 years. 

Y We are all of us actors of one sort or another, although the idea of going on 
the stage, as such, never entered our heads. We acted in the world, and some of our 
acting was rather good, too. It could have been worth a great deal of money, and 
made а lot of fame, but it just didn't seem to occur to any of us that acting was 
something to sell or to get famous by—we were famous enough to one another, 
case. The fact is we enjoyed two orders of fame—the courteous order, which 
was not necessarily untrue but certainly wasn’t true enough, and the discourteous 
order, which was probably just a little truer than the other. The courteous order 
of ed by the Englishman, for instance, was that he was an awfully funny 
storyteller, and the fact is he was. In addition to the movie butlers he knew how 
to be, he was very good at being a highly excitable Italian, or a patient and friendly 
but unloved and unwanted Jew, a decp-voiced simple-minded Negro, and many 
others, such as fairies, Okies, Mexicans, Indians and Japanese. 

When the Englishman did Armenians, we were scarcely aware that he was 
doing them, because that's who we were, although he did them specifically by name: 
his father, his father's four brothers, his father's three sisters, his mother, and a 
whole variety of others we knew, each of whom had his own peculiar style of speak- 
ing, swearing, shouting and laughing. 

He had this skill of mimicry, as of course all of us did, in one degree or an- 
other. All of our life talking in scornful imitation of mama 
and papa, unde grandpa. 

One day wh married and the father of a small son, 
nto his cousin Vigan Bashmanian, called Vigo, who was then 17, and is now 
id, “Vigo, come on in here and sit down." At that time the Englishman 
worked in his father's furniture store on Mariposa Street, where he affected a lordly 
order of English when he felt a prospective customer would be impressed by it. and 
where he acted as all-around contact man with the business world, with the furni- 
ture wholesalers who came to the store, and with customers who wanted to open 
charge equently, he had a little office at the back of the store, and it 
was to this office that he took Vigo that day. The furniture in the office was all quite 
good, and Vigo was invited to sit down in a very comfortable red-leather ch 

"I want to tell a number of new stories I've been working on," he said, and 
Vigo thought, "Oh, boy, this nut is going to bore me for at least an hour now, what 
shall 1 do?” He was fond of the Englishman, We all werc, but Vigo, like all the 
rest of us, was afraid, whenever he ran into him, that the Englishman would want 
to try out some of his latest stories on him. These stories were actually jokes the 
San Francisco wholesalers had told him, which he in turn had thought about and 
had enlarged and ornamented. He had a good feeling for detail and he liked to 
build his stories slowly, so that a joke that a wholesaler would tell in one minute 
flat the Englishman would tell in five. And they weren't really barren minutes. On 
the contrary, they were frequently pleasant. If 1 wasn't in a hurry, for instance, ог 
about something 1 wanted to go on thinking about, 1 enjoyed the English- 
vs long drawn-out versions of American jokes. Vigo, himself a mimic of great 


he r; 
50, and he 
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skill and speed, had very innocently been 
his way to the furniture store when he 
1 come face to face with the English- 
. Vigo had wanted to sce if he could 
borrow a dime from the Englishman, or 
from his father, Paulus, or perhaps even 
Paulus ask him to go on an erand 
y much as a quarter, but 
here had been no customer in the store 
on this very hot afternoon in August 
927, and Paulus was fast asleep in an 
overstuffed d he front of the store, 


was the Englishman at work, practici 

the recitation ol a 

Med to get up 
said 


id of lazy, mushy 
st the man I've 
mo for many days 


hoping to run 


tle because he 
n that the Eng- 
had a chore of some kind for 


him to do. for a dime or a quarter. or if 
for 


it was for the rest of the afternoon, 
35 cents, maybe. 

Yeah, Sark? Me?" 

You and 


happened. 
h butler arrived into 
, “Whats on my mind, 
know on my 


Vigo wanted to talk to Sark, not to 
the Englishman, but once the Englishmai 
had arrived on the scenc, as impossible 
t0 get to Sark, With 
would have been able to pay hi 
the Bijou 1 
comedy, a tra 


clog, a newsreel and a 1 
zan were showing. but now this whole 
happy possibility of the afternoon 
peared to be shot to hell. Vigo liked go 
to the Bijou, because he enjoyed notic 
how ridiculous the movies we 
cluding the newsreels, and it made him 
feel good to talk back to the stupid мий. 
sometimes out loud, sometimes soft 
sometimes only in his mind. Vigo's 
whole lile so far had been one unfort 
nate, comic event after another, but 
the movies he saw people involved i 
even more unfortunate, more ridiculous 
more comic and stupid events than he 
had ever known, and this was a kii 
comfort to hi At а rate, after a 
thice-or-fou visit to the Bijou, 
Vigo always felt better, sometimes good, 
now and the а 
at all go 
In fact, invariably after three or 
four hours at the Bijou. he walked home 
quickly and eagerly. talking and 
g abor Т 
to sit dow! 
Basin i: 
Now. though, Vigo was in the red- 
and he really didu’t like 
captured. He didn't 


wd of 


ner. 


it of be 


For 
imo the stor 
work trying 10 ma 


t Sark had gone to 
the customer buy a 
all the poor 
vas a kitchen table, 
Vigo would enjoy watching the perform 
е. because it would be fı The 
bewildered Mexican would make it fun- 
Now, though, Vigo was in the un- 
happy position of the Mexican, and it 
scared him. 


his own 


voice, Sark said, 
but don't laugh 


Vigo that he jumped ко his feet, lan 
and Sarks face fell, as if he 
sulted. Vigo didn't w 
so he quickly stopped laughing 
as Sark said, “No, this is serious, Vigo. 
ve put in a lot of work on these sto 
and Í want to try them out on somebody 
T can trust. Just sit down and relax, and 
let me tell you the first one and lets see 
if it makes you laugh.” 

Vigo said. “I wish you hadn't said 
rk. lt makes me feel self-conscious. 

really know what to laugh at 


rude. 


“I think you will, Vigo.” 
And the Englishman be; 
st story. About this London Li 
о was in bed with the gardener wh 
band. the Lord, was in the 
tub having his back scrubbed by the up- 
1. who had refused to work 
having her eyes blindfolded. 
said something, the garde 
said something and, since they were 
bed, it was about petunias and fuc 
which Sark mispronounced, but not on 
the Lord said somethi 
s maid said someth 
it began to go on 
1 began to wander 
se he believed he had plenty of 
time (o bring his mind back in time for 
the point. And then all of a sudden he 


noticed that Sark i - 
more. 
"Was that the story?" 
or Cols sake, Vigo. 


pened?” 
guess it wasn't funny, Sark.” 
“That's impossible. I's one of tl 
iest stories I've ever told. АП rig] 
right, lets say you didn't like it. L 
оп to the second story. 

The first story had taken about five 

putes. The second w 


never going to end He kept forcing 
himself to listen. to try to believe that 


hard work, 
dered, and when the story ended, 
he didn't laugh, he just sat th 
to tell me d 


tha 
nc co 


isn't funny, irs just that you got 
sed by telling me how to listen 


all the things 1 wouldi't have missed if 1 
hadn't been told. I guess I took you too 
seriously about not laughing unless | 
couldnt help it. 1 guess E wanted to find 
ош if your stories would make me laugh. 
the way you be 
'm awfully surprised they didu 
"m sure its my fault. 

“The stories 

“Well, they didn't make me lau 

“AIL right, all right.” Sark said. "Let 
bygones be bygones, the best is vet to 
come,” a wardly Vigo groaned and 
wished he had never been born into the 
he stories had 


the stories to a couple of wholesalers 
from San ncisco and Vigo had been 
over to onc side, out of r 
captive, as the wholesalers wou 
been, Vigo was sure he would have 
great time, because the stories really 
did't need to be funny ali, the thu 
that made for the rcal comedy was Sark 
himself. 

"Now, the third story,” Sark said. 
“and 1 defy you not to laugh at this 
oni 


Hold it,” Vigo said. “You've 
the моку for me already. I've 
defied, and so it's going to be impossible 
for me to laugh. Skip the third onc. tell 
the fourth onc, and don't expect any 
i 10 tell you how to 
1 don't think 
r shake by 
telling me what is going ко happen to 
me when you tell them, because vou 
ought to know by now that that's not 
the way Pm made, dias not the 
any of us are made. We get everythi 
we get on the bounce, or we don't get 
at all. Why do vou think none of us is а 
big 

“None of us?" Sark said 
myself a very big success.” 


way 


“I consider 


As what?” 
Well, first.” 
doesn't really count, a 
living, as a furniture salesman. not to 
mention buyer. Ask any of the whole 
salers who come in here if they have ever 
been able to pull à fast one on me. They 
haven't. 1 buy my furniture for less than 
the smartest furniture dealers in San 
Francisco, and on юр of that | get 
ety days, not sixty. Bur ch: 
I the hell with it Where Em really a 
success is in storytelling, Fd just like 
you to be in here someday when I've 
got a couple of wholesalers to tell my 
Stories to. 

“I have been im here on a day like 
Sark. Have you forgotten 
“Well, what happened: 
(continued on page 151) 
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attire By ROBERT L. GREEN how to make a stylish splash in surf and on strand 


Guy gets playful 
dousing in cotton 
broadcloth jams 

with drawstring waist, 
by Jantzen, $5. 


Water-wise skier with a fast friend demonstrates his slalom technique wearing 
nylon surfer trunks that feature lace-up waistband and back pocket. by Hang Ten. 
$8. Strummer below likes his cotton pareu-print jams. by Jantzen, $6. Next chap 
brightens shore scene with flower-print cotton jams, by Laguna, $5. Casual lad 
with roving eye and steady hand wears Polynesian-print cotton shorts with 
extension waistband and quarter-top pockets, by Harris. $6. Fellow monkeying 
around has on cotton twill surfer trunks with lace-up waistband, and cotton 
broadcloth Henley shirt in matching pattern, both by Jantzen, $6 each. 


The swinger above sports a wool 
knit pullover, by Penguin, $18, worn 
over wash-and- wear slacks, by 
Day's, $8. Poolsider looks fine in 
surfer pullover, $8, and cotton 
trunks, $7, by Catalina. On-the-rocks 
guy wears corduroy pullover, $9, 
and trunks, $6, both by Catalina. 
Gent at fireside wears scrub-denim 
pullover, $11, with matching jams, 
$6, both by Martin; while the 
fruggers like nylon jackets, $16 and 
$15, over matching surfer trunks, 

$7 each, all by Silton. 


ROM COAST TO COAST, beachniks like to 
Es down to the sea in style, iogged out 
in the latest of shoreside wearables. Surf- 
стз and sunners alike, in all corners of 
the country, will want a large and diver- 
sified wardrobe for surf and strand to 
take care of their water-borne needs. This 
year’s summerswimwear splash will be 
bigger than ever, with bright color com 
binations straight from a Gauguin pal 
ette. The tropical look of oversized floral 
prints has drifted from Polynesia to our 
own shores. Beach sports this season are 
going big for "jams"—loose-fitting. knee- 
length trunks that look like chopped-off 
pajama bottoms. Corduroy trunks in 
solid or multicolored patterns are another 
new arrival on the scene, Many top them 
off with a coordinated buttondown pull- 
over or а multicolored velour. The guys 
and gals pictured here having their own 
beach ball are attired in the very latest 
in swimw. 

1 make you make fash 

iland to Palm Beach. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DON ORNITZ 
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“Did you remember to take your pill?” 


GYPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT 
HOW THE EXECUTIVE CAN THREAD HIS WAY THROUGH A FINAN- 
CIAL LANDSCAPE MINED WITH DOLLAR-DIVESTING CHICANERY 
ARTICLE BY J. PAUL GETTY s wex in busines a tong 


а sizable chunk of the business world. It has bees nee thar the 


time. and Tve se 
majority of businessmen a 


is well as the letter of the law. 


€ hi busi 


nest, and that they conduct the: 


ng to the spi 

Nonetheless, one is liable to encounter cheats 
liable to encounter them anywhere. There are al 
15, se 
al practices. They are, however, in the minoi 
esmen would dearly love to be rid of them. 

But ob the world in which we live is hardly utopian. Everyone—be he taxi driv 
or tycoon—has 10 be on his guard to avoid being cheated in the market place by the small but 
ubiquitous percentage of unethical or dishonest business 

I received my introduction to these i 
1 began wildcating for oil in Okt 
drew highbinders, swindlers and pl vd-working 
men to the drilling sites and boom towns. Land pirates, credit sharks, confidence men and m 
nipulators of all kinds were among those who flocked to the oil fields. Fraudulent leases, bogus 
deeds, worthless stocks—these were only a few of the devices the swindlers employed to mulct 
money from the unwary and gullible. Countless people were fleeced in one way or another by 
the sharpsters. 

Among the most vicious forms of fraud was the fatal credit trap that crooked “grubstakers 
and unscrupulous equipment dealers set for wiklcatting operators who held leases on proi 
properties 

“Take all the equipment and gear you need. Just sign this paper," 
ted by the credit sharks. “We trust you. The paper is a mere formality.” 

The wildcatter who signed received all the credit he needed —until he brought in a pro- 
ducing well. ‘Then the vultures who held his notes would descend and take over his lease and 
equipment, leaving him little but the clothes he wore 
One of my acquaintances fell into such a trap. Holding the lease on a property he felt cer- 
would prove to bear oil, he went to a credit shark, Signing the agreements that were thrust 


d frauds in the business world just as he is 
ys some individuals in every sector of com- 
in unethical 
and the great mass of legitimate 


ore. dismal facts of 


атест. 


asiness life early in my 
1. The great Oklahoma 
ordinary crooks as well 


whe: on 


ıs honest, h 


the siren song 


ch: 


1а! 
under his nose. he purchased everything he needed to drill а test well—on credit. He spadded 
his well and a few weeks later struck oil. 1 tely called them 
and seized the wild r learned he h: 
+ the fin 


he man who held his notes imn 


. To his sorrow, the wildcau ] no re 


8 
950.000 profit on the lease he literally stole 
that there was absolutely no need for them 
ing in the oil fields. there were two legitimate machi 

eryand-equipment firms who would grubstake and extend credit to independent operators. 1. 
myself, occasionally found that 1 was short of capital and had to buy machinery and equip- 
ment on credit. E never encount due difficulty in obtain 


tiers lease and 
the agre 


ases di or the 


to 


cour prim с ts he had signed gave his cred 


do as he pleased. The gyp eventually netted 
“The most regrettable aspect of such 
to happen. For every credit shark оре 


ing what 1 needed on lair 


ing the early stages of my caer. 
short of cash, Bank 


es open to the wildcatter who w 


of interest or in return for reasonable shares in a venture, 

Why, then, didn't all independent operators obtain th 
The reasons are many, varied—and familiar. In the first pl 
Je everything seem ever so casy and attractive. They seldom mentioned such sordid details 
interest rates or the method of repayment, On the other hand, reputable dealers clearly stated 
the terms on which they would grant credit; they made no pretense of giving anything a 
free. They also took a bit more time to think things over than did the sharks, who grabbed 
cagerly at any proposition, for they knew they could afford almost any risks on th 


profit 


gins. 


Then, some wildcatiers had an instinctive distrust of banks and bankers. Th 
ker was of a gimleteyed, rapacious plunderer of widows and orphans—a totally erroneous 
but one unfortunately still held by . 
The cruclhearted, cold-blooded banker is а good “heavy” (continued on page 116) 
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a pictorial report on her ascent to sex stardom 


IN HER FIRST STARRING KOLE, as Honeychile Rider—the child-o-nature. heroine of Dr 
No—Swiss screen. siren Ursula Andress emerged [rom the s like a latter Venus, 
thus serving advance notice, to connoisseurs of comeliness, of her impending reign as the 
queen of contemporary cinema sex goddesses. Coming up quickly through the ranks of 
filmdom’s celestial bodies, she received subsequent star billing opposite Frank Sinatra 
(Four for Texas) and Peter O'Toole (What's New, Pussycat?), then secured her status 
ay the screen's high priestess of pulchritude in 0 role ‚ Today. just three 
years from the date of her it 1а Matic conquest as а Bonded beauty, Ursula is the 
acknowledged sex star ne plus ultra and a current able-bodied screenmate of such lead- 
ing Lotharios as Marcello Mastroianni (The Tenth Victim), Jean-Paul Belmondo (Up 
to His Ears) and George Peppard (The Blue Max). Already the subject of the longest 
PLAYBOY pictorial feature ever devoted to any one fair lady (She Is Ursula Andress, 
June 1965), she makes a resplendent return this month in an up-to-date photographic 
report on her rapid ascent to the summit of international box-office acclaim. Even in her 
oll camera moments—such as the above between-scenes shots of the bikinied bombshell 
gamboling with first co-star Scan Connery and going it alone— Ursula gave early evidence 
of her future claim to a cinema queen's crown. Later likenesses of the unadorned Ursula 

including the life-sized painting of her below, by artist Ben Stahl, which provided the 
Four for Texas seis with à most provocative prop— prompted one film producer to refer 
to her stellar anatomy as the “greatest example of Swiss architecture since the Alps.” 


Between takes for her forthcoming 
film, Up to His Ears, Ursula basked 
on a secluded palm 
Langkawi Island, while 
enjoying the pleasure of costar 
Jean-Paul Belmondo's company 
The test in a laugh-laden line of 
Belmondo's screen adventur 
Up to His Ears finds the man 
Rio and the sensuous Ursula play- 
tic cutups who 
hop all over the Orient trying to 
fice a troupe of hired assassins. The 
two cinema sex symbols stari out 
on their хане Asiatic 
way from Hon 


In an carly-reel scene from Up to His Ears, Ursula serves 
a stint as а stripfeuse in a Hong Kong night dub (left). 
ind while dutifully doffing her duds for the boys at stage 
side, she understandably imbues the doomed and despair 
ing Belmondo with a new zest for life—and liberties 

of the same shooting thar supplied rLaynoy with its [ur 

1965 pictorial uncoverage of the previously hidden Andress 
assets. the above photo was taken. by actordirector John 
Derek while on es for the fi 

of his forthe Once Before 1 Die—a Seven Aris pro- 


duction depicting the Japanese invasion of the islands--in 


which Ursula. has a specially. written storing tole 
Although she refused to do the nude scenes called for in 
the original scenario lor She on the wd that “it’s often 
sexier to keep your clothes on.” the blonde beauty re 
versed her position in our pages soon after with the expla 
nation that she was "not inst nudity when i is used Гог 
d is donc with mum of taste, style 
| cinemaph e since been 
d exposure of Ursula’s fetching frame, PLAYROY 
s the only medium in which the seve 


As the comeliest of comic relicfers in Woody Allen's What’s New, 
Pussycal?, Ursula parachuted onto the screen and subsequently brought 
out the best in Peter O"Toole's bedside manner (above)—no mean feat 
in view of the fact that he was already being pursued by such other 
sensualistes as Capuc ula Prentiss and Romy Schneider. With Lat- 
in lover Marcello Mastroianni in The Tenth Victim, however, it was 
strictly а case of kiss and Kill when Ursula used her seductive wiles (be 
low) to sive up a new victim for a futuristic society that bestowed honors 
on ten-time winners in a coeducational game of m ue murder 


At the time these two previously unpublished photos (left 
and above) from her original etAYmoY shooting were 


taken, Ursula was somewhat alent about her future 
in films. She told us then r She. ] may never make 
another ind then again, P muy." Now a con- 
firmed dicated movie actress, Ursula is curently 
stirring in 20th Century's The Blue Max—a tale about 
the derringdo of World War One's air sces—in which 

atic candor is the order of the day аз she and 
George Peppard (below) become the best of bunkmates. 


108 


Back from а hard day of dogfighting, aviator George Peppard (an amateur pilot, he did 


all of his own flying for the airborne sequences in The Blue Max) makes the most of 


being grounded with his glamorous leading lady. In what 20th Century moguls rate as 
“the most sensuional love scene ever screened." unclad and uninhibited Ursula takes her 
highand-mighty hero on one of filmdom's wildest flings, proving that war isn’t all hell. 


10 


man at his leisure 


artist leroy neiman depicts the action at 
england’s most regal race track 


| led over by the Crow 
1711, it offers British bluebloods the chance ío sport 
fairweather finery while rooting home a favorite 
thoroughbred in the famed Hunt Cup and Gold Cup 
races. The spe 
jockeys’ multicolored 


their ladies 
sized chapeaux especially cre 
gentry keep track-based book: 
windows in the Royal Enclosur 
clip. LeRoy Neiman, rtaynoy’s 
brush and palene to post and paddock, h 
the track, He reports: 
les due west of London, i 
g. The grandstand 
-lace rull on a green-velvet 
аге bumper tight with 
nd other gleaming marque: 
ads for the racecourse, The Quec: 
ly opens the meeting by taking а oncearound- 
ick in а horse«dr; i "hen she adjourns 
to the royal box to cheer on her own royal entry.” 


Brightly silked jockeys parade the Royal Asco!'s thorough- 
bred entries postward while sortoriolly resplendent bet- 
tors look for last-minute inspiration. Top: The old guord 
mointains a lordly manner while waiting for the action. 
Stiff upper lips are the order of the day—win or lose. 


ni 


In the royal paddock, o half-dozen horseflesh fanciers carefully weigh the pros and cons of a mount just prior to posttime. The 
customary sudden shower dampens few spirits as most spectators, including the unperturbed high-ond-dry nobleman, above, 
wisely bring their brollies with them. Comments Neiman, “After the downpour, raindrops on the turf sparkle like diamonds in 
the Queen's crown. When the day's meet is over, lords and ladies retire to the pubs located in the trackside village of Ascot for 


apres-lurf aperitifs. A toast to the winners is a pleasant ritual that precedes a comparison of notes on the next day's entries. 


As their riders urge them on, the high-spirited mounts leap away from the starting wire during the running of the Queen Anne 
112 Stakes race, which begins the meeting in properly posh style. Right: Neiman's railbird's-eye view of the neck-and-neck finish 
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gift of 

gabo 

a 17th Century French farce 
Ribald Classic 


THE ROBUST YOUNG student Alceste went to 
Paris to study and found lodging with the 
pompous logician Gabon. This Gabon had as 
his ward a beautiful girl of 19, Lucinde, of 
nately jealous. And not 
without reason—for it was known she had 
jousted in the past. Noting the student's 
handsome physique and roving eye, Gabon 
warned him: “Confine your mind to your 
studies and your person to your room. Lu 
cinde is learning the ways of virtue so that 
she will be worthy to be my wife.” And with 
this fatuous suggestion, Gabon was off to his 
quale at the corner 

Alceste made a haphazard 


whom he was passio 


calc. 


mpi 10 come 
ply with this bidding, but the sight of Lu. 
ände was far more than he could endure 
Thus, he soon found himscll popping his 
eyes with a peculiar projection that seemed 
to make them stand out on sticks. 

Thi went not 
"Young men are all 
said to him. "They reason that all they have 
to do is look at a girl and she walks obediently 
to their bed. Even the maiden has a better 


iced by Gabon. 


fools.” the old pedant 


mind than yours She kuows that the best 
protection against the world is the serious 
mind of a mature man." (Here Gabon 


laughed.) “Even if by some miracle you did 
succeed in forcing upon her your too obvious 
attentions, her charity would prompt her to 
tell me the truth. Then, with much regret ol 


couse, E would have removed 10 the 
provinces." 

The old man's words gave Alceste much 
pause for rumination, and, eventually, an 
idea, On a day when fortune took 
the himself 
Alceste lay supine upon the floor near her 
locked chamber and proceeded to groan as 
though his next breath would be his final 
Opening her door, Lucinde rushed to 
him and placed his head in her lap. 7I shall 


go for a doctor if you think it wise. 


you 


everyone 


from house but d Lucinde, 


one 


"Unwis, indeed, is my diagnosis, my 
dear" Alceste replied with a fraudulent 
moan, “For it is you who have made me ill, 


and as the good Gabon himself has taught 
you to be generous, 1 doubt not that you will 
but grant a dying man so simple a cure as а 
healing caress.” 
ow, even when she thought about this 
seeming unusual suggestion, Lucinde could 
not, in logic, commit so grave an omission. 
and so bent her head in repose. This proved 
so plasim a mancuver that she decided 
upon further treatment, which she forthwith 
applied during the remainder of the after 
noon—until utter exhaustion bade both of 
them stay. 

When it was cine for physician and pa- 
iem to part, Alceste be 
reveal her therapy to Gabon 

“But I have never lied to him,” Lucinde 
said innocently. “And surely he will not con- 
demn an act of charity that was its own 


d Lucinde not to 


reward." 

Alceste gave great thought to this argu- 
ment, and them spoke. “Certainly 1 agree 
that Gabon will be proud of this sacrifice. 
But tell me, has the good philosopher not 
also said that to boast of charity is to rob it 


of its virtue?” 

“It is one of his favorite lesons," Luci 
admitted. 

"And thus to boast of having saved my 
poor life would sadden a man whose feelings 
you have been taught to spare. Sometimes, 
Lucinde, there is the virtue ol silenc 

The logic of this was so apparent to the 
maid that she resolved never 10 pain Gabon 
with the nuh. ‘Thus, Aleeste continued to 
enjoy the delightful ministrations of Lucinde, 
girl whose only virtue till then had been 
silence. but who now was credited with the 
sparing of one man's feelings and the reliev 
ing of the suflering of another. And under 
her constant treatment, Alceste in time grew 
thin and wan—but. strangely, he didn't seem 
10 mind this at all. 


—Retold by Jack Paublan EB i5 
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GYPS THAT PASS (continued from page 101) 


ap cowboy films, but 
The average banker is 
who is in business to help hi 
clients—be they depositors or borrowers 
He must safeguard the interesis of the 
former and supply the needs of the lat 
That's the only way he can stay in 
ig business, 

Still other 
ıo surrende 


independents were reluctant 
y share of their antici- 


of their operations, Inst 
part with a 25- or 30-percent share, 
went to the credit che 
wanted. nothing—but 
everything, 

The credit sharks are still with us to- 
ize the general public as 
the small businessman—and 
sometimes businessmen who are not so 
small. A while back, a Senate banking 
subcommittee heard evidence of how 
these gyps operate. The subcommittee 
members listened t0 a dismal recital of 
sharp, usurious and unethical loan and 
credit practices. There was testimony that 
some so-called "smallloan" companies, 
amomobile and appliance dealers, hom 


5 who 
| the end 


took 


well as 


improvement contractors and merchants 
of 


arious kinds charged interest rates 

ging anywhere from 25 to 75 percent 

d even more per annum. 

The Senators examined sample loan 
"conditionalsale" contracts printed 


or 
in microscopic type that loaded stagge 


ig extra fees, charges, costs and penal- 
ties on top of regular interest charges. 

But credit cheats do not limit. their 
activities to consumers. There is а type 
of gyp that preys primarily on small and 
medium-sized businessmen who find 
themselves suddenly in need of cash, 
Members of this breed. advance needed 
55 on short noticc—and at astronom 
terest—taking the busine 
s stock, accounts receivable or capital 
assets as collateral. If the borrower fails 
10 meet his payments on the dot, so much 
the better, The sharpsters are cager to 
seize the collateral—invariably worth far 
more th mount of the loan. 

Bad as ht seem, it is only 
onc side of ally, there are 
very few people who really need vo Do 
row or buy from credit sharks. Banks 
and legitimate lending institutions will 
lend money or finance purchases and 
rge only the legal rates of interest, 
Ming no extras. Reputable dealers and 
merchants sell on credit and charge rea- 
sonable interest for this service. 

Truly astute. businessmen never try to 
make money on the interest they charge 
lor making sales on credit or у 
ment plans. They want to sell their 
goods or products and make their profits 
on the sales price, not on the interest 
charges, which they peg only as high as 
of handling 


es of i 


is necessary to meet the cos 
a credit account. 


After World War Two, the Spartan 
Aircralt Corporation—which I control— 
reconverted to the peacetime production 


ol mobile homes. I sisted that the. 
interes rate on all payment pur- 
chases be held down to five percent, 


even though other firms were charging 
twice that. Sparuin’s sales boomed: the 
fivepercent rate was ample to meet all 
the costs of credit selling. Soon othe 
companies lowered their interest rates. 
Many people do not take the time and 
effort necessary to shop around, 10 inves- 
tigre carefully before they borrow or 
buy on credit—and, all too often, they 
fail to read what they sign. Many are 
still afraid of banks, Others are imp 
tient; they want their shiny new automo- 
bile or the money they intend to borrow 
right now. They don't want to wait until 


the ties attendant upon, say, a 
п, are completed. And, like 

of the oldtime wildcatters, they 
lien. ıo (he blandishinents of the fast 


talking credit gyps—who promise every 
nd deliver very little of what they 
promise. 

Yes, there were many forms of frauds 
and swindles in the oil fields of Okla- 
Nor even experienced, cautious 
were always able to avoid being 
cheated—and sometimes ihe situations 
that arose had their amusing aspects. I 
recall how one of the smartest and most 
successful among all independent oil op- 
erators once fell victim to a swindler's 
wick—and how he obtained his revenge 

The oilman is now dead and his 

ame, though it was long a houschold 
word, doesn't really matter. PH call him 
Fred Johnson, which is close enough. 

Johnson was bilked in Oklahoma by : 
crook who sold him an oil lı аса sky: 
high price. There was a well on the prop: 
erty covered by the lease and when 
Johnson inspected it before the deal was 
closed. the well gave every sign of bei 
a producer, It was only after he'd. paid 
over his money that he discovered he'd 
bought a dry hole that had been sol- 
dered up and filled with crude oil the 
swindler had trucked 10 the 

The cook vanished, but F 
son sware he'd even the score, 
him the rest of his life. ‘Ven years Lat 
in Te Johnson accidentally т 
across the man who had cheated. him 
The gyp did not recognize his onetime 
victim, for Fred had gained weight and 
looked much different than he һай the 
last time they had met. 

Fred Johnson saw am opportunity to 

» his longdeferred revenge. As 
happened, he'd brought in a dry hole on 
а property only a few weeks earlier. He 
now had his crew rig a hidden pipeline 
from an oil storage tank to ihe dry well. 
After arranging to have himself 
duced" to the man who had swindled 
him, Johnson talked his way around to 


anro- 


offering the crook the lease on the prop- 
erty in question. He said he'd sell it for 
$60,000—a low price, considering there 
was a “big producer" on the land. The 
swindler was interested, particularly 
since Johnson gave some plausible rea- 
son for wanting to sell out so cheaply. 

Fred took the prospective buyer out to 
the site. Sure enough, the well was brin; 
ing up a steady flow of sweet, high-gravity 
cude and the deal was closed on the 
spot. Fred Johnson collected the $60.000 
sked for and signed the necessary 
pers. That same day his men quietly 
the pipeline that had been 
feeding the crude oil to the dry well. The 
sharpster who had cheated Johnson ten 


years before now discovered that he had 
ad in kind. 
id ch 


been repaid in full 
Dy no means can it be 
dies have involved. only 
who were actually in the oil industry. 
Through the years, uncounted tens of 
thousands of people have lost their life 
savings in swindles that were based on 
the sale of bogus stocks or shares in 
worthless or even. nonexistent oil. leases. 
Ó prime example was the notorious C. C 
Julian scandal, in which a corpo 
ed to issue 5,000,000 shares 
stock, actually issued 15.000.000 
A collapse was inevitable 
when it came, thousands of small inves- 
tors sullered heavy losses 
Despite the dear w 
such swi 


t all oil 
dividuals 


sw 


tion, autho! 
of 


and 


ngs provided 
мс, many people still per- 
sist în buying fake stocks and worthless 
leases. These are most generally sold by 
high-pressure promoters and gyps—al- 
most all of whom have never even seen 
1 well at close hand. They capit 
on the glamor of the oil industry and on 
the facts and legends of the fortunes 
that have been made in it, They sell 
their beautifully engraved—but virtually 
meaningless—“certifieates” through (he 
mail or g boilerroom “ele 
phone sales techniques. Some individ 


by 


by u 


als are unable to асзім (he glowing 
promises of huge profits and throw the 


oney away under the mistaken. impres- 
sion that they are investing it. 

Ob course, stock swindles are not 
limited to oil stocks, Worthless shares of 
all kinds arc peddled by opportunists and 


cheats. Highly dubious shares are toured 
by some individ nd fms who 
biandly designate themselves "invest 


ment advisors," but who аге apparently 
in business for the sole purpose of en- 
couraging the wildest and most dange 
ous forms of stock speculation 
“If you had followed our advice, you 
would have made 510,000 on a 52500 


v vou the names of 15 
we expect ro double in value 
с coming month . . 7 


Let me tell you how you can make 
550.000 on the stock marker in only six 
weeks...” 


(continued on page 101) 


food and drink By THOMAS MARIO 


ON A WEEKDAY MORNING. the urban bachelor often has 
barely enough time to gulp down a cup ol collee before 
going out to face the world, But on a summer weekend, 
the gourmet worth his seasoned salt is in the mood to 
socialize in the sun and may get his partying started 
arly by judiciously combining potation and collation. 


There are countless occasions for outdoor brunches 
aftertennis fetes fashionably served at courtside, on«leck 
affairs just prior to weighing anchor for a day on the 
briny, or the classic latemorning board offered up on your 
patio or terrace. Whatever the event, a properly gala 
brunch gets the day's festivities off to an elegantly flying 
start. Begin with a round or two of pick-me-ups: Bullshots, 
screwdrivers, tigers milk, Ramos gin fizzes, bloody and 
ruddy marys rightfully тері 


€ such five o'clock favorites 
martinis and manhattans. While your guests are hoisting 
the libations, you can be adding finishing touches to the 
delectable edibles. A few whilfs of country ham frying in 
its own juices and a generous batch of warming brioches 


or croisa 


s should have hunger coming up like thunder 

If you're hosting a poolside brunch. remember that 
swimmers and sun bathers are notorious for working up 
king-sized appetites. When entertaining natators, sun 
them off with hearty but easily prepared taste-tempters 
such as thin slices of smoked salmon or Westphalian ham 
heavily peppered 
pumpernickel 


ad rolled in 


o cornucopias on buttered 
Another great conqueror of early afternoon 
hunger is а mixed grill. This culinary delight stems fom 
the old English hunt breakfast, where the chase often led 
not only to the fox but to lamb chops, country sausiges 
and lamb kidneys, A mixed grill is simply a platter of 
sorted foods such as lamb chops, bacon, sausage and 
But they 
al fare when joined by sweerbreads. 


tomatoes separately broiled and served togethe! 
become especially re 


ham slices and artichoke bottoms. 
such food cooked over a hibacl 


At an alfresco brunch 
—or one of those fine 
ke 
(continued on page 148) 


portable charcoalers with a 
appetites eve 


smoker top—scems to m 
more delightfully 
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JAMES COBURN żhis spy's the limit 


A LIVING EXEWPLAR of practice making perfect. lean and lanky James Coburn put in 
six years of yeoman's service as a top Hollywood supporting actor before taking a firm 
fix on starring-role status in one of the year's campiest cinematic spy spoofs, Our Man 
Flint. As Derek Fl filmdom’s farthest-out secret agent, Coburn. singlehandedly saves 
the world from the take-over tactics of GALAXY relying on his 
tr arene lighter with 82 different and de 
everything from cooking to karate, and his unflinching faith in sudh democratic ideals 
as the pursuit of happines—a pursuit made merrier by his four-member май of lovely 
female house companions. ОЙ camera, he shares his Hinty filmic counterpart’s taste 
for fast cars (“My wife and 1 have the only hisand-hers Ferraris in the 
and fancy footwork ("With several years of judo under my belt, the fight scenes 
were a snap”). Bitten by the acting bug while preparing for a film director's lot 
Angeles City College. Coburn set out for New York in 1954 and gradually worked his 
way up from TV commercials 10 regular guest shots, With the fading of live tele- 
vision, Coburn returned 10 Hollywood and carned his fust screen credits playing 
ride-on roles—before gening his big boxoffice break in 1900 as The Magnificent S 
sinister knife-rhrowing Tesan. Then came a slew of diverse supporting roles (The Great 
Escape, Charade, The Amevicanization of Emily) until 20th Century-Fox chose n for 
the lead in its new superspy series. Currently starring in What Did You Do im the 
War, Daddy?, Coburn will soon be up to his old world-saving, womanizing tricks 
ain in F Is for Flint—to reathrm 20th Century's contention that its spy's the limit 


му cip 


“ms 


RICHARD PETTY taking stock 


THE FASTEST MAN on whe stock-car racing—a sport that tallies up higher annual 
attendance figures than does the national pastime—is а softtalking, hard driving 27 
year-old counuy boy, Richard Рецу, from Randleman, North Carolina. The son of 
three time NASCAR champion Lee Petty, Richard proved he was a chip olf the sume 
high-powered block just five years after entering NASCAR's Grand National racing 
circuit by steering No. 43. his Chryslersponsored Plymouth, to victory in the 1964 
Daytona 500, breaking records at every turn (154-mph average for 500 miles) in the 
process. He eventually captured the NASCAR national championship that year, as 
wall as locking ED trunk full of qualilying marks at other tracks along with $100,000 
1 guess I inherited my daddy's way with the wheel" Richard drawled 
after totaling up his lucrative laurels. But at the end of the 1964 season, NASCAR 
officials temporarily stalled the Рецу cash drive by banning the brutish Chrysler 
hemispherici-domed engine (they called it nonproduction) from further competition. 
With power to burn, Richard spent most of 1965 burning up the drag strips with 
No. 43 fr. a cedily ate up all competition 

NASCAR 
TT Penty aie Ti Еа imme wath his vile 
dren at their Randleman home that’s right next door о poppa Peny (he mar 
racing team), brother Maurice (he builds the eng y's auto speed shop. 
“Equipment is 75 percent of a driver's success," stated. What he was 
too modest to add that it’s the other 25 percent that brings home the bacon 


DAVID GILMOUR in sound shape 


FOR YEARS hi-fi bulls took as Holy Writ the idea that separate components were the only 
ceptable makings for a proper rig. Consoles, went the argument, were just high- 
priced pieces of furniture with low-grade clectronics housed in even lowergrade calb 
пау. Until Canadian furniture designer David Harrison Gilmour came on the scene, 
this was, with few exceptions, nue. In 1956, he teamed up with Peter Munk: they pooled 
000 and went into business, dedicated to the then-unique proposition that good sound 
deserved to be served up in quality furniture, Munk would handle the electronics, Gil- 
mour the cabinetry. This year the two tenth anniversary, and th 

brain child. the Clairtone Series, is grow mour now busily oversees a 


ie 


sevenacre computerized On nt engaged exclusively in the manufacture of top 
quality cabinets for the Series. With sales topping 511.000.000 this year, Clairtone 
is the world's largest specialist in stereo equipment. The chef-d'oeuvre of the line is the 


ur calls "the most important development 
a the high-fidelity industry ph." With separate sound globes 
mounted outside of the main cabinet, the Project G literally turis the room i 

the unit is being played into part of the console, Turn the speaker-loaded globes 
directly at the listener and he enjoys the intimacy of a supper club; turn them toward 
d the тоот becomes a vaulted cathedral filled with sound. In a first bid 
ket appe; mour is now bringing out a successor, the Project 
With a fistful of international design awards and a jangling cash rep- 
A enjoys his reputation as the man who brought a new shape to sound. 


evolutionary 51000 Project G, which Gil 


ice the first phonogr 


ister, he des 


T 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


picture, Shakespeare Wallah. It's a lovely 
movie, a tender love story with some sex 
scenes that are explicit but magnifice: 
done. E have a 12-year-old daughter a 
proaching puberty—she’s at the age when 
conventional wisdom says she must be 
shielded and proteced. However, 1 
wanted her to see this film. becuse I 
thought it would be valuable in helpin; 
ljusted woman. 
But they wi ler her in, because 
she's not 18. ‘s a perfect. example 
ob obscenity laws working against the 
1 interests of the youn 
PLAYBOY: What sort of rest ions should 
there be on what children can read or see? 
GINZBURG: None by the мате. The selec 
tion of what children read or see is the 
parents’ responsibility, not the Govern- 
ments, 

PLAYBOY: Do vou Gury your permissive 
views about sex into your own sex lil 
GINZBURG: Certainly 1 do, I have а very 
happy love and sex life, They happen, 
by coincidenc completely within 
the framework of my marriage. But cer- 
tainly I don't look down my nose ar cou. 
ples who aren't as lucky as we are and 
who have 10 find sexual satisfaction out 
side of marriage. It's thei siness. 
PLAYBOY: Theres a theory that if a man 
really is fulfilled in love and sex, neither 
ne dominates his life—they both form 
important but not a pervasive. part of 
his existence. Does that apply to you? 
GINZBURG: | doni know about the sex 
рап, bur 1 would say that love does 
dominate my lile—whether it be the love 
love of the readers of 
ne or the love of the Supreme 
the Aine) 


her develop 


of my wile or tl 


my magai 
Court or 
people. 
PLAYBOY: Do you expect the American 
people to love you? 

GINZBURG: In the long run, ves The 
need to love and be loved is dominant 
in all people whether they recognize it 
or not. As а matter of fact, one psychi- 
arist speculated in a letter to Sloan Wil 
son that the Supreme Court, in ruling 
эм me, was actually trying 10 ga 
love ol this country's righi wing 
PLAYBOY: In his column in the New York 
Post, Pete Hamill wrote: "The ЕВЕ and 
the vest of the country’s law establish- 
ıs have never been able to break up 
But there will 
always be tenthrate Communists or so. 
Called pornographers like Ginzburg to 
arrest lo disguise their Dig failures." Do 
you feel that the Governments prosecu- 
ü publica 
п anempt to disg 


love of the ican 


n 


the animals in the Mafia 


ol you and you ions is con- 


nected with ise its 
"big failu 
GINZBURG: Consciously. no. Uncomcious- 
ly. certainly. The unconscious motivation: 
gratified by my conviction 
only 10 knwenforcement 


umber of people not 


for be 
apply 


not 


(continued [rom page 54) 


concerned with censorship. 1 think. for 
example, that many of the “hawks” on 
the Vietnam issue. know that Fact ha 
opposed the war vigorously ough arti 
cles by Arnold 7 1 Dr- Spock 
Although the pro-war faction. may we 
come my conviction for conscious reasons 
concerning their feeling about obscenity. 
they may also welcome it unconsciously 
use they roent my 

on the Vietnam situation. 
PLAYBOY: То what extent do you think 
the photographic essay in Eros, "Black 
and White in Color’—a series of nude 
Ne; a 
white female in various postures of em- 


'oynbee 


utspoken views 


photographs of a 


brace, not including intercourse—was а 
factor in rousing the authorities 
you? 


GINZBURG: То a tremendous 
About three or four days after that issue 
was deposited in the mails, two members 
of Congress from the South cried out for 
my head, 1 was informed that the post- 
aster of Birmingham. Ala was 
going to put the magazine before a grand 
ry there. Apparently someone at the 
ment in Washington. pre. 
m not to do it, preferring 
г 
adelphia so that the racial aspects would 
not be so clearly evident. Is been spec 
ulated that if Pd been convicted in 
Birmingham. Td now be facing not a 
five-year term but a death sentence. 
PLAYBOY: Do vou feel that antiSem 
—latent or overt—has anything to do 
with the opposition to you? 
GINZBURG: | think so, although irs im- 
posible to document on. official. levels. 
Some and 1 personally 
pve this to be the case—that. 
vore against me might have been 
ifestation of reverse anti-Semitism. 
As the sole Jew on the Court, he didn't 
On 
unofficial levels, however, Pm subjected 
to open manifestations of anti-Semitism. 


extent, 


n 
Justice Dep 
vailed upon | 
instead that the case be brought to Pl 


have su 
don't. beli 
For 


кемей 


want de be associated wih t 


I get hate mail saying, "Good. for vou, 
you kike Ginzburg! I bope your chil 
dren have the intelligence 1o change 
their name 


PLAYBOY: Whatever the causes that may 
c motivated the action against you, 
you've written in Fad thar there we 
several unique aspects i0 the manner in 
whic osecuted. For one 
cticilly 
unprecedented in the ü ear. history of 
the Comstock Act for a publisher to be 
forced to defend himself in a city other 
ih his own. 

GINZBURG: Yes. Obviously, they feli they 
la better chance for a conviction in a 
ow-minded town like Philadel phi: 
in New York, A Philadelphia li 
rian wrote in the Library Journal: 
“Ralph Ginzburg has about the same 
chance of finding justice in our counts as 


wur Case was | 
thing. you wrote that it was p 


ris of Nazi Germa 
ny.” And one of the sad ironies of my 
case is that the very same materials that 
were ruled obscene in the Quaker € 
had been pur before a grand jury in 
New York City and found not obscene. 
PLAYBOY: You also wrote that it was unu 
sual for the Government to bring aim 
inal rather than civil charges. against 
you, Would you explain thai? 

GINZBURG: li was indeed unusual. You 
see, the Comstock Act has been the basic 
Federal censorship weapon. Under. the 
act. the mailing of exch copy of. or ad 
vertisement for, an obscene publication 
constitutes а sep breach ol the Ы 
Te was passed in 1873 and was vi 
enforced umil the turn of the ce 
but around then, people began 10 realize 
there was something tyrannical about 
imprisoning a man for something he had 
published, Accordingly. the. post office 
ablished what it called ity Administra 
tive Review Board, which allowed for 
the possibility of censorship w 
criminal penalties. A publisher way now 
able to present his publications and 
learn in adva iling them wheth 
cr or not he was committing a crime. 

For example, when Grove Pres. pub 
lished Lady Chatterley's Lover, they first 
"m to the postmaster gener 
who then put it before the Administr 
tive Review Board. The Board ruled 
inst the book. but did not attempt to 
imprison its publisher. Grove Press th 
went into court and you the Admit 
tive Review Board's ruling 
The same thing happened 10 me when I 
published An Unhunied View of Froti 
ra. | submitted that book 10 the Review 
Board and was told it was not obscene, 
that there would be 
for mailing it 

However, soon after I began publish- 


а Jew had in the co 


ce of m 


а copy 


reversed. 


no prison penalty 


ing Eros, Bobby Kennedy. then «attorney 
general, and J. Edward Day, then. post 
master general. decided they had. beuer 


ack down on literature dealing forth 
rightly with sex. They abandoned the 
Administrative Review Board procedur 
and revived the old Comstock Aa. Not 


e 


only thar, but they had Congress amend 
the Comstock Act so that it 
posible ío indict a publishe 


city to which his publication wa 
PLAYBOY: Do you deel the pro-censorship 
forces singled you out for а co 
campaign: 
GINZBURG: the judge. s 
5.000 down-with-Ginzburg leners wen 
to the post office, many of them identical 
ly written by entire clases ol parochial 
school children. Гуе seen copies. 

PLAYBOY: Where did you get that figure 
GINZBURG: From the postmaster ge 
His office is always quoting it ay il it 
proves something. But if they want to 
play the numbers game, T can beat them, 
because their figure de 
the 150,000 peopl 


You be 


on add up to 
B 


who bought the ma 


MEN AND STEEL 
Skilled men...doing 

a mighty important 
job. Camel smokers? f 
Lots of them. They $ 
like a real taste that 
satisfies longer! 


Join the smokers who know 
Camel has more flavor. 
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yer! 
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zine. But the fact is that even if every: 
one in America—except. one man— 
objected to Eros, the magazine had a 
D 
PLAYBOY: That is still a subject of active 
debate. Typical of the. press division in 
this country, the Chicago Sun-Times, 
а score of р 


ı new dimension 
» censorship [a | invited a whole 
new attack upon books, publishers and 
writer. . . - Close decisions often 
bad law, and Monday's made bad law 
indeed.” Yer Bob Ellison, an entertai 
mem columnist the same paper, 
wrote: “Nobody today is crying for the 
poor sexstarved. ducks who fell for the 
border pitch. They spent about 20 
bucks for Eros, and a few other shekels 
y the other sheets, all of which they 
sizzling prose would be hot 
мий. They're to be pitied. They're to be 
pitied because any dumb slob who can 
nly get his kicks if they come in a plain 
led. wrapper is a cripple 
cial kind of emotional cripple, ai 
bung exploited their sickness.” 
GINZBURG: Isn't this the same Bob Ellison 
whose byl 
lie m 


for 


very sp 


l Gin 


„ but he's a fine one to cast 
ase, if he'd been 
with Eros, hed know it wasn't m 
1ı scaled 


a pb wrapper" Indeed. we 
deliberuely avoided the “leclthy peec 
ture" connotation by putting (he name 


issue. We were 
nne. We didn't 
guilt feel 


on the wrapper of ev 
very proud of the ma 
“exploit” 


w 


шочо апу 


Eras subscribers might have had. 
Ws 


absurd to say Eros imed a 
tional cripples.” B was not aimed 
1 homosexuals. It was nor aimed at sade 
и ned at people wi 
a completely mature, wholesome out 
toward love and sex. Many of our sub- 
scribers were also subscribers to the Salur- 


was 


day Rewew and American Heritage. 
Many were members of the America 
Bar Association. 

PLAYBOY: What about this comment from 


abs Tuchman, the п, who 
protested the decision Auth 
League to file an amicus curiae bric in 
см? In Authors Guild. Bul 
lerin, she wron do not think at this 
маде of our culture that freedom of 
speceh, as regards artistic expression (in- 
duding obscenity), and as distinct from 
political expresion, needs as much con- 
ion of obscenity it- 
sell In other words. I bel аһ 
obsessive pornography in every realm of 
the printed word and its pictured accom- 
ments, is tod more ch nd 
present danger in ultimate evil effect on 
society than the supposed danger to free 
dom of speech. . . . I do not think that 
the occasional efforts here and there to 
restrict the spread of obscenity are a 


the 


ler 


the pr 


eve th 


danger to free speech or that they carry 
over (0, or open the way to, censorship 
of political free speech. 1 do not think 
freedom of speech is an 
cessarily endangered at its core when 
efforts are made to curtail its abuse. To 
insist that free speech is absolute is to 
bdicate one’s right to exercise judgment 
ish values ло pretend that 
e do not know the difference between 


bsolute, 


what is smut and wh 
tempt to say something meaninglul. 
GINZBURG: Ihas double talk. And its 


double talk of the most pr 
the woman has а con 
even if she doesi't have com 


The tact ts that 


because 
Language, 
mand of her emotions. 


society has often been unable to recog- 
лс great works ol ме they 
were rented 


those works as r 
good example of that c 
recent masterpieces of erotic 
Tt wasn't until some 25 years alter Lady 
Chatterley’s Lover was first published 
that the book way recognized as the 
beautiful novel it is. When it came our, 
it was denounced in the very same | 
guage and in the same cavalier manner 
s Miss Tuchman now denounces Eros 
nd my other publ S And how 
about James Joyce's Ulysses? BO is now 
considered by many. critics to be the 
grenest novel in the English language 
bur ir was banned as obscene from thi 
1938—11 years after it wa 
first published. 
PLAYBOY: Another critic of vours is 
Stone. a militant liberal who publish 
Washington: newslei He that 
since you are not among those who take 
the First Amendment seriously. he wa 
not too disturbed by ihe Courts decision. 
GINZBURG: | regard I. F. Stone as one of 
the most energetic and important polit 
cal journ: You know, 
Stone. ro his credit, has always been very 
outspoken in maintaining that Commu 
nists should enjoy free speech. Yet he 
must know that their belief in the First 
Amendment is p selfish—they 
w з for then 
selves yet deny it to others. Му positi 
Amendment is well known, 
L emphatically believe that 
evervone—nor just Ralph Ginzburg—but 
eryone, inc 
ıcoln Rockwell. is entitled (o spe 
out in this country. Yet Stone doesn't 
think I take the First Amendment "seri 
ously.” I wouldn't know how to explain 
Stone's motivation in attacking me. ex 
cept to refer to Freud. who said a 
intellect. no matter ormous, is 
circumscribed by ihe tions of his 
limited 
ng sex blind him to 
truths about free speech 
PLAYBOY: The New York Times, which is 
usually firm on civil liberties, was anoth- 
er of your с In an editorial ap- 


conntry une 


said 


м» of our time 


ely 


uld reserve free 


expressi 


iding people like G 


an's 


pliuding the Courts decision, ñ said 
“Ginzburg was clearly publishing pornog 
raphy... The Court inescapably con- 


cluded that Ginzburg had no scholarly, 
literary or scientific. interesis: he was 
strictly ап entrepreneur in a disreputa 
ble business who took his chances on the 


borderline of the law and lost. Hc is no 
different from Edward Mishkin 
was convicted for hiring hack w 
produce books delibera imed at an 
audience of sexual deviates. . . . It is en- 
tirely misleading 10 argue that these lat 

i shadow over 
1 legiti- 
the scrupulous care 
the Fanny Hill « 


. who 


ıs to 


ers a 


taken by the € `e 
demonstrates n. But the 
pornographic racketeers have cause 10 
worry: and their defeat is society's gain." 


GINZBURG: It's obvious that the scribbler 
of that diatribe was so infected by his 
»wn antisexuality that he couldnt re 
spond to the issues in a temperate ma 
ner. I was pleased. however, that а sati 
of the Courts decision by Russell Baker 
appeared on the same page as the edito- 
rab The Tones does have the integrity 
10 print opposing views side by side, But 
s for the edi |. clearly its writer had 
never laid eyes on He was tonally 
unaware that during its one year of pub- 
lication, Eros won a greater number of 
wards fe distic excellence and desi 
th agazine in the Un 
States. Among them was the Gold Medal 
of the Art Direaors Club of New York— 
the most coveted de award in the 
county, Also. although one branch. of 
the Government the maga 
zine obscene, another branch—the State 
Depariment—had_ planned to se 
tions of Eros to the Soviet Union 
of an exhibition of excellence in Ameri 
can design. 


tros, 


ted 


other 


considered 


PLAYBOY: Your admiration for the Times 
is apparent. But how does it strike you 
emotionally to pick up the paper vou 


read every day and see yourself classed 

xong “pornographic racket 
GINZBURG: Well. Em kind of accu 
to it. | used to grimace when Thy 
sell referred to as “The Smut King” or 
“The Kike Pornographer.” But | know 
my position is correct, so it docs) both 


s 


omel 
d my 


er me that much anymore. Um insulated 
tacks, because I know UH be 
ndicated in t I also know that 


Margaret Sanger. now one of Americ 
most honored citiz 
menace to every 

home when she beg 


arde 
respeciable Americ 
jı her work to popu 
History 
am intrigued, though. 
one has some kind of 


ате th control 1 society 
vindicated her. 


most eve 


psychological need 10 flog me. Even 
some of my mos passionate delenders 
feel irs necesarsyv to add, "Well. the guy 


has every right to free speech, but hes 
slob businessman.” Nearly every 
body goes out of his way to take a whack 


sa 
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124 feel emo 


at me. Tm 
PLAYBOY: Why do you think this is so? 
GINZBURG: Partly because of what I print 
in Fact. 1 hit pretty hard myself, and 
having hit a Jot of people, they like to 
retaliate. Also, by espousing uninhibited 
sex, I stir the anxieties of many people 
and they have to purge themselves of 
sexual guilt by taking a swipe at me. 
PLAYBOY: You have also been criticized as 
publisher of Fact on the grounds that its 
articles are superficial and often mislead- 
ig. Do you regard this as fa ticism? 
GINZBURG: | think it's fair 10 say that 
ny of the early things we published— 
nd I limit this almost entirely to our 
sensationalist cover lines—were mislead- 
yg. Bur this is no longer the cise, nor 
has it been for more than a year. It is 
Ot accuraie (O sa never 
published an in depth. It was Fact 
that touched off the national debate now 
raging on automobile safety. In May 
1064, Fact ran a piece entitled “American 
Cars Are Death Traps." H was the first 
article to emphasize that there is a tre- 
mendous emphasis on styling and a total 
neglect of safety in American cars today. 
"The chief researcher on that piece. by the 
way, was Ralph Nader, wha is now ac 
knowledged by Congress and the public 
the leading American critic of the 
tomobile industry. But it was Fact that. 
blew the lid off this scandal. 
PLAYBOY: Can Fact survive while yo 
away in prison? 
GINZBURG: lo: 
good shape fi 
of 


те 


ately, Fact 
acially. It h. 
million circulation now, 


n pretty 


the able editorship of Warren Boroson, 
ely remain in publication. 


it will de 
PLAYBOY. How has the 


minent prison 


term affected. your family? 
GINZBURG: My wife has tiken it quite 
well. She's a strong woman and she's as 


convinced 
be 


1 am that my position has 
n correct activities free of 
guilt—despite what the courts may hold. 
And she has told the chi there 
have been evil laws throughout history, 
which courageous men have opposed, 
and, as a consequence, they've had ло sac- 
fice parts of their lives. 
PLAYBOY: How e your childr 
sponded? 


and m 


GINZBURG: My oldest girl, who is twelve, 


was the most ly upset She was 
depressed for several days as much by 
the feeling that her classmates would os- 
ze her as by the anticipation of los- 
ing her father for several years. But she 
adjusted as well as can be expected. 
The little kids—they're eight and бус 
are less able to grasp what's happening 
ad probably will not show their feel 
ngs of loss until Fm gone. 

PLAYBOY: And what about your own ad- 
justment 10 your imminent imprison- 
ment? 

GINZBURG: The prospect is sickening. I 
ally castrated. You know, 


you're limited to something like two or 
three letters a weck of a specified length 
to only certain individuals. You can't 
have a typewriter, and it's very hard to 
get any book or zine you want. Cer- 
ly you can't choose the music you'd 
e to listen to. You can't go out to sniff. 
the air when you want to. 1 live life to 
the hilt, and being behind bars is a yery 
painful. prospect. 

PLAYBOY: Have you considered writing a 
book while you're in prison? 
GINZBURG: Creative writers—writers of 
novels, short stories, poems, plays—can 
work while in prison. But Um not that 
kind of writer—I use libi archives 
and the telephone. And I have to inter- 
view people. So I'm not going to be able 
to do very much, if anything, in prison. 
PLAYBOY: What do you plan ло do after 
you're released from pri 
GINZBURG: Well, I intend to return to 
оз Or am 
thing dealing with sex until the Supreme 
Court clearly establishes that erotica cin 
be dealt with, hoi I regard. myself 
and when the 
Supreme Court says, “Ginzburg. you 
can't go on publishing that kind of ma- 
„ E intend to abide by that ruling. 
PLAYBOY: Doesn't that contradict your fre- 
quent assertion that you're a crusader 
for freedom of expression? 

GINZBURG: Мо! l. Pm a Ewabiding 
ler. You know, I could have plead- 
ly at the trial and received a sus- 
pended sentence. ГА h lot less 
money and personal cnergy, not to men- 
tion my personal freedom. But 1 chose 
to fight. I lost, and now ГЇЇ respect the 
decision 
PLAYBOY: You didn't sound so reconciled 
immediately after the decision. The 
Washington Post quotes you as saying, 
s long as Pm in prison, it's specious 
for Americans 10 preu free 
society." How 
GINZBURG: I believe ıl nt with 
all my heart. As long as publisher, 
whether it's me or anyone else, can be 
imprisoned for five years for what he 
prints, America is not a free society. Is 
ry easy for us to criticize the Soviet 
Union for imprisoning writers, because 
that's another country restricting frec- 
dom of speech. Its a lot harder to recog- 
nize a similar act of repression when i 
happens in our own society. 
PLAYBOY: We've discussed at length your 
lofty ideals concerning free speech and 
a free press. Many of your crities insist 
you are essentially a "promoter" and a 
“hustler.” Do you see any contradiction 
int 
GINZBURG: There isn't апу. Look. I am 
a vigorous, energetic promoter and hus- 
пег, but that doesn't preclude my being 
ious publisher, too. Under all the 
radedazzde, flash, noise and pre 
tion 1 come up with. there is a very 
ийш, important and worth- 


ries, 


e lost a 


ase 


» 


a philosophy that 
express it in my 


while philosophy. Tt 
will endure, and ] 
publications. 
PLAYBOY: And what is that philosophy? 
GINZBURG: lt boils down to two words: 
simple honesty—whether, as in Eros, 
bout sex, or, as in Fact, about all the 
fields that are hypocritically dealt with 
by the bulk of American journalism. 
PLAYBOY: Can you give an example of 
how open publications ought to be 
about sex—by your criteria? 


sexually 
mature society when publications can 
address themselves to genital зех (ат is, 
the consummation of the sexual ac 
PLAYBOY: Would you like to predict when 
that sexual millennium will arrive? 
GINZBURG: Not lor quite a while, but 

vithin our lifetime. Eventually 
ry will grow up to the point 
whe c it will recognize both in law and 
ct what the Holy Bible says in mem 
ble poetry: “Unto the pure all things 
but unto them that are defiled 
jn nothing pure, but even their 
mind 1 conscience is defiled.” 

[As we go to press, the Supreme Court 
denied a rehearing to Ralph Gi 
burg. This means that unless Judge 
Ralph Body of the Philadelphia Federal 
District Court, in which Ginzburg was 
convicted. chooses to reduce his sentence, 
he faces the prospect of a five-year jail 
term and 542.000 in fines. With time off 


GINZBURG: We will really have д 


or 
are pure, 


for good behavior. however, he may serve 
only half that time. 
the news was rel 
burg for a 


Immed 
ied, we a 
statement. “The 
told us, 


inz- 


Ате 
essed am 


he 


tt0 | 
As for the closing 
t door of hope that | my: 
is а mordant ге! 
terrible 
clement of the whole b: is now over. 
I was crushed for the first ten or fifteen 
mutes after T heard that the Supreme 
Court had refused me a rehearing. But 
within four or five hours I was able to 
adjust, now that I know Pm definitely 
going to prison. It's kind of like the after- 
math of playing a one-armed bandit. 
I'm sure there will be h 
ing my wife and childr 
g them. But in а way it’s as though 
1 were hit by a drunken driver and were 
going to be laid up for two or three years 
hospital. Ht | 
happened, espe а cuc 
for Fact m; wc and for me, but we'll 
both survive it. Both of us will be hurt, 
but that’s part of life. And that, it's now 
clear, is the price you have to pay if you 
choose to do the kind of wor 

So. if five of the nine justices on 
Supreme Court wanted me to waste 
rs ol my life, they've succeeded. 


aches—kiss- 
goodbye and 


Гуе done 
the 
few 


1 


CRET SERVICE 


(continued from page 66) 


feeling for a long time you're in some 
kind of—well, undercover stuff. PR guys 
don't get chopped to pieces [rom parrot- 
ing the praises of chicken soup to 
adoring w ы 
“Why don't we just watch a little TV, 
Milt, huh?" He flicked on the Zenith 
portable, giving an affectionate pat to as 
many of the superior, hand-wired circuits 
as his long, tapering fingers could lo 
When the buzz died down, ап In 
‚ hated blazing from his 
White man steal 
white man slaughter buflalo, wl 
make Injun loco with firewater, tauma- 
tze him, emasculate him, steal Indian 
rootless, without some- 
e. Now, white man—die!" 
an did not flinch. "Hear 
me, Running Abscess, mighty chieftain 
of the Trocadero Apaches. You and your 
braves massacred the peaceful home 
steaders at Lamprey Landing, took many 
scalps, burned homes, schools, churches 
and tadingstamp redemption centers. 
And now you expect the Great White 
Father in Washington to put your like- 
ness on the new nickel after this?” 
Milton turned it off. “Iz, I want you 
to do me a favor. I want you to sce Lot- 
Чез sister tonight. She's been asking 
about you." 
A ered a sona 
soul of Isracl Bond. 
est of the lithe, leggy, desi 


r ping in the 
Vine! Young- 


had been arts of 
I and few hundred 
fumbling occa asions and 70 distinctly com- 
petent ones, lovers. Cool, lisome, blonde 
been something special 
‚ something you couldn't put 
your finger on (it was та! that. re- 
aay Her painfully shy smile? The 
gliding carriage of a ballet dancer? Or 
was it the protective urge she evoked 
in him, the way she made him feel she 
needed him as he posed her for stag 
photos? 

It might have come to something, but 
then the trouble erupted in Palestine. 
Young. el Bond, steeped in intense 
Jewishness by his parents, heard the call 
from across the world. He had long 
been involved in Jewish National Fund 
collections, he belonged to "Trenton's 
Y. M. Н.А. and A. Z. A. a fraternity for 
Jewish high schoolers with mathematical 
interests (Angle Zide Angle). 

With alacrity he join d а kibbutz near 
is-minded. youths 
ed to endure condition 
those in Eretz Israel 
of Milk and 
the keynote at 
cager kibbutzniks slept on 


pions and pit vipers (imported at 
great cost from the Holy Land), tilling 


Try it after a hard day 


at Malibu. 


Hennessy and Soda 


80 Proof - Hennessy Cognac Brandy - Schieffelin & Co., N.Y. 


(i's wright here!) 


(In chic half pints, too.) 


You have to 
look for the “W” 
because it’s 
silent. 


Wrangler? 
wreal weathered" 
denim jeans. 


Wrongler's new look in jeons—soft, 
brushed, experienced. It's weathered denim 
af 100% cotton, Sanfarized™ for wreol last- 
ing ft. Wrugged-wearing, slim-fitiing and 
lean-looking. But wremember, it's nat a 
wreal Wrangler without the silent "W" Wea- 
thered denim jeans in sizes 28 to 36, about 
$5. Wrangler for her, too. Wrangler Jeons, 
350 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 10001 
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the soil under fire. (The kibbutz had 
advertised in a rural weekly for men 
who wanted 51.25-an-hour work shooting 
h barbed wire at Jewish boys and 
girls. Klar Kenear had been overwhelmed 
by the generous response from the su 
rounding community.) 

The War. Awful moments on mou! 
roads pocked by morir shells. 
Handao hand combat with bestial 
cenaries of Glubb Pasha's Arab Legion, 
Bond's rapid rise in the informal yet 
deadly army to the rank of water carrier. 
X йай for recklessness and conspiracy 
noticed by an astute colonel, leading to 
an eventual post with M 33 and 1 3, the 


ner 


coveted Double Oy number and a license 
—to kill! 

Eighteen years away from Liana, Still 
she remembered. 


n a small PR chore to get out 
of the way. a speech before the Hista- 
mine, the ladies’ auxiliary дө the local 
chapter of the Zionist Labor Organiza 
tion, which met cach month at the 
Pinochle Royale. Then the decks would 
be cleared for an evening with Liana. 
Her voice was silky. teasing on the phone. 
“Mother and Daddy are in Aruba. so it's 
jut you and me, Iz Wear something 
сач 


те wa 


Like my skin, dearest?" he quipped, 
with bis usual flashing wit. But he prayed 
she would not hear the juvenile pound- 
ing of his hi 

Bond donned a pair of sequined stretch 
pants and Shropshire Argyle bedsocks. 
and pulled à buff-colored hair shirt over 
his rippling torso. He completed the en- 
semble with a multillowered [или ca 
coat and went downstairs, 

On the way to Milt's Sherpa-Hunza, he 
and Milt made some sale small talk about 
cars, polities and suburban lile. 

“Any ога 
on out here?” asked Israel. 

Nah, old hat. The real hippies are 
pping their mistresses. Hey, Iz, did 
you read Jim Michener's new book?” 
You bet, Milt. Damn fine. I saw him 
in Jerusalem while he was gathering 
Source material 

From Milton's outraged “Ooooh” and 
his howls of merriment, Bond knew the 
ice of carly evening had been broken. 

Grums again! 


wife swapping 


bit going 


sw 


Bond finished the speech before the 
sweet old matrons, any one of whom 
could have been Eued to head the Secret 
Service of Israel, so much like М were 
they. Having won Mother's products a 
few dozen more lifelong supporters, he 
rejoined Milton in the 
tic olhce with the Tupperwa 
Come on, Iz; TH 
the јот 

He ted the Israeli dou! 
Royale’s rooms, explai 
tions. “You se 


ters modern 
ashtravs. 
e you throu 


Шет 
ting their 
what it is, Iz: Jews have 


посе 
func- 


125 become so jaded; they just won't buy 


old-time ways anymore. You gotta give 
"em that ol show-business pizzazz in every 
rea of existence. Now this,” and Milton's 
yes glowed, “is the Slice o' Life Room 
No further explanation was needed 
as Bond watched the rite of cram: 
ision performed upon an eightdlay old 
r in a room whose walls were a 
of Life magazine covers. “Noch 
another Jew! Bond said with 
"Amen," Milton chimed in. As 


fervor. 
the mohel worked, they saw the child's 


cowering father, his arm before his face. 
Not so the mother, who coolly applied a 
tape measure to the pink monkey feet. 

“Real Jewish mother.” Milton said. 
“Already measuring him for corrective 
shoes. Aud here's my magnum epis. 

They walked through nutrialined 
swinging doors ішо а ht club 
crowded. with raucous people in 
and eveningwear. “Its big 
the Copa, huh, 12 This is 


vast 


furs 


uer 
the Club. 


Thirteen, my room for post-bar mitzvah 
receptions. Got а dilly tonight for multi- 
millionaire Keele Barrington's kid. Whit- 


ney. Gening this shindig was quite a 
plum in my compote. Every fency«dency 
tinerer in the East was after this one.” 
On маре at the microphone an ani 
muted little man in а Po Valley mohi 
suit jabbered. awa 
sood evening, ladies and 
come 1o Whi 
mitzvah recepti 


erms. Wel- 
aey Barrington’s bar 

You know what a 
bar mitzvah is. That's when a Jewish 
boy reaches manhood. And a motel is 
where he proves it 

He spoke through a cupped hand to 
the musicians: “Notice how the hip ma 
makes it? Wi 
dreck, by heck. My wife is a lousy cox 
She has to call a repairman to fix a TV 
dinner. 

“Jesus, it's all dying tonight. And is 
she square! She thinks a condominium is 
something a $ S in a drugstore 
peaking of spies, they got a lot of 
spis on TV, There's a spy called Blue 
Light, but he's got troubles. Whenev 
he drives his car, they wont let Blue 
Light cros at the Red Light until they 
е him the Green Light!” 

Marvelous, marvelous, Bond thought, 
envying the clever material and delivery. 


1, back to the 


ay bi 


Why aren't these fools laughing? And 
haven't I seen this little funmaker before? 


Yes. It was Henny Benny Lenny, West 
Coast comedy sensation. His mind wa 
ck to a night at the Kahn-T 
iss B hotel 
in twisted the cruelly h 
he recalled. the wonderful girl 
who had been so enm n that electri- 
fying Losfinger caper, the girl who now 
slept under the cemal sands of the 
Negev. Poontang Plenty. Something cried 
out from the core of his being with the 
proloundest sincerity: Beller her than me. 

“Spe of sex, did youse hear 
about the Greck who found true love by 


shed 


accident? He backed into it. Oh no, this 
wt be the regular bar mitzvah crowd 
My kid likes rock ‘n’ roll. His favorite 
song is fn Too Tired to Rock Around 
the Clock, So Let's Just Walk Around a 
Watch. Forget it. you rieh-bitch bastards!” 
Wow! Bond enthused, What a great 
powerhouse of an impromptu shock Imc, 
designed, of course, to win back the 
Dise celebrans: but they continued to 
ignore the scintillating wen that could 
have been theirs. He jotted down 
many of Henny Benny Lenny's gems 
he could remember 
Henny Benny Lenny's triangul 
hung im defeat 
“And now," he 


г Пса 


star of this clambake, Master. Whitney 


“the re: 


shrilled, 


Barrington 

As (h 
pounding, twistbeat 
Toot, the crowd broke 


piece band crashed into a 
version of Mazel 
nto yells at the 


entrance of a small boy with an inar 
rious, bored demeanor, who walked 
down a red спре toward the stage 


llanked by six dazzling young women in 
light, rhinestone-encrusted miniskirts. 
At a signal from Henny Benny Lenny 
six cages descended from the ceiling, into 
which the maidens sprang. 

Whitney Barrington, resplendent in a 
Steve Lawrence turquoise quilted lormal 
lounging robe, midnightblue Dean 
Acheson diplomatic trousers with sateen 
swipes and Martin Agronsky patent- 
leather loalers. squeaked out of his 
world-weary face from a voice box whose 
nodules were pimplestippled: 

“Му bar mitzvah speech,” he began. 

Then something strange happened. 
After his wavering opener, Master B 


ringron's voice suddenly became rich, 
resonant, dramatic, as the lips moved on 
about “my sacred commitment (o the 


faith of my fathers” “this memorable 


day on which I take my place among. . 
"Hell" Bond grunted. “Thats Rich- 
ard Burton's voice. The kid is lipsyncing 
his speech." 
ily's 


got Milton 
ues whose voice sang in 
s morning? Robert Merrill." 
Bartington’s proclamation of 
his covenant with the ancient faith con- 
cluded Henny Benny Lenny raised his 
hand and the band hit a fanfare; the 
rly hugged tigerishly in their cage 
“Now, ladies and germs, the presents! 
Will the gend Price Winer- 
house please come forth... or 
айа” йи died—"with the envelopes? 

Bond left at the 500 shares of AT&T. 
from Uncle Giles Rivkin of West Palm 


money, Iz, 


an from 


even 


Beach. Weny of it all and sony f 
Master. Whitney it's all dow: for 
him after tonight, he thought—he 


needed a drink, but not here in this Fel- 
lini or the kitchens: there 
should be someone around. Plices [ull 
of parttime help tonight," Milton sait 
г ehind the service bar in the 
kosherstyle kitchen was tall, powerful 


— 


“Could we step outside and see how they're 


looked at in the daylight?” 
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and very blond, very cruelly handsome, 
tov, Bond noted, He looks like a Gestapo 
me! 
"Hungry, old chap? Or thirsty 
The accent was slightly German, the 
ish colloquially good. “We have just 
sort of fare that will appeal to 
discriminating taste buds. Mr. 
Bond. Gold-speckled-with: mauve bayou 
heron eggs. scrambled, not shirred. 
pommes de terre Chevelle, piping hot 
Chase & Sanborn collee—and remember, 
sir, what Mr. Chase didn't know 
collce, Mr. Sanborn didit know, 
served with Domino sugar cubes cut to 
geometric exactness by Cal Tech-twained 
technici: 
Bond lit a 
know my n 


your 


about 


cihet 


as. 

Raleigh. "How did you 
ie was Bond? And that my 
tastes are so extraordinary?" 

The blond man smiled. "You must 
admit, sir, you look remarkably like the 
entrepreneur of this establishment. And 
you hardly look the sort who'd order 

ПЫ 


peanur baner on white brea 
оште very perceptive. A Montessori 
rtini, please.” 


The man set about making one, “Beef. 
cater gin made Irom potatoes crushed 
by the feet of exceed t Malian 
orphans, а Samuel Bronstou Jı Alle 
& Rossi vermouth: now a little shake. 
Bonds heart was about lo burst 
through his rippling chest. He smelled it 
on the man’s large corded hands—C 


ly br 


к p like blue 


nite! The thoughts piled 


chips on a la guene table. Calgonite 
Bom А man in a Jewish etab- 
lishment. Jewish establishments hei 


bombed, And his last three words 
He smiled of himself 
martini you away. Mar 
stirred, never shaken, Anyone who 
drinks ‘em shaken is a social misfit, And I 
spouted the tattoo on your wrist when 


‘The 
s are 


in spite 


snc 


your tuxedo skeve moved аре 
symbol of the 5S jack boots kicking 
naked buttocks. You're from rts." 


“Sessue Hayakaw 

The Nazi spat it from his sneering 
mouth as he hunched into the ping pong 
st: the karateist. 

h's started, Bond thought He's ar 
tempting to “psyche” me with a stream 
of vitriolic Japanese words that will 
bring on panic and tenilying images of 
him as the star pupil in the Ginza studio 
“The Cobra,” 


e of 


master ої 


nar 
I must “psyche” back, gutural word 
for guttural word, hissing curse for hiss- 
ing curse until he, 100, is beset by devil 
ish visions of me as a holder of the 
Black Belt in the top hall of the [2th 
Red Dan, in my red Dan River karate 
asalito, 
only man alive whom Sensavun 
And I must be all Moto. A mere 
мо will not intimidate him. 


robe. the str pupil of Moto of S: 
the 


Hunching into a similar pose, Bond 
snarled: 

“Ginza! Osaka! 

“Nagasaki! Hiroshima! Hirohito!” The 


Vest man’s rejoinder was dis 
Gouenn! TI panese words in a 
Does this kr really know the 

э? No, Bond. don't use “lingo” in 

nest rebuttal. Tt isn't even 

laughing of contempt 

Yum Yum! Mikado’ 

ke! Glocca Morrat” 

Hunt Six straight! But that last one... 

wue, it sounded legit, but will he ac 

cept it? Or insit on the strict rules 
laid down in Admiral Cockinyamie’s de 
finitive monograph on Pre-Karate Com- 
bat Cursing 

The vos ag 
comical ya 

Gouenu! He 


row! 


dose. 


Ko-Ko! 
Butterfly 


Madame 
There. 


u yawned, a 


treats this as though its 


a Kindergarten: exercise! Is he that 
confident? There is an tural still- 
ness in the ай, the moment before the 
black funnel springs out of the West to 


carry away Dorothy and ‘Toto 

In a quicksilver instant the Ger 

cried: "Zero!" 
Mostel!” 

Oh, Gouenu! The response had heen 
mechanical, unthir Isracl Bond, 
stupid son of a bitch! You fell into 
the oldest wap in the same. He knows 
you can be had. Round one to the killer 
from rus! 


ye 


"Us Tareyton smokers would 


The smell of victory in his nostrils, 
the blond titan soured off the balls of 
his fect, his stiffened commando's cut- 
ting edge of a right hand smashing down 
on Bond's torn shoulder, screaming: 

“Fukuol 

Bond fell back, screaming a savage 
“Same to you, oka!” but his pain- 
paralyzed shoulder was a useless instru: 
ment. A brutal kick to the stomach almost 
bent him double and sent him crashing 
service stand, spilling а trayful 
all over the marble floor; 
another to the same spot and it was all 
over. Bond lay groaning, conscious of two 
Flagg Brothers pebblegrained brogues 
planted at each side of his neck. One 
horrible thought kept pushing through 
the red hive in his head: 

Tve been taken by а man who wears 
nine-dollar shoes! 

"It is all over, Oy Oy Seven. I had 
long entertained the hope of ending 
your career in this fashion, but the co- 
chairmen of my organization had ab 
ready contracted 10 furnish Torquemada 
LaBonza to the KGB to do the job. Alas 
for happily for me, he was not 
equal to the task. In a few seconds I 
shall kick your head off its trunk, then 
plant a fifty-zis Calgonite charge that will 
blow this Jewish pigsty to oblivion. It 
is the kind of thing J have been doing for 
the dust twelve hours in New York as 
part of Dr. Holzkniche’s magnificent 


him, 


ation Alienation. As an added fillip, 
leave another filty-zis at your 
ux. His sweet childien will 
ide. And now, the crowning 
." There was 
“Drink your 


Oper: 
1 may 
brother's h 
enjoy the 
touch, jüdischer Hund . . 
a clicking sound of cubes. 
martini shaken!" 

Hed known it was coming, but that 
didn't make the ignominious, nauscat 
g stream of ice and liquid on his lips 
any more bearable. 

But there was something bearable, 
something with prongs pressing into the 
small of his back. Something that could 
be a weapon! His left hand was inching 
under his back. Now! 

“Fork you! 

It tore out of his throat with maniacal 
fury as he drove the fork into the тизи 
Ys ankle, savoring the protracted 
l as prongs chomped through skin, 
gristle, marrow, cockle, mussel 
and bone. The German was howling like 
a banshee, writhing on his own back 
now like an anim a tap. Bond 
ked at the fork. Stuck too deep! His 
hand closed on a hard, cold, slippery ob- 
ject near the spilled tray and he drove it 
imo the horrible О ol the screaming 
Ge uth, past the palate, h 
mering it with his elbow far back into 
the throat, snapping olf six pold-filled 
teeth in the process. There was an eye 
rolling paroxysm, the face turned a re 
volting purplish-blue, the hands flopped 
at the sides. 


Out of curiosity, Bond forced open the 
jaws and extricated the object that had 
killed by strangulation, A thin smile 
hardened the cruel, sensual mouth. To 
no one in particular he remarked mild- 
ly, "There's nothing like a frozen Milky 
Way to take snotty Snickers off a fie 

Oblivious to the swelling on his head. 
the gushing shoulder wound and the fire 
in his kicked stomach, he frisked the 
German, found a plastic L D. card: 

James Bund, 43 Ulbricht All 
Schweinbaden, East German Republi 

So this was James Bund, number two 
in тїз» murder squad and one of the 
Schweinbaden ghouls as well. Then the 
martini finally got to him and Isracl 
Bond was very sick. 


He found the Calgonite in a Volks in 
the Pinochle Royale's darkened parking 
Jot, shoved the corpse of James Bund 
into the back seat and drove deep into 
the woods of nearby Titusville. With a 
makeshift fuse of Bun 
touched off the Calgonite, and from a hill 
а hall-mile away watched the blast sear 
300 [ect of scrub pine. 

Using his powerful European heel-and- 
toe wal e up the 6 n о Liu 
house in 12 minutes, using the time to 
rellect on the fast-moving events since 
hed heard the newscast. The ph 
“Operation Alienation” kept beder 


s shoestrings he 


he 


— 


rather fight than switch!” 


Tareyton has a white outer 
-.. and an inner section of charcoal. 
Together they actually improve 


the flavor of Tareyton's fine tobaccos. 


OK Monican уос ‘ae 
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but for the second time in the same 
pressed an analysis that might 
have led him to something more concrete, 
he was now standing before somc- 
ag very concrete, the Vine Mansion 
at the corner of Lary Lazarushian Lane 
aw Road. 

The door was open. A silvery voice 
said. “In the kitchen, lz." and he tiptoed 
«ross the Dacron Orlon-Leon rug (the 
latter no miracle fiber—the manulacturer 
merely wished io immortalize his son) 
r 

There was Liana Vine. Naked 

She stood braced against the kitchen 
table, proud, unashamed. fully cognizant 
of the effect of her wondrous physiog- 
моту upo 


him “If anything's to hap 
pen. dearest lz, it should be in here. No 
matter how rich we get we Jews still 
live in the kitchen, 
Im hungry,” Bond said 
ial pie I ordered. come yet 


A Did 


the 


spec 


to ery, her 
Oh, it’s all 


creamy shoulders heaving. 
wrong. This whole thing 1 had in my 
mind seeing you alter cighteen 
years... and Fm naked and all 
you're interested. in i pizza 
pie = 

He skipped her hard. "Sorry, ketzeleh, 
but | don't dig hysterical brosas. Not 
even one 1 love with all my heart.” The 
Rast sentence, pitched in а low, throb 
bing tone, seemed to snap her out of he 
funk and she dried her face on a napki 
"Besides, 1 a Trentonian and 
you know damn well we call it tomato 
pie. nor pizza." 


is some da 


па, You're 


he 


Her sn 


“You've changed. e was 


sweet yet grave. “You're so sophisticated 

Заг all" Her warm, finely fleshed but not 

disgustingly plump arms encircled his 
neck. “Were there any others, Iz 

caressed the silky Chem- 

the паре of her neck. 

"Don't throw up smoke screens, my pet. 


The question isn't what Ive been doing. 
m a man. How about you, maideleh: 
Simon pure all the way 

Her breath tilted three ol the 
thousands of erogenous zones on his left 
Iz, Tt wits back in * mi 
1 hadn't gotten a letter from you in nine 
vears and — 

“Tramp!” He shoved her 
wall, "You bitch! You're all 
w. skips t 
blood-red. 

She bowed her head. “A guy I met at 
the John Cage Music Festival in Levit- 
town. He was die third player in ue 
ile section. Shori „ morose 
nda reminded me of Jackie 
just sorry for him, Iz, 
was dancing with it girl 
with a cello, and 1 
ss Twas sorry for myself, too. 
ihour Her voice cracked. 

His nose rose, pushed up by а snarl of 
loathing. “And now you want your old 
lover boy to swing for you a little, you 
bitch! By heaven, PH take you as cl- 
lously as I took . . ." he reeled off 4000 
different names, cach one a dagger in 
her heart, he knew. 

Arms failing like a 
thresher, he trew his 


ear 


ust once. 


ийм the 
ike. Who 
ed her checks 


H 


al sci 
fella . 
Vernon, E 
‘cause everybody 
and he was di 


John Deere 
domes 10 the 


“2. And by now Га probably be top man at Colliers." 


the Am 
emotions 


floor, the cool sensuality of 
strong tiles causing insensat 
on the broad, excitable arcas of his bare 
soles. He was in a shimmeri 
nothing mattered but the pitiless defol 
ation of this adorable hellou who had 
her soiled body to mark their 
m. His cruel. sensual lips. parted 
the liberated teeth laughed w 
Daric glee and sank into her neck. 
“Oh, и 1⁄1 


bar 


ol sex roared unabated 
i the obsessed body of Israel Bond: 
s glisandos gled with 
Ernie Durandos: fugues swelled 


мет 


blown Rizutos, revealing concept 
cosmos, bread and wine, death 
transfiguration, Kukla and Frm, port 


md starboard, Sonny and Cher, David 
and Lisa. night and € 
for she wi 
Earth, releasing at last the boiling mag- 
ma in her depths, and he was king 
it, reshaping it, selling it to Goodwill 
Industries. for he was Father Earth and 
futher knows best and he was in the 
cluich of a centrifugal force, survenderi 
to it and his head slipped down, down 
down into а роо]. 
so dark 


sweet E 


sweet 


She helped him pull his head from the 
pudding 


bowl of chocolate the 
kitchen table. 
He had failed her 


“Well, how was it 


on 


ill-concealed. bitterness. 

"My-T-Fine 

Once aga Bond's rapier 
had s у 

For ten minutes I Vin 


her adorable hellcat head off. “Iz, what a 
siupendous pun you just made! 

He chucked her under the chin. How 
had he ever stayed away so long from 
this warm, bewitching. understanding 
irl? He would reward her patience, for 
he knew that she st still be seething 
a ndal wave that can find 
coastal town ме. The rapier 
would become the rapist! 

Before he commenced his second on- 
skught, he was struck by an inspiration, 
I laughter and love were so incsxcapably 
intertwined dor Liana and him. why 
not combine the two? Рокі bout. he 
found an Allan Sherman album chock 
full of ihe chubby little fellow's devastat 
ing song parodies. 

So it was that, accompanied by Sher 
mans gilt of laughter, he took Liana 
Vine c this time it was no cold, 
furious. exhibitionism, but mature 
rich, a love of giving, not sadistic taki 
and they melded soulsearing climaxes 
with guffaws at the comedian’s rib-tick- 
ling punch lines. Fortune was with them 
the funniest bits, Sarah Jackman and 
Drapes of Roth, issuing from the speaker 
al the exact 


no 


to oblitei 


icc morc 


moments of fulfillment in 


now, my dearest?” 
Iz. Stay. 
I don't care 


coabscuttle playe 
Don't ever go away aga 
Marry me, live with me, 
which. 
“Hold on thar, Miss Liana. Thou hast 
fain tempted me, fair damsel, but it 
can’t be done that quickly. PH hay 
Mothe: be help trai 
uh, пло fill my 
ped Florsheim cordovans.” 
Her hand flew up to her mouth. “Oh, 
my God! I meant to tell you” 
“Meant to tell me what 
valentine who makes me smile with my 
w her strained face and his 


ask out of 
another age 


ased smiling. 
me, Ll. The thought of 
you again, doing this—it just 


drove everything eke out of my bi 
Jz. there's no need for you to go back 
and resign. You're out of a job.” 

He pulled himself up. His voice was 
Vhat the hell do you mean by 


ha 
that? 

I heard it om the radio just before 
you came in. A bulletin from Tel Aviv. 
Mother Margolies’ Activated Old. World 
Chicken Soup factory—its been blown 


up! 


London? 

Israel's Secret Service handed what 
could be a knockout punch and Op 
Chief. Beame was order Bond to 
London? 

He'd been quite dictatorial about it 
on the phone. “This is a Mem Echod, 

Mem Echod. Rendezvous. with 
t WCH, Stition Benny der 
Graiser, for further instructions. Shalom. 
Are you in Foam Rubber Acres your- 
self, Op Chief? Zv 

The line went dead. 

He shook his head. Bea 
and despised himself for the cheap play 
on the name at a catastrophic time like 
this. Well, Beame was off his beam, 
113 had been Zvi Gates’ de: 
and lovable, laughable 
buried in some Godfor- 
at was the 
Tiparillan jungle, with only kindly 
Sister Sweetcakes, “The Swinging Nun,” 


damn 


n. 


place a portion boiled beef on hi: 
No, Beame isn't the type to go off the 
deep end 1 here's a logica 
explanation, idiot. A new 113. He felt a 
childish resentment toward the man and. 
ed himself for being unjust. 


grave. 


Mem is Hebrew for—M! Echod for— 
One! Mother alive! Benny der 
ber was Yiddish, the lingua frankel 
of the truly cultured. "in" of the world. 
. Benny the Big, or Big 


Benny the Gre 
Ben... London, his next stop. 


was 


Now Ha L. 
bags 
of 


avi's new gear was in his 
nd he was looking out the window 
EL AL jet 31,000 feet up. 


“For cr 


ing out loud! Why can't he 


have the car keys tonight?” 


The New 
rap-up on 


He busied himself with 
York Times. There was a 
the explosions, minus the one at Mother's 
that had broken too late to e the edi 
tion. The FBI had been ordered to 
vestigate 178 deaths at 3500 disaster 
dozens more were dead in South. America 
and Europe. As Sahd ed 
King Hakmir, rand Vizier Ben-Bella 
n a had flown on a hush-hush missi 
to London. New York's Mayor Lindsty 
had been offered a plan for a new police 
review board that would review the deci- 
sions handed dow 
view 1 


IL 
Collec, tea or LSD!" chi 
ceous, black-eyed Yemenite stewardess 
The latter,” Bond requested, popping 
the minute dose into his mouth; for 
three hours he was afloat in a rever 
that enabled him to see music and hi 
Marcel Marceaus entire act. He came 
out of it as the pilot announced the 
descent into London 

Point WCH was code for the William 
the Conqueror Hotel. 


“Cabby, take me to 1066 Hastings: 
Make it in less than ten minutes and 
there's a handful of farthingales. fou 


pennies and jujubes for you.” On the way 
to Cheapside they passed what had been 
a delicatescn, its windows blown out; 
on the sidewalk lay salamis and tongues 
in the appalling rictus of death. 

"Gar! Fifteenth bloomin’ one I seen 
like that to-dye. Someone's got it in for 
the bloody Yids, they "is." Bond cut four 
farthingales from the bigots 


In his room, he paced hour after how 
ew disaster broadcast by the telly 
ing his concern. He looked a 
the two-oot mound of Raleigh stubs 
ated himself for the filthy habit 
Maybe the coupons would cover the cost 
of the lung operation, he smirked, with 
yet another display of his sardonic 
humor. Bond moved to the door when 
the rap sounded, opened it wide and w: 
driven back by an agonizing blow to his 
tender stomach by the muzzle of a At 
Bump-Hadley. 

"Just put your hands behind your 
neck." The speaker was a sandy blond 
with a bandage on his forehead. He was 
slim, of medium height, wore a black 
khaki ducks and white 
left hand he removed 
the outsized Italian wraparound sim- 
glasses that blocked off a third of his face. 

Neon! Neon Zion! You dimn-fool 
kid! Don’t you remember te Matzoh- 
Dall caper?" 

“Stow it. Mac. The quick brown L J 
Fox jumped over the pickled lox." 
ge shook Bond. This damn punk, 
aeli Peace Corpsman who owes 
s life to me, is pulling guns and d 
nding countersigns 
nosed recruit. There was no ch 
to play alon 

"Folks who 
known as Qu 

"And all these Quemoyim, for damı 
sure, are ge 

The breath whooshed out of the kid 
and Bond realized how nervous he must 
ve bee ank God it’s you, Oy Oy 


A 
п ex-l; 


s if I'm some sno 
€ but 


live 
noyim 


n Quemoy are 
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“Marital status? . 


. . Interrupted.” 


Seven! T had to do what I did. Orders. 
What the hell is bugging Lazar 
Beame? Doesn't he know who I am?" 

Neon lit a Raleigh. “Mr. Bond, since 
it happened, nobody knows anything any 
ore or trusts anybody. Sure, you look 
like the man 1 grew to worship on that 
terrible isle. but you could have been a 
tusiey with a plasticsurgery job." He 
took a deep breath. "Here's the scam. 
Somebody disguised as one of the tow 
its left some Calgonite, at least 900-7is 
worth, in the front wing of M's factory. 
Now how in hell did resu know the fac 
tory was a cover for M 33 and 1/3? An- 
other thing—with the exception of Oy 
Oy Five, missing, presumed captured, and 
you. sir. all the Double Oys are dead. 
It's foolish to suppose 1tstt hadn't heard 
ol you, But how did they know who the 
others we 


ip. He knew, but that 
could come kuer. "Who got it at the fac 
tory? How bad is M?” 
ippled. In a wheelchair. I was next 
to her when it happened. A hundred 
cases of Mothers Activated Old World 
Kosher Charcoal Briquettes fell on us. 
Got my head banged up, but that's all 
Uh, you and Leilah were Ча pally. 
I take it d 

Bond sprang at Neon, dug his long, 
sers imo the lad's shoulder. 
What about hi 
med from 1139 eyes, 
wasn't as lucky. Got hurled into 
gelülliefish vat. It was boiling, 

He let go of Neon and stared into the 
night. In his rage he whipped out the 
Chris Keeler and fired through the w 
dow into Berkeley Square. The nightin 
gale fell dead. “Phe others? 
Aide de Camp de Camp. gone .. . 
Section Psychiatrist Pippikel, gone 
Mendel the Mantis. gone...” 

"На Lavi?” Was the little genius of 
ponry killed, too? 
He's OK, sir, ssssort of. He had just 
stepped out for a breath of hot stale air 
һе can't stand air conditioners. you 
know—and he was knocked down. But 
he came out of it kinda funny. 1 was the. 
first to get to him. He'd been hit a glane 
ing blow on the head D: board. with 
one of M's proverbs painted on it, 
which said, ELI. HATH. NO FURY LIKE A 
кум 


She 
the 


w 


эти. He looked at me and said, 
"You know, Neon, if vou keep giving 


sive doses of iron to Persian lambs. 
you might very well get steel wool, 
and that’s when 1 called. Op Chief 


Became, who took hı ç 


Bond was pulling on his trench. coat 
“Were wasting time, Lets get home. 

Neon pulled on his Raleigh. “You're 
hot going back, Oy Оу Seven. Mem 
Echod order. You've a job (hat starts 
right here in London town 
ї foggy day. Bond grumbled to 


в away. 


—Neon moved to the door if 
Fm not mistaken, it starts this second.” 


A bronzed, gaunt mi noa dark 
double-breasted sharkskin suit with rakish 
fins entered. Е face was distinctly 


Arabic. proud, barbaric, distinguished by 


his & 
Bella Barka, 
stan. Please come 
commence at once. 

“Goddamnit! What the hell is going 
on in M 33 and 1 32 Ave they trading. 
me to the А Suez and thirty 
oil fields" 

Neon smiled. "Something like it, sir. 
s consented 10 have you act as the 
Service of Sahid Sakitan on it tem 
му basis. You are to guard King 
Hakmir's son in a ticklish spor, 
untested and surrounded by enemics. 
The new monarch was quite specific in 
requesting you. Ben Bella Barka found 
the dud living here amd contacted. our 
P. М.. who agreed to the deal. 

"Deal? This is lunacy! The big show's 
going on in Israel; they're bumping off 
our Double Oys, crippling our number 
опе. and 1 get sent on some tinhorn 
asignment! Listen. Bea Ball Breaker or 
whatever your name this 
for my counvy?" 

mouth was taut and irate. “A 
deal, Mr. Boor. In return for 
wy Mis Majesty, Sahd Sakistan, 
liever in Realpolitik, is going 10 be a 
force for your nation's welfare in the 
United Nations. Our alignment with you 
on key issues will lure the Asian states 
from their Ges with the Arab bloc 
perhaps even convince our Middle 
erm neighbors to end their. pueril 
profitable оһйшасу. There is 
маке lor 
Tel A 
your present. tragedy.” 

"He's right, Oy Oy Seven, 
serted, and Bond knew it. "M sa 
be your assistant 

Bond's shoulders slumped. “Wher 
His Majesty?” 


Grand Vizier of Sahd Saki- 
ith me. Your duties 


ibs [or 


who 


is—what's 


, un- 
оге at 
in Sahd Sakistan than in 


you 


. no how horrendous 


mater 


Neon as- 
ys I'm to 


is 


the coro- 
Come with me. gentlemen." 
Benelli Barkas Diockdous Rolls 
took them to an address in fashion 
air, where they parked in [ront of a 
glittering salon on Darn Cat Mews and 
got out and walked the block io the 
kc. “His Majesty is in. Monsieur 
Pierre's suite, gentlen 
And in Monsieur. Pierre's arms, it de- 
veloped. The designer, dad in a pur 
toga and hunter’sgreen Jam held 
the ti vci to his heart. 
mon amour . . 2 
Then a wild eve caught Bond's be- 
mused face and а spidery hand pushed 
the Frenciman's face aside cavalierly. 
"Split, you disgusting Frog! Here 
real sull in life to cling tomy sweet 
Super-Jew . 
hd Sakisturs new monarch 
like the cat about to swallow the 
With a frenetic < 


enia 


y mon 


je Padove 


cau 


looked 


ary. 
es of ballet leaps, he 


uled to Bond and th 
arms around his neck. ^ 


anza, the Eldorado of virility. 


LAMB 


d: his hear hit his hec 
as he recognized the elfin Negro with the 
Dick Van Dyke beard. hornaimmed 
ses and Comréges dres and white 
boots, who had been tapped by de 
to rule a nation, 

Baldroi LeFagel, author of the c 
Up Your Blue Toilet, Mr. Charlie and 
brother of Sister Sweeicakes. Bond had 
last seen him on the island of El 
Tipa 


“Iwill not, E will nor, 1 will nol! Let 
Isracl be overrun by Egypt, let the sky 
fall into the sea, ler banks [il in Yonkers. 
1 will not!” Bond bellowed. 

Then his paviotism triumphed and 
he consented with 
follow Neon’s quite sensible advice. 

IF you're going with His Majesty to- 
night to the dub, it ill behooves you to 
look out of place. He may айсайу be 
shadowed by з Meo! You 
must not look h you're guardin 
him. You must appear to be one of 
LeFagel’s companions.” 

So he put on the dress, 

Alter the first shock of 
«йу of Sicily 1wo-pi 
гусу clinging to his lithe, muscular 


utmost reluctance to 


see 


ag the 
ece electric- 


smart С 


he found the freedom ol the 
skirt somewhat rehreshing. After all, 
Scosmen wear these kilt things all 


the time, he reasoned, and certainly no 
one finds the Scots unmanly. And the 
blonde wig—well, hadn't Harpo Marx 
worn one Tike it during his career? Aud 
Harpo had never been suspect. As for 
the shaped Cuban heels, doesn't José 
;recao — 
Knock it ой, Bond: stop the 
izing. You're afraid of what you're wi 
ing, afraid you might like it 
Hadn't a renowned observer of 
human scene once said, “Th 
cent of latent homosexuality in 
Who wa 
James M. Cain? 
Aud, Mr. Bond, his inner self asked 
his outer sell, what man taking a shower 


the 


"s six per- 
every 


at the Y has not looked air the n 
the nest shower and said to himself. 
“T another man in the next shower 


there 

Snap out of it, Oy Oy Seven. The phil- 
esophical mood. not the dress, There's a 
job to he done for M, еш Israel and. 


the ruler of Sahd Sakistan. You're on the 
Secret Service of His Majesty ihe 
Queen. Thank heaven Neons working 


out all right. He's a bright. kid. even 
ested that he 
nt because we shouldn't be se 


go on ahead and case 


together 
Bond finished applying the base make 
up and Maybelline eye shadow. Not 
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134 satin slacks so popu 


bad. 1 could never be onc of those truly 
rls, but Fm undeniably . . . 
\ touch of Tangec on my 
lips and its off to 
with Kin droi and a night a 
droi’s own bistro, the Gayboy С 

LeFagel was a vision in crinoline 
lace when Bond stopped by to fetch him. 

1 feel so Scarletty O'Hara tonight— 

alias by moonlight—wa inds 
whipping whatever part of the slaves 
ol masa missed. in the alternoon.” He 
stared at Bond. “Why, you've turned, 
you've turned! Glory, glory" 

"Cool it, Le s just 
guise. Don't ser your hopes up. 

LeFagel winked. “I'd much ratha 
your opes up. you bonny brawny 
thing," He clasped his hands in a prayer- 
ШО 

Gouenu! Bond sighed. 

As the cab rumbled through the night, 
1 blanket of fog lent a sinister touch to 
the city. Good, Bond thought. ICIL be 
hard 10 be followed peasouper 
He felt his purse. heavy with the comfort 
ing weight of the gun inside, hoping he 
would not need to use it. 
gel, whats with the Old- 
ht getup? А man who's 
such violent antiwhite power 
structure novels as Bumn, Whitey, Burn 
in the Fire Next Time has no right to 
look dike a 19th Century pla on 
owner's imperious daughter.” 

LeFagel put ап orange-tipped Phyllis 
Morris between his lips. “Oh, Pm over 
that phase. Not that I'm unsympathetic 
to my peoples problems, you under- 
ad, but if they haven't got enough 
sense to better themselves by inheriting 
Middle East kingdoms. the hell with 
them, Anyway, I'm much 100 involved 
with the real movement, Боп н» 

Call me “Bondikins' once more and 
Vil kick your tail. Oh, we're here.” 

“Promises, promises," LeFugel sighed. 

Bond felt a sharp pain aft as he 
guided LeFagel toward the lavender blue 
Dilly Dilly door of the club and turned 
to see an evil grin on the cabmans 
ruddy face. By thunder. dhe man had 
pinched him! Only his Double Oy 
constrained him trom punching 
brutes face. Then Bond smiled 
The man had pinched Aim, not LeFagel. 
No mater which scene I make, it’s me 
they're alter, and he felt somehow 
reassured and waved back at the drive 

Down winding steps they w 
dimly lir cellar crowded with tiny circu- 
lar Gables no bigger than huli hoops. 
around which were clustered little knots 
ol € 
lumi 
bottles. 


auel, sensu: 


written 


t. into a 


yboy regulars, their 
med by candles stuck 


lively faces 
Clorox 


pin spot on a 
avily rouged. marcelled. blonde sit- 
ting on a stool, his legs crowed. He wor 

ink Linkleuer Calypso shirt, the ends 
tied at his waist, and ihe tapered red- 
r in this milieu, 


Transves-Tights, He 
throaty German acce 
When we crawled in bed one n, 
last wee! 

1 found we had the same physique. 
You brought a strange kind of love 


At 


Jo m 

Sighs and moans ensued. “Willi 
уоште Lumtabulous!” cried a plump o 
look. 


"She jv chi, isn't she chi? 
ing king sai 

“Who is she? 
nly find out. 
ala w 
h the рї 
turned to Bond. “That's a new опе I've 
never heard of, Willi Marlene from East 
Berlin. She asked my maitre de if she 
could go on tonight. Far as Fm con- 
cerned, she can go on any n 

“Damnit, LeFagel! Enough with the 
limp innuendoes already.” 


ered cor 
mp onlooker, tha 


“Jealous, jealous, jealous. Admit it. 
Cat got your tongue? Lucky cat” 
Bond paid him no mind. He was 


thinking. Willi had asked (o perform, 
Willi from East Berlin. King Baldroi, we 
may be in wouble right off the bat 


As Willi did a medley of bittersweet 
songs obviously dear to his envapt, wecp- 


ing sudience—My Man, Mad About the 
Boy and a slow, specialized rendition of 
Stonthearted Men—Bond. sanned the 
layout, On the wall behind their table 
was gallery of photographs of world- 
is. “Ате they—uh— 


ly Semitic sweetness. The 
squares would die if they knew, See that 
one of the big lea Ip! 1 
itch-hitter oll. the field. too. And the 
nuclear scientist? Right now hes work 
ı on something for us, the Gay- 
Bomb.” LeFagel pointed a finger. "Like 
that mural? H's a masterpiece.” 

It depicted one of the heroic moments 
of antiquity, а homosexual holding olf 
hordes ol nded 10 pro- 
the immortal 


tect his Greek 


citystate, 

Fellatio at the Bridge. 
Willi demonstrated his ver 

a collection of risqué stories that had 


tility with 


the audience in titrers (one of them w 
a rhy punch line, “faggot maggot, 
wasn lat all, Bond conceded, м 
ing it down in his notcbook). 
Throwing kisses to all, stoppi 
stow certain favors on a few, V 
his way to LeFagel’s table. 
“Your gradous. gracious liege. de- 
fender of man's lienable right to be 
alien,” he purred and knelt t0 kiss the 


t- 


to be- 
i made 


As he genullected, Willi Marlene's 
right hand slipped into the back pocket 
of his Trausves-Tishts, Bond's eyes on it 
all the way 

Bond's fingers were without pichen 
ity, its . He couldn't get the damn 
dsp to open, cursing himself for not 
having tied a dry run with the purse. 


g ad came out with a 
curved kris, its wicked silhouette: stand 
ing out in the candlelight. 

Bond swung with all his power 
smashed Willi across the throat as 
kigger moved toward LeFagels he 
Willi Marlene fell softly on his back, а 


nd 
the 


broken rag doll. 
LeFagel was screaming from the top 
of a table now, hurling Clorox boules 


all over the dub in his hysteria, One of 
the candles touched off the stage curtain 
nd it fared into а sca of flames. 


Bond stood looking down Willi 
Marlenés body. How good it all had 
been before tonight, he thought—the 
glorious killings by Moishe Dyan rille. 
the Tzimmes88, the frozen Milky Way, 
the tenton matzohball 

Now Fm at the nadir of my career. 

Bur to look at it from a professi 
viewpoint, he had done his job. Willi 
Marlene's windpipe had been crushed. 
For now. Baldroi LeFagel was 

But he couldn't keep the enormity ol 
what he'd done out of his head. 

1 have just killed a man by shiking 
him with a purse. 

He (turned his face aside so that he 
could nor be seen. Israel Bond wept. 
LeFagel snapped him out of it. 
"Mr. Bond! Mr. Bond! I'm on five! 
So now it's Mr. Bond when you're up 
it, eh. King Baldroi? He resisted 
о cry "Burn. baby, burn!” and 
the screaming ruler from the 
bletop. beating out the tongues of flame 

with his hands. 

The wild fire LeFagel had s 
his outburst of irado: 
g like—well, wildfire. Not a bad 1 
either, Bond thought, and scribbled it 
down as he choked on the black smoke 
He put the tiny fellow on his torn, 
hing shoulder and barreled il 
the dawing, howling Gayboy симе 
to the street. the cool air а godsend to 
his scorched body. 

Depositing LeFagel in a trash can, he 
raced back imo the inferno three times, 
snatching 12 more trapped customers, 
dumping them all on the sidewalk. 

“Oy Oy Seven!” There was a bleat 
from one of the blackened faces in the 
third batch he'd taken up. 

Neon! Are you OK, kid? And where 
the hell were you?" 

“Backstage. 1 just came 10 а minute 
ago. You've saved my life again, Oy Oy 
Seven. I wish to hell I knew how ıo” 

"Forget it. boychickl. That's what Dou. 
ble Oys were made for. Why were you 
backsta 

^I told you 1 was going on ahead to 
snoop, and | lound something" He 


pulled 


1 olf by 
aliy was spread 


looked rueful. "Trouble is. som 
found me, too. ГА spotted this W 
Marlene actor making up in the desin 


room and 1 
his wri 
"охи" 
“Well, sort of. Naked buttocks were 


aw one of those symbols on 
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being kicked, but by high heels.” 

Bond snapped his long, tapering 
fingers. “russ special department for 
ller queers. He was in the Cay 
“Well, I guess he'd seen me in the mi 
ror or something, because when I tw 
around, I got coshed real good. 
rubbed the back of his head. "Sorry, Oy 
Oy Seven. I loused up my first big job 
and he got away.” 

Bond gave the youngster a friendly 
jab to the mouth, which split it and sent 
three teeth flying into the gutter. "He's 
been taken care of, fella.” 


2” Several of the 
boy patrons loped screeching down 
the s inned. “See them 
running? 1 guess that's what they really 
by drag racing.” 

“Oy, mommeleht" сопу eyes bulged 
out and he was in the grip of an uncon- 
trol fit of laughter. “Lord, that's 
funny! Drag ra 

Hey, Bond thought, looking at young 
Neon with new respect. The kid's a 
laugher! Hell. he laughs more than Zvi 
€ did. "Course, sorry for 
what happened to Zvi, but . . . 

Back at the William the Cong 
Bond called a parley. 

"We've got to get the hell out of here. 
тучи has a boatload of agents in Lo 
don, But we'll throw ‘em a curve. Instead 
of Sahd Sakitan, our next мор be 


able 


es ever 


at or. 


“1 suppose 1 should thank you for sav- 
ing my royal life, Bonderooney," said a 
subdued Baldroi LeFagel. "lt was pre- 
dious of you, Mayn’t I reward you in my 
own sweet way?" His eyes burned into 
the secret agents. 

"Yes. by acting like а kir 
pack. 

As Bond did his own packing, he 
looked with regret on the clectricblue 
jersey dress that had served 
well on this grim night. Seems а sl 
to throw it down the erator, 
thought. ГЇЇ take it along. There might 


Now go 


come a day when I'm just bugged by 
everything else in my wardrobe and . . . 
At the airport he bought them all in- 


surance, including the new policy that 
covers death by plane crash in the waters 
of a holy shrine—sold only by Lourdes of 
London—and settled k to do some 
hard thinking as Neon and Baldroi 
snoozed. "The London Times had more 
explosions to report, a total of 4999 on 
the three continents, The Pinochle Roy- 
ale would have made it an even 5000, 
wsoned, adding 4999 
coming up with the inescapa 

The Times noted again th 
ually every instance the bombi 
destroyed edifices that had some relation- 
ship to food and drink. The exceptions 
were five Halifax-to-New York fre 
ers. Were these just random, unrelated 
incidents? Or part of the този plot in 
some unrecognizable way? 


James Bund's oblique references came 
ck to him. “Operation Alienation 
Holeknich." He'd have to tll M 
1 Beame immediately. Then a great 
t pervaded him. He'd also have to 
tell them that he had covered up the sor- 
did betrayal of Israel by weaselly No- 


chum Spector, the n with the 
big d of world domination in the 
Mavohball caper. Nochum had been 


МУ nephew: Bond had not wanted to 
hurt her. Because of his foolish gallantry, 
there were almost 60 dead, including his 
buddies, the Double Oys, whose identities 
Nochum had revealed. That part of the 
story intrigued him the most, the blown- 
up cab in Jerusalem alter they'd gone to 
renew their licenses to kill. 

Tt was obvious, Si 


bureau had fingered them in some w 
He would pay 
little visit. 
Two cartons of Raleighs later, the El 
Al jet circled Lydda Airport and angled 
downward. It touched the soil of Eretz 


Israel їз rolled down Bond's 
checks as fast as the plane rolled down 
the ru 


Beame was waiting in the Si 
. the ugly but gutsy little саг pro- 
duced in Beersheba by a French-Israeli 


had moved up when he reached the field- 
combat ement of 45. He'd 
begged for a twoyeur extension, but M 
had turned him down: "You don't know 
what the really good wines are anymore, 


reu 


your thickened” waistline makes you 
unattractive to women and your golf 
game is way off. Worst of all, you can't 


hair-across-thedoorway trick 
You're bald. Come in out of 
the cold, Lazar.” 

Now, as they drove toward town, 
s teeth were serrating a White 
We're headquartered in emer- 
icy site Zaddik-Iyan-Gimmel-Gimmel- 

27 He bit through the 

ger. 
асу: The popular ko 
want on Bezalel Sreet. Was 
t the new cover? Was fat, wisecrack- 
iggy Gershenfeld. the Мах Asi 
Toots Shor-Duke Ziebert of Israel, a big 
cog in the Secret Service? 
1 e said solto voce so 
and Neon, seated in 
ar. could not hear. "I c 
1 clicking. Yes, it’s Ziggy's and, ves, 
he’s way up in M 33 and 1/3: has been 
for years, There are some things you 
never learn until you get up to my level, 
Oy Oy Seven 

They motored through the 


Jud 


hills, harsh and beautiful. Somewhere 
along the line, three of the Simcha's four 
tires fell off, bur the doughty auto 


chugged along with spirit. “These little 
babies can really take it, Bond," said 
Beame. The rear end dropped off at 


id Bezalel Sucet, the motor 

blocks from Ziggy's, yet the sturdy 

lite frame cruised right up to the door. 
They were hustled through the service 

entrance, down a hallway redolent with 

odors of stulled cabbage, into the kitchen. 
There was M. 


She sat in a wheelchair, her slight legs 
made tree thick by yards of band- 


ages. There were bruises on her forehead 
and cheeks and а plaster sticker on the 
tip of her nose. But her eves had lost 
none of their keenness, 

"Shalom, Oy Oy Seven, 113 and hoi 
ored guest, King Baldroi. 

Aher а round of salutations, М sug- 
gested that Neon take. King Baldroi ıo 
the front for a bite and seemed bewil- 
dered by the little ruler's arch response. 

The king has a bizarre sense of hu 
mor. Bond said. apolog He then 
unloaded his terrible secret. 

Beame’s reaction 
"You stupid bas 


ngs 
ame. There's a 
ton of blood on your head, Mr. Bond. If 
I were vou. M, Pd take away his num- 
ber and throw him to the wolves.” 

МУ answer took a long time in com- 
ing. “Op Chief Beame is correct. Oy Oy 
Seven. You have done a terrible P 
Bond bit his elbow. “And a noble thing. 
I must be condemnatory in my official 
capacity, grateful for your com 
my human one. I disagree with Op Chief 
Beame's solution, however. It is u 
istic. Oy Oy Seven is perhaps our 
hope, Mr. Beame. He will finish this 
lcast. belore any depart- 
atal inquiry is held. Now, Mr. Boi 
detailed report on your experiences in 
‘Trenton and London, and your theories.’ 

So that’s it, Bond thought. This is my 
swan song. The folds in his heart 
way at the seams and the whole mess col- 
lapsed into his stomach. Popping ten 
ids into his mouth to neutralize i 
he recounted іп an unemotional manner 
the whole narrative. 

Ac the mention of Dr. Hobknichi, M 
and Beame registered shock. The forme 
pressed the pilotlight button on the 
stove and in five seconds Ziggy Gershen 
feld waddled imo the kitchen, wipir 
his 
to Oy Oy Sev report on these”—his 
forefingers touched his hearing aids. "I 
was wondering when you'd call me in. 
He was a round litle man with bright 


атс ever spared in this 


ssignment, 


ads on his apron, “I was listen 


eyes in a face that was a dead ringer lor 
Harry “If Holzknicht au 
thored this thing, it's something dark and 
deep. gives me food for 
the 


How odd. Z.” said M with a nervous 
smile. “That very phrase, "food for 
thought, went through my mind when 1 
first heard about it, 
"Invert it Invert it! 


ser 


"What the hell do you nu 
dered Beame. 


“Think about about 
food! Can't you sec Bond 
spoke slowly, as though recalli ng som 
thing from . ‘We 
Jews still live in the 
whe? And what's it got to do 


2 Ziggy 
Everything. She n 
your Liana. Now lets sec what we got. 
тизи. sharp. perceptive psychi 
atrist like Holzknicht . . . and he’s good, 
Í got to say it about the De 
ser . . . the destruction of [ood 
drink outlets . . . Operation Alienation 
==. your friend's knowledgeable obser- 
on about Jews and kitchens . . . 
there's а pattern in the whole thing. 


esche 


Bond cut in. “Lets add some more 
clemems. The preponderance of these 
disasters occurring in America’s cities 


with big Jewish populations . . . others 
in South American and western European 


cities alo with big Jewih popula- 
Чою...” 

Z twisted his apron in his hands. 
got to make some calls, lots of calls. 1 got 
a theory. I say we all meet here in three 
days. 


M nodded. “You shouldn't waste a 
moment then, Z. Oy Oy Seven, you'll 
keep an eye on LeFagel. Op Chief 
Beame, you'll give Z any help he needs. 
For me, there's a whole new factory to 
design. Someone give me a pencil, a slide 
rule and some brown butcher paper. T'I 
Start а 


For the next three days Bond moseyed 
around the license bureau, a shabby lit- 
tle office in the cellar of the Menasha 
Skulnik Building. The office manager, 
Sharett Pincus, was one of those officious 
small-fry bureaucrats who nursed his own 
at the sight 
of се and gold security 
card, he dissolved into a quivering mass 
of fear and cooperated to the fullest. 

Besides Pincus, there were three oth 

rs in the bureau, all derks and all Jews 

who had fled from oppression in North 
Africa. They even looked a great deal 
alike—short, swarthy, with black mus- 
taches. Pi Poole was from Moroc 
сог Hasim Moonlight-Bey and Shot 
Ben Blue refugees from Cairo. Naturally, 
their records were quite in. order. 


‘The sign was the first clue. 
“Who authorized your bureau to put 
this up?" Bond said. his finger indicating 


placard over one of the window 
LICENSES TO KILL, 

Sharett Pincus stammered, “Mr. Bond, 
sir. There w memo from the M 
uy of Defense. I never ignore memos.” 

Tt was all clear to Bond now. One of 
the three (hed pretty well discounted 
Pincus) had forged a io on Ministry 
of Defense which was easy 
enough to obtain, dropped it in Pine 
box and Pincus had complied. There’ 
no sense asking which one. ‘They'll all 


с 


deny it and two of them will be telling 
the truth. 

Bond suddenly became jovial. "Sharett, 
you people do a lot of good work down 
here. My superiors would like to sort of 
express our appreciation. You and your 
good avited to dinner at Ziggy's 
internationally famed restaurant tonight 
as guests of mine. Its all on the house.” 
He slapped the man’s back. “See you at 
cight 

Back in Zigpy’s, his face hardened 
“M, it goes like this: "They knew 
from Nochunr's tips who the Double Oys 
меге, but they added an extra touch. 
They knew damn well that a Double Oy 
spolling a sign LiceNsES To киш. would 
unconsciously walk to that window. The 
four Double Oys made the unfortunate 
mistake of going for license renew 
а bunch. ‘That was as damning a з 
mistake as mine wa 

M sucked on a piece of rock 

“How do you propose we smoke out the 
the bureau? 

hey've got some kind of food war- 
fare mounted against us. Let's turn it o 
them. is what J жаш...” 

At Ziggy’s was closed to the 


COCHRAN 


nprisonment 
dynamo in the 
at Oy Oy Seven had 
nd, "Lazar, put extra onions in the 
chicken soup. the hot Spanish kind. On 
the gefüllte fish double the horseradish: 
le it. Use the red cabbage around 
atballs, not the green. The pickles 
should be from the bottom of the barrel, 
the briniest ones you got. Amd throw 
some pepper on them: it wouldnt be 
such а aime. No margarine in the potato 
kugel: it's not nough. Mix in 
a jw of my Activated Old World 
Chicken Fat from contented capons. Use 
the cream soda; its got more bubbles 
than the root beer, amd serve it warm." 

At eight км. Sharen Pincus and his 
three clerks walked ішо Zisgys. They 
were greeted by Israel Bond im a biil- 


liam silver dinner кыч with 
dollar-sized Tahit pearls for buttons, 
He was charm personified on (his gala 


occasion, a master of amusing badi 
(his joke about 
resoundingly 
met all the 
And that glorious d 
"Mr. Moonlight Bey, 


you've eaten 
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138 for him to do alon 


only nine pieces of kugel! For shame! 
Little clerks with hollow legs need lots 
of nourishment. Соте on, Mr. La Tool 
Surely you can stand another pound of 
that geliillte fish! Mr. Ben Blue, open 
wide and nice Mr. Bond'll give you a 
other spoonful of relish . , `” 

Ninety minutes later, the dinner was 
over. “Golly,” said Bond, "I guess u 
was just about (he niftiet meal I've 
ever had." He rubbed his tummy. "What 
do you lads feel about the dinne с 
те your honest opinion.” 

“Merci, Monsicur Bond. It was formi- 
dable" This from Pierre LaToole, 

Shofar Ben Blue shook his head in 
disbelief. "Amazing. Amazing." 

Bond lit a 
Moonlig 

Mr. Hassim Moonlight-Bey patted his 
full lips opened, reveal- 
ing firm, strong teeth. From that mouth 
came a belch—no ordinary belch, but a 
mega-belch. 

Israel Bond smiled. Then he hurled his 
bowl of Mother's Chicken Soup into Mr. 
Moonlight-Bey's leathery visage with all 
his strength, squashing the aquil 
nose to jelly. He dived like an avenging 
falcon on a lynx that has raided its nest, 
aning the clerk to the floor and driv. 
ing his fist into the man’s solar plexus. 

He stood up. Beame and Z came out 
of the kitchen, wheeling M. 

“There's your spying Arab planı 
Your gasy belch, Mr. Moonlight Bey, so 
traditionally the Arab mode of express- 
ing satisfaction with a meal, gave you 
away. Sweat him, Op Chief Beame, sweat 
him good so he'll talk. From this point 

"re back in the old ball game!” 


on, wi 


Z's three days were up. 

What was left of die battered Secret 
Service of Eretz Israel looked with hope- 
ful eyes upon the restaurateur as he 
shuflled his notes. 

“The Arab had some interesting 
things to say. but they can wait until Z 
is through,” Beame said. 

Z's opening stnem 
n was blun 

"rest is trying to te the Jew 
of the Western world from Israel by de- 
stroying the one element it thinks is 
g that relationship together—Jew- 
food.” 
ne glanced up at Z and swirled his 
nger in a circle around his ear. 

I am not crazy,” Z said with no ran- 
cor. "Dr. Holzknicht was the key to the 
puzzle, of course. During the lax three 
days 1 have been in contact with those 
who knew him at the Schisselzelmknist 
Institute and they concede he is warped 
but a genius. As an illustration of that 
genius, let me say that in 1955 he per- 
formed an unauthorized operation upon 
Gerda SemHeidt at the Konigsborgen 
Clinic. It was too delicate an operation 
°, so he enlisted the 


t of his perora- 


them 
1 


of two veterinarians. Опе of 
talked to me. He gave her an externa 
work 


le а notation. 
Z continued: "The good doctor has 
made a thorough study of Jewish life, 
ng to one of his old colleagu 
ү. is more. familiar 

lieu than most Jews. Un 


with 
doubtedly, because he speaks our lan 


the m 


guages, Hebrew and Yiddish, he has been 
mong us in disguise for many years in 
many places. He has noticed the shameful 
ndiflerence of huge numbers of Jews to 
ward Jewishness in recent years, which 
has been expressed in many ways: the 
rising rate of intermarriage. the slacker 
ng of synagogue attendane 
hliations with Jewish or 
ening of respect between di 
rents, the empty hotel rooms in 
ach at the height of the season, 
the burning rush to change names and 
bob noses—t arrested 
for the moment by Sireisand's 
celebrity, but it may surge again 

“He saw a phenomenon so common to 
us that we wouldn't give it a second 
thought. Have you ever noticed how 
we become, even the most 
when we sit down to 
bagels and lox, corned beef, pastrami, 
kishke, borscht h sour cream, M's 
iuperable chicken soup. Manischewitz 
wine, sour pickles, et al? In a twinkling 
of a boiled-potato eye. that emotional 
vestige of our heritage pops up. With 
cach bite of the schmaltz herring we be- 
come ghetto philosophers, cach bar of 
cream cheese sings the score of Fiddler 
on the Roof, each piece of rye bread— 
and suddenly we're fighting for the var- 
nished heel with the union label again 
—makes us hum ‘bum-bai-biddy-biddy- 
bum-bai" In short, we feel Jewish . . . 
and. mportant—charitable to 
other Jews, to Israel. 

“This is why Dr. st Holzknicht de- 
stroyed the sources of food, many of the 
leading establishments where Jews con- 
gregate to cat, and so forth. 

Bond raised his hand. 
ant to go to the bathroom?" Z 


this ds 


"Well, since you ask . ..." Bond said. 
But first I have a question. How does 
the bombing of the five Halifax—to-New 
York freighters fit with your theory?” 

Z laughed. “Schnook, you answered 
your own question and you don't know 
it. ГИ help you. Where is Halifax? 

“In Nova Scotia," Is Bond's face 
was Nushed with shame. They were 
all carrying Nova Scot г 
Vu den? You see, just thinking about 
food has me talking Yiddish! 

"Dr. Holzknicht knows ivil take ye 
to rebuild the massive food struct 
лазиз Calyonite planters have leveled 
these past few days. And by that time so 


acl 


ars 


many ‘marginal’ Jews will have left the 
fold that it would never be the same 
again anyway. For all we know, the 
damage is already don 

I made some spot checks in every big 
city concerned, There’s been a decline in 


these related activities already. The 
tourist bookings to Israel—down. U. J. А. 
donations—down. Synagogue Sunday 
breakfast. mectings—down. Georgie Jes- 
sel's speaking engagements—down 

M turned to Beame. "Here, your 


trench coat is done. FH shorten it later 
She looked at Z. “Do we just sit on our 


hands? Is there no way of counter 
ng this monstrous thi 
o. don't sit on your it's 
bad for the circulation. Yes, there 


one chance—if we could get hold of any 
опе of Tvsn's big three, Auntie Ser 
Heidt. Heinz Sem-Heidt or, better м 


Dr. Ernst Holeknicht, and make him 
confes this terrible thing to the 
world, get rhe master plan, the list of all 


people paid for the bombings. With the 
proper exposure on TV, press and radio, 
we could show the world what’ 
pened and, incidentally, make our 
low Jews so mad they'll мап going to 
daily services again—and buy some 
bonds, ко. The qu Who will 
shake these rats out of their nest and get 
the evidence?” 

Operations Chief Lazar Beame an- 
swered him for all those present. He 
walked briskly to the bathroom, flun 
open the door ied: "Ia 
come out and save Judaism 

Bond slammed the door. 

"Yes, now!” 

Boud emerged. 

The gray eyes wi 

s just about 
M 33 and 1/3." 

“It’s all changed." Beame was brusque, 
"Now PU tell you all what the Arab 
said, from least important to most. One, 
Ziggys was to be bombed. 1 intercepted 
a guy with а 100zis charge. He's out of 
business for keeps.” 

Good-o! Bond thought. 

Two, he didn't know anything about 
; he’s too small to be 
trusted with that info. 
he does know where rust is 
located. The Sem-Heidts are operating 

ng casino as 

it’s in the very place y 
. Sahd Sakistan 
п there, Oy Oy Seven, smash that 
ble junta, get the docun 
ture one of the big o 
talk, ihe kini 


nd c 


< cynical. "I thought 
| washed up with 


the master pl 


TEG 


save 


save Eretz 


This is the first of a two-part serializa 
tion of Sol Weinstein's parody “On the 
егте! Service of His Majesty the Queen. 
The conclusion will appear next month. 


“How about one more for the road, Pasha?” 
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Could you help me out? 1 have always 
been sorship. on pi 
sonal grounds—I don't want any 
not even five out of nine Supreme Court 
es, telling me w 
ad. 1 regard such thought control 
as an offense against my dignity as a hu- 
man being and an impertinence on the 
sors part, but this is an entirely 
outlook. Objectively. just 
he arguments against censor- 
As far as Tm concerned. Jimmy 
Durante once summed it up better than 
y judge. when he said, "Don't put no 
constrictions on da people. Leave ‘em to 
hell alone,” but 1 would like to have a 
more impressive legal authority 
when the subject comes up in the future. 
And while you're at it, what are Heb 
ner's views? 


ast се 


subjective 
wht 


Y to cite 


Bruce Stuart 
Detroit, Michigan 
Hefner's position on censorship is ex- 
pressed with simplicity and clarity in 
the Fast Amendment to the United. 
States Constitution: “Congress shall 
make no law . . . abridging the freedom 
of speech ov of the press.” Hefner agrees 
with Justice Hugo Black, who believes 
that when the authors of the 
tion wrote “no law” they m 
7 Justice Black has said: 


The beginning of the 
Amendment is that “Congres 


First 
shall 


(continued from page 41) 


make no law." Il is one of the 
том amazing things about the in- 
geniousness of the times that strong 
arguments are made, which almost 
convince me, that il is very foolish of 
me to think “no law” means no law. 
But what it says is “Congress shall 
make no law..." Then I move on 
to the words “abridging the freedom 
of speech ov of the press." It says 
Congress shall make na law doing 
that, What it means—according toa 
current philosophy that I do not 
share—ts Ihat Congress shall be able 
to make just such a law unless we 
judges object too strongly. | But] it 
and that is what I be- 
dieve il means. My view is, without 
deviation, without exception, with- 
out any ifs, buts or whereases, that 
freedom of speech means that you 
shall not do something to people 
either for the views they have or the 
views they express or the words they 
speak or write. 


In his dissent to the € 
Black said further: 


nzburg decision, 


Sex is a fact of life. Hs pervasive 
influence is felt throughout the 
world and il cannot be ignored. 
Like all other facis of life, it can 
lead to difficulty and trouble and 
sorrow and pain. But while it may 


“After we hung the tire in there, he wanted a wheel. 
Then he had to have an axle. Then. . 


lead to abuses. and has in many in- 
stances, no words need be spoken in 
order for people ta know that the 
subject is one pleasantly interwoven 
in all human activities and involves 
the very substance of the creation 
of life itself. IL is a subject which 
people are bound to consider and 
discuss, whatever laws are passed by 
any government to by to suppress 
il. Though I do not suggest any 
pay to solve the problems that may 
arise from sex or discussions about 
sex. of one thing 1 am confident, and 
that is that Federal censorship is not 
the answer to these problems. 1 find 
it difheult to see how talk about sex 
can be placed under the kind of 
censorship the Court here approves 
without subjecting our society 10 
more danger than we can antic- 
ipate at the moment. H way io avoid 
exactly such dangers that the First 
Amendment was written and adopt- 
ed. For myself I would follow. the 
course which 1 believe is required 
by the First Amendment, that is. vec- 
ognize that sex at least as much as 
amy other aspect of life is so much a 
pari of our society that its discus- 
sions should not be made a crime. 


The standard argument 
Black's literal interpretation of the First 
Amendment is that, since obscenity al- 
legedly has no redeeming social value, it 
is not “speech,” and therefore is not 
sheltered by constitutional guarantees. 
But if this argument were to have any 
practical application, if we were 
aside a certain type of communication 
and declare it “non-speech.” it would 
first be necessary to define it in order 
Ihat everyone might clearly recognize 
what he ix forbidden to say. Concerning 
the prospect of satisfactorily defining ob 
scemty, Justice Black said in his dissent 
to the Ginzburg decision: 


against 


to set 


My conclusion is that certainly 
after the fourteen separate opinions 
handed down in these three cases 
today no person, not even the most 
learned judge much less а layman, is 
capable of knowing in advance of 
an ultimate decision in his particu- 
lar case by this Court whether cer- 
tain material comes within the area 
of “obscenity” as that teim is con- 
Jused by the Court today. 


Another favored argument for censor- 
ship is that, whether or not сап 
define obscenity, it does exist, and it is 
the Government's duty to protect society 
from the antisocial behavior il may 
cause susceptible individuals to perform. 
Justice Tom Clark stated this argument 
in his dissent to the “Fanny Hill” deci 
“While erotic stimulation caused 
by pornography may be legally insig- 
nificant in itself, there are medical 


sion: 


experts who believe that such stimulation 
frequently manifests itself in criminal 
sexual behavior or other antisocial con- 
duct? Bul the “medical experts" Justice 
Clark cied were expressing personal 
opinions not based on empirical e 
dence. Since these opinions were arrived 
al, a monumental scientific study of the 
causative factors in sex crimes. based on 
interi s with over 2000 sex offenders, 
has been published by the Institute for 
Sex Research at Indiana University (“Sex 
Offenders" 1965). The authors declare: 


With great assurance, many per- 
sons state that exposure to erotica 
and pornography leads to moral de- 
сау and sex offenses. The axiomatic 
character of these statements would 
dead one to the conclusion that in- 
controvertible — scientific evidence 
had been adduced, cither of an ex- 
perimental or survey character, for 
their support. The present state of 
confusion in the courts and legis 
tures is ample evidence that these 
purported causal relationships have 
not been subjected to any scientific 
dest... The common pyesump- 
tion is that depiction of sexual aw 
tivity is a strong stimulus of sexual 
arousal. and one which not infre- 
quently engenders sexual activity of 
one sort or another. This presump- 
tion is shaken by the discovery that 
rather large proportions of the men 
reported little or no arousal from 
pornography . . . 


кн 


The authors до от to point out that 
sexual arousal fiom pornography is asso- 
dated with “imagmativeness, ability to 
project and sensitivity, all of which gen- 
erally increase ах education increases. 

. Since the majority of sex offenders 
are not well educated nor particularly 
youthful, their responsiveness to pornog 
raphy is correspondingly less and cun- 
not be a consequential factor in their 
sex offenses...” 

Justice William O. Douglas, in his 
concurring opinion to the “Fanny Hill” 
case, argues the same position from a ju- 
dicil. point of view: 


Perhaps the most frequently as 
signed justification for censorship 
is the belief that erotica produces 
antisocial sexual conduct. But that 
relationship. has yel to be proven. 
Indeed, if one were to make judg- 
ments on the basis of speeutation, 
one might guess thal literature. of 
the most pornographic sort would, 
im many cases, provide a substitule— 
not а stimulus—for antisocial sexual 
conduct, . . . As 1 read the Кам 
Amendment, judges cannot gear the 
literary dict of an entire nation to 
whate tepid stuff is incapable of 
triggering the most demented mind. 
The First Amendment demands 
more than a horrible example or 


nothing else 
you ever tasted 


(except champagne) 
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two of the perpetrator of a crime of 
sexual violence, in whose pocket is 
found a pornographic boob, before 
it allows the nation to be saddled 
with a regime of censorship. 


Justice Douglas elaborates this point 
in his dissent to the Mishkin case, in 
which a New York publisher was con- 
victed for publishing sadomasochistic pa- 
perback books: *. , . Catering. to the 
most eccentric taste тау have ‘social im- 
portance’ in giving that minority an op- 
portunity to express itself rather than to 
repres its inner desires. . . . How can 
we know that this expression may not 
prevent antisocial conduci?" 

In any discussion of pornography, it is 
саху to lose one’s way among its merits 
and demerits, while forgetting the sim- 
ple fact that censorship, as Justice Potter 
art described it in his dissent to the 
decision, “reflects a society's lack 

of confidence in itself. It isa hallmark of 
an authorilarian regime.” In a democra- 
су. we do not have the option of allot 
ing free expression for some, limited 
expression for others and no expression 
for still others. “In upholding and en 
forcing the Bill of Rights," Justice Stew- 
art concluded, “this Court has по power 
to pick or choose. When we lose sight of 
that fixed star of constitutional ad judica- 
tion, we lose our way. For then we for- 
sake a government of law and are left 
142 with government by Big Brother.” 


What do you say we sit out the 
next Jew dances? 


POSTAL PRIVACY 

Mier reading the “Postal 
acne” and “Invasion of Postal Priva 
letters in the April Forum, we bec 
so angry and sick to our stomachs that 
we sent the following protest to the 
Postmaster General. with the hope that 
others may react in the same m 


icr: 


h is not 1984. We feel thar B 
Brother is nor ii 


ccessary 10 decide 


what we y not include in 
person As bree citizens of a 
Пее country, we protest the Post 
Office Department's infringement of 
our personal liberties 


Reith and Romedy Murrow 
Indianola, lowa 


1 have sent the followin 
1 Lawrence. O'Brien: 
a lot more like it: 


complaint to 


Postmaster Ge 
1 hope he ge 


Ie strikes me that the Post Ollice 
Department has expanded imo an 
area that raises the cost of postal 
rvice and does not add to your 
effectiveness. 1 would be happier if 
you would work on bener 
live 
the privacy of individuals. 

By my de . the Post Office 
Department is being obscene, for 1 
deline obscenity 4s "presumpruous 


че 


nd refrain Irom violating. 


actions by one person toward anoth- 
cr in a vulgar or contemptuous 


manner.” 


Howard Glen Auble 
San Francisco, Californi 


Asa candidate for a 
jour 


press seems he 
dogs lie. 1 
» Senator 


Momoney and Lon; 


Jı seems the hei y 
could be jailed for five years and 
fined up to S5000 lor mailing a 
frank. c lener to my fiancée, 
while the same passage. if included 
in a book. could be mailed to every 
Book-of-the-Month-Club. member in 
the county. 

The censoring of private expres- 
sions that seem morally undesirable 
to some ollicial is only one short step 
Irom censoring private expressions 
that seem politically undesirable. 


Richard L. Wiles 
Port Matilda, Pennsylva 


1 thought you might be interested 


ave sent the Following letter 


ster’s degree in 
lism. | must praise vou and. your 
azine for taking a definite. positive 

issues 


the following letter, which E sent to Post- 


master. Ge ıl Lawrence O` Bri 
Senators Mike Мо 
Lo 


Dining the past few months I 
have become aware of 
allegedly perpeusned by men 
of the U.S. Pow Othe Dep: 
ment. According to several letters 
published m The Playboy Forum, 
which I consider credible, there has 
been much “official” energy and 
money expended in order to prosc- 
ame citizens whose first-class mail 
had been intercepted by invotiga- 
tors and the contents thereof pro- 
claimed obscene. This is alarming 
If privare. correspondence can 
impounded and sentences levied 

lividuals enjoy sharing 
s. experiences and perhaps pho 
towaphs that оше йазу шй 
candidly sexual. what пем? The con- 
sequences Тог the lives and reputa 
tions of the individuals involved 
and their families have been devas 
tating: the penalties infliaed in 
sanely out of proportion to the 
"aime" committed—and it would 
seem that the "crime 
the sick minds of prudish peny 
ollicialdom. 

Do we pay your salaries for the 
unsolicited "protection" of a voyeur 

i ig Brotha? Must 
our right to privacy in personal cor- 
respondence be in constant jeopardy 
of the leering and heavy-handed 
caprice of self-appointed guard 


exists only in 


istic. sadistic H 


ans 


з and 
oney and Edward V. 


of the public morality and legislators 
of the majority's taste in Gover 
ment positions: If so, freedom 
America is a sham. and tyrai 
hypocrisy reigns unchecked 
Investigations are predictably in- 
terminable and their findings regu- 


n ol in- 
demand 


1 suppress 
Nonetheless, 1 
investigation of zealous prudes 
who tamper with the mails. 


Gary Randolph 
South Bend, Indi, 


T have written to Postmaster Gencral 


O'Brien, saying: 


Your attention is called to the let- 
ters and co ts beginning on 
page 66 of the April 1966 PLavuoy. 
Giving “obscenity” its comprehen 


sive meaning, the material on sex 
with which your inspectors deal 
would seem to be of n por- 
tance compared to the obscenity 
that is communicated day in and 
day out over the television, radio 


and telephone. For example, di 

33-0300 (Let Freedom Ring) or 
lisen to Paul Harvey (ABC), w 
can be heard in Piusburgh ove 
КОМ at 6:45 к.м. His talk on the 
income сах on March 18 contained 
more misinformation than 1 thought 


> 


nyone could squeeze 
minutes. Paul Harvey 
for Schick, whose president is 


Lwinger Frawley (Frawley's wife 
wrote An Echo or a Choice). I do 
not here deny that Paul Harvey and 
Frawley have the right to пу to 
confuse our people to their heart's 
comem. But to. fuss over sexual 
pornography and 10 overtook the 
her obscenity is to choke on a hair 
md swallow a camel. 
My children are being taught in 


school that the difference between 
the U.S. and the U. 5. 5. R. is that 
the U.S. certain. constitutional lib- 


erties are guaranteed to us, 1 would 
like to know how I should attempt 
to explain your department's activi- 
ties to them. 

H Diamond 


Attorney at Law 
Monroeville, Pennsylvania 


I am a U.S. Marine and have just 
finished several months of intensive 
taining prior to going into combat in 
Vietnam. Alter reading your exposure of 
our. postal snoopers, I am outraged that 
the Government tor which I m 
my lile сап stoop to such С 
tactics. D am proud to say that when I 
wrote my protest letter to Senator Ed- 
ward Long, almost everyone m 
amit insisted on signing 

Pic. Charnel! T. Hart, USMC 
Campen, California 


The postal inspectors are going to 
have a rough time when they start put 
ting their steam to mail coming out of 
Southeast Asia. 1 bit afraid they are 
going to find many “lewd” words and 
maybe a few “suggestive” ones also from 
ull of the “sex maniacs” who have been 
separated from their wives and girls for 
onths. When this happens, Pm in 
clined to think they'll fill all the Federal 
prisons with men from the 6th Special 
Forces group alone. not to mention what 

П do with all those from the 173rd 
nd the Ist Cavalry Div 


And wi 


h all these nasty people in 
breaking rocks and making license 
plates, someone else is going to be 


needed to keep the Viet Cong busy, Per- 
viors in the post office 
will have to give up their steam kettles 
for guns and fill their mailbags with am 
and take on a foe a little bit 
more dangerous than the neighborhe 
dog. 


Don Stephens 
Special Forces 
Fort Bragg, North Caroli 


The behavior of the Post Olfice De 
partment is rather hard to explain to my 
wife, who broke through the Iron Curtain 
a few years ago to get away from police 
state methods, Now I am about to take 
her to the United States and must break 
the news that she should be careful 
about what she writes to her parents and 
ids. because the Government is in 
bit of opening private letters 

Carl R. Bush. J 

U.S. Army, Germany 


he following letter to Sen 
Monroney, Murphy and Ku 
Postmaster General O'Brien and 


chel, 
Representative Gubser: 


It is the business of the Post 
Осе Deparimem то deliver the 
mail. It has not been established as a 
newstyle Holy Inquisition to police 
the thoughts of the ci 


Brooking Parsons 1 
Palo Alto, € 


I applaud amd support laws whos 
effect is to prevent obscene mailings to 
individuals who object to receiving such 
letters, or 
ject on their behalf. 1 
to argue the legality of I. 
business dealings in pornog 


to minors whose parents ob 


ws that restrict 
phy 


ion: 


consenting adults, provided always that 
ppropriate judicial procedures are fol 
lowed. However, T vehemently oppose 


any law that permits seizing and read 
of private mail, recalling always that in 
clear cases of ing the 1 
ways available the warrant procedures 
set out in the Fourth Amendment to 
Constitution. 

I there are any such laws. this lener is 
meant to notify my Congressman that 1 


ди 
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*DACRON 15 DuPont's registered trade mark 


HICKS-PONDER CO. 
EL PASO, TEXAS 


Harmodios 
Metropolitan Museum 
of Art 


PLAYBOY 


144 


support changes in these laws. 
Considering the permanent character 
damage that a prosecution under the 
Г obscenity regulations can cause an 
L I propose that whenever а 
letter is lawfully seized by postal author 
the individual who would be the 
acamed in the case be notified at once 
and enabled to obtain legal advice be 
Готе the letter may be opened. Furthe 
more, every elfort should be made to 
prevent unnecessary publicity: 1 espe 
cially feel that legal authorities have no 
right io take it upon themselves to noti 
ly the employer of the accused. Publicity 
and notification of this kind have the 
elects of convicting a man, as far as his 
job and his community standing are con 
cerned. before he goes to trial, and of 
penalising him many times beyond the 
sentence provided by law. 
Howard M. Levin 
Waltham, Massachusetts 


The following news story appeared in 
the Miami Herald on April 10, 196 


POST OFFICE SNOOPING IS CUT 

Postmaster General Larry O'Brien 
has cracked down on snooping 
into the private lives of employees 
Overzcalous 


Ьу posal inspectors 


postoffice gumshoes were a 
verified reports of ext 
Gadilloes and other flimsy excuses 
for (ailing and harassing of wo 


Perhaps this is a ramificition of the 
growing conce udignation caused 


by rraynov and its readers. 
Steve Nagin 
South Miami, Florida 
Some time ago | answered a person 


advertisement in a newspaper allegedly 
placed there by a young, girl looking for 

ionship. 1 wrote an introductory 
мі. when she replied with a pic 
ture and a letter that was quite inviting. 
using a couple of words describing her 
ноту, 1 answered with a graphic de 
scription of how we would make love. 
She never replied, so 1 ler the corre 
spondence drop. 

Five months later, a postal inspector 
came to my home accompanied by a local 
deieetive. He showed me the two let 
ters 1 had writen, informed me of the 
law D had broken and had me sign a 
confession. My wife was present and 1 
wanted 10 make the situation as easy as 
possible for her. Of course, looking back 

ow and being ol ghis and 
the benefit of counsel 1 could have had, 
1 realize how foolish 1 was. 

It developed that the “gil” 1 had 
written to was really a man. AJ the post 
ollice did was sit back and watch the let 
ters this man received. (This was not his 
first offense.) 1 was informed that the 
next мер was up to the grand jury in 
this man's home state. Four months 
passed, and then one moming a local 
newspaper called to inform me that I 


had been indicted by the grand jury as 
part of “a smut ring involving people in 
half a dozen states." The same newspa 
per also called my employer—the police 
force of our city—and, of course, 1 was 
immediately compelled to resign from 
my job. 

To avoid further hardship to my 
ly. 1 pleaded guilty in the n. 
court. I was not fined. th 
offense, but was put on 
three усиз My police 
course, Was lost. 


being a first 
probation for 
pension, of 


(Name and address 
withheld by request) 


1965 1 received a 
ng that two postal inspec- 
tors were in the area and wanted to 
know if they could come to my home 
and talk. I said OK. 

Two men arrived and presented their 
credentials. They were postal. inspectors 
and they were investigating a postal mat- 
ter submitted to them from Californi 
which had little connection with m 
could offer no real help on that matter 
One of the posal inspectors then said. 
We will have to look around when we 
finish talking." 

Afterward, I led them to my b 
where they commenced a thorough 
search of all the objects in the room. 

Phen they proceeded to form a small 
pile of photographs and a nudist film, 
all of which are currently, and h 
been for years, publicly disp 
bookshops in an open manner. 

Alter slipping these objects into an 
envelope, they asked if they could take 
them, offering me an illegibly scrawled 
receipt and promising 10 return the ob- 
jects in a week or two. I assumed at the 


Early in November 
phone call st 


тоот, 


ve 


time that posal inspectors. had the 
power of search and seizur 
Approximately a week later, a state 
police investigator and a uniformed of 
licer showed up at my home amd pre- 
ted me with a warrant, The warrant 


was originated by the postal inspectors 


based upon the objects they had spirited 
me 


the guise of another 


unde К 


from 
vest 
1 consulted lawyer, who informed 
me that if I pleaded innocent. the judge 
would probably find me guilty, fine me 
heavily and sentence me 10 something 
like 30 days; whereas, if 1 pleaded guilty, 
the judge might let me off with a $50 
fine and no jail sentence at all 
1 took my lawyers advice, ple 
ишу and received the small fine. 
Upon returning 10 work the next da 
1 found that my employers had held 
conference to reorganize the office; they 
decided 1 could not ht into their newly 
acquired spectrum. 1 was issued an ult 
matum to resign or be separated. Once 
in 1 was faced with the lesser of two 
evils. 1 resigned. 
(Name withheld by requ 
New York, New York 


ded 


t) 


I entered into correspondence some 
time ago with several persons on various 
subjects, including sexual matters. AL 
though 1 am a physician, none of my 
correspondents was, strictly speaking. a 
patient of mine. I do want to stress, how 
that the material that was ex 
d between these nd 


ever, 


persons 
n the detailed 
swings of nude couples in various 
al postures commonly sent to pa 
tients by obstetricians and gynecologists. 

I received word last December that 
the home of one of these persons had 
been the object of a terrorizing visit by a 
postal inspector. 

On the morning of March 23. 1966 
my home was invaded by a postal inspec 
tor and a deputy U.S. marshal armed 
with a search warrant. After the postal 
man mumbled by rote his meaningless 
Tittle preamble about my пог being re 
quired 10 answer any questions, the right 
10 consult an attorney, etc, he and the 
other man spent the ensuing wo hou 
making a shambles of my residence, 
searching for “evidence,” and thorough 
ly messing up the premises. He con- 
fiscned a number of photographs of 
nudes, some of which I had raken and 
some of which were purchased. A num 
ber ol these photographs were even 
removed [rom an album. When I remon: 
m about this, he replied 
e 1 intended ıo place them in 


the mail" 
everal days ago 1 was indicted for al. 
legedly placing obscene matter in the 
mail, but nor before 1 had become the 
mended victim of a clumsy and unse 
cessful anempia blackmail by a man 
who apparently was acting upon 
leak” from, от was employed by, some 
;overnment office possessing the perti 
nent information. 

Please feel free to publish all or any 
t of this communication, although 1 
request that you withhold my 
wd address for obvious reasons. 
This does not mean that 1 the 
least bit reluctant to testify under oath 
to the exact truth of all statements made 
herein or to have them confirmed by any 
reasonably disinterested party. 

(Name and address 
withheld by request) 


p 
must 
namc a 


am in 


The Playboy Forum" offers the oppor- 
tunity for an. extended dialog between 
readers and editors of this publication 
on subjects and issues raised in Hugh 
M. Hefner's continuing editorial series 
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Four book- 
let ve prints of “The Playboy Philosoph: 
including installments 1-7, 8-12, 13-18 
and 19-22, arc available at 50€ per book- 
let. Address all correspondence on both 
"Philosophy" and "Forum" to: The 
Playboy Forum, PIAYROY, 232 Е. Ohio 
icago, Illinois 60611. 


ARNOLD PALMER 


that sort ol want 
Fairwood? Are we? D mean. that 
game that calls for the kind of teamwork 
you can'- expect when you harness a 
sportsman to a professional, One thing 1 
do know—Arnold. P. will never be 


allowed inside this club 


is the thing we for 


is a 


almer 
gain as long as 


there is a breath left in my body 
Who did you play with today, Ralph? 
Billy Casper! Now, 1 hear he's a 
veal gentleman. But fellow, you can have 
this Palmer. 
Did you hear about him stalking off 


the round 


the course in the middle of 
today? . . . Incredible! Of course T 
know what happened . . . Listen I 
was the who had drawn him as a 
pariner We played together and | 
saw the whole thing. 


onc 


Palmer and I were paired with this 
professional. Phil Rodgers, and the other 
amateur member was George Wikon. T 
don't know why Wilson was put in with 
us. Frankly, if it comes 10 that, I don't 
know what Wilson is doing in this club at 
all. He's so damned vain about that four 
handicap of his. Never actually mentions 
it right out, of course. He's too smart for 
that. But he has that smug air about him 
when he swings that lets you know he 
thinks he’s better than you arc. If the 


(continued from page 81) 


one thing that has no place on а golf. 


course, it’s that kind of attitude. No 
place at all 
Anyway, Palmer and 1 were first off 


nd, more as a courtesy to a guest than 


anything else. I gave him first shot. 
Right away 1 was glad 1 did, because I 
was able t0 give him some help . . . Lis- 


ten, 1 don't care what kind of profes- 
sional you are, or where you've played 
before, there is something about standing 
up there on the first tee of the Fairwood 
Golf and Tennis Club that ti; 
nerves. Palmer must have felt it, too, De. 
cause D noticed that instead of that 
smooth, fluid backswing you need, there 
little p: like 
more of a hitch—right at the top of his 
backswing. I think he might have pulled 
himself off his stance just a little and was 


htens the 


Was а use—no, it seemed 


uying ло get back together. Anyway, he 
hit the ball kind of (at 
though, and just man 
downhill slope of the 
up enough roll to 
. ID know 


He got lucky 
d to clear the 
[airway and pick 
get out about 285 
I know 


vards It was a long 
But vou know as well as 1 do 
sooner or kater 


And 


drive 
that Fairwood punishes 


the sloppy hitter today, the way 
they have absolutely ruined the course 


with a lot of tricks to let the pros show 


off their 
ways 


I knew we weren't al 
ing to be so lucky. So on our way 
down to the ball 1 told him. in 
friendly way, about that hitch, When 1 
siid it, he looked kind of surprised. You 
know, he probably hadn't 
bimsell. You can ger tar way if you let 
yoursell 


muscles, 


а very 


noticed it 


et all wrapped up in your own 
game and don’t think about anyone else 
. . . Listen, 1 read all the time about the 
pros getting imo trouble and having 10 
go and get straightened out, No one is so 
good at this game that he can't use a lit 
ie help. Anyway 
“Thanks for the tip, pal.” 
ou down the 

Now, you know me. 1 didn't 
him to call me Dr. Martinson all the timc. 
but I can't say I liked th: 
100 Maybe icd 
building up a gynecology | 


Palmer just said 
and walked 
fairway. 


expect 


pal" мий 


much. spe 18 years 


кесе may 


not seem like a whole lot to him. but its 
damned important. to me. But, you 
know, a lot of these professional. golfers 


haven't had too much education 
don't know any better, so 1 let it piss as 


and 


his way of trying to be friendly with 

Anyway, our ball was about 145 yards 
from the green and 1 laid into it with 
my brassic pretty good—but at the last 
minute the wind got ahold of it and the 
ball just trickled out of bounds on the 
right. 

I didn't 


really mind the first hole 


Available in Cologne for Men, After Shave Lotion, Gift Se 
` World's most popular after shave loti 


From Old Spice 
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“I said, ‘When we finish here, how's about getting 
logether for a beer?" " 


though. As long as I am hitting the ball 
well, I know that the score will take care 
ol isel. And, besides, 1 noticed that 
since I pointed. out that hitch to him, 
Palmer was hitting good, too. 1 had to 
keep reminding him, though . . . You 
know how easy it is to for 
ew the first few 
way, he kept nodding 
thought he had the hang of it now. 

Golf is а game of inches. There's no 
question about that. And it was оп the 

hole few inches 
ant the difference. 1 don't have to tell 
about thar fourth—536 vards of 
sheer murder, Well, I smacked a drive. I 
a slow- 
rising, quai-high job—but it just barely 
caught the tips of those bushes around 
hazard about 25 yards in 
front of the tee, or it would have really 
flown. 1 had some rough luck and the 
ball dropped in the saw grass and was 
down there pretty good. Palmer got out, 
but he seemed to hit it sort of up and a 
Tittle high instead of snapping it out 
there the way he should have. I told him 
when you're in that saw grass, you've got 
to really flaten out that swing and 
punch it out if you want to get any dis- 
tance. Even though he got some wind 
behind him sull about 250 
yards from. home. 

I had a lot of yardage to make up 
from where he left me, so 1 laid а spoon 
right where I wanted it in the light 
rough on the ri . That gave him a 
I good 130-yard control shot to the 
green over the roadway through the gap 
between that clump of spruce and the 


fourth where just a 


you 


an, | really smacked a drive- 


wc were 


But, like a lot of these pros, Palmer 
doesn’t Know what to do unless he's sor 
n absolutely open shot to the green 
He let those low-lying weeping-willow 
branches buffalo him. 1 told him not to 
just like the saw. 
told him to uke a three 
p one through the bi 


rass shot. I 
iro 
the 
litle fade, it сап fly those traps and set- 
tle on the green. 1 told him not to be 
[raid of it . . . I told him to just choke 
up ou the three iron and punch it right 
up there. 

You know, the one single quality that 
stands out most about professional ath- 
letes is their almost complete lack of man- 
mer. All the time I was gewing Ра 
set for shot, this Rodgers fellow 
was laughing at him. 1 mean it. Rodgers 
was actually laughing at him just be- 
саше Palmer had this delicate shot. You 
know how a needler can take all the fun 
out of a round. But 1 guess all Rodgers 
wanted to do was win. no matter how. 
Because, as a matter of fact, he kept it 
up the whole round. Not even an open, 
man’s laugh either, but one of those 


and 


the 


behind-thehand sniggers where you pre- 
tend you're trying to hold it back but let 
everyone hear it anyway. I could see all 
that laughing was getting under Palmer's 
skin, because he wasn’t even thinking. 
He must have used the wrong club 

. I think it was an eight or some- 
thing, and tried to power it over the 
trees. Тас no way to play that shot. I 
guess he skulled it or sometl Any- 
Way, it stopped about 20 feet in back of 
the green on the downhill side from 
where it was absolutely impossible for 
me to steer my wedge away from the 
irap. Palmer got out, but couldn't put it 
any closer to the hole th 
fect. He must save his good shots for tel 
vision, I had to save the score by 
an approach putt stony to the pin for 
Palmer to sink. 

I could see that Palmer 
feed, but we were jus s 
pull up our socks and get moving if we 
wanted to turn the corner in any kind of 
shape. It wasn't going to be any cinch, 
because he was really letting his bad 
play get his goat. I tried to draw him out 
in conversation, but he hardly sid a 
Although 1 noticed that once he 
did take Rodgers aside and started nod- 
ding and talking real seriously. Probably 
told him to stop that laughing stult. God 
knows, if Rodgers had tried anything 
like that on me, I would have made him 
knock it off and damned quick. We got 
to the sixth tee and Palmer was a tis] 
bundle of nerves when he addressed hi 
ball. His backswing looked very still. 
Tension was never going to win us an: 
thing, so 1 tried to settle him down, 
right, partner.” 1 said, “this is a 
hole, Nice smooth backswing and 
lay it out there. 

He stopped and turned on me! Н 
honest to God, turned on me, and said, 
"EH keep it smooth if you'll keep it 
ес" 


about five 


was of his 


word. 


1 


new 


just 


pid me or something. 1 
thought we were supposed to be part 


is needling him and Palmer turus on me. 
I suppose hc thinks he's got to live with 
people like Rodgers on the tour all year, 
but if he openly insults a member of thc 
Greens Committee of the Fairwood Golf 
and Tennis Club, that's all right. 


Listen don't talk to me about 
professionals in sport. The minute you 
le a professional in, you can just let 


manners and tradi 
ack 


ns go right out the 
door. Remember thar celebri 
member bridge tournament last year 
when Charles Goren was insulting to my 
wife? 1 mean it. 1 mean he was actually 
alting. Well, don't let me get started 


y- 


on that. 


am perfectly willing to 
hit the long ball. 
ny of these pros, he 


doesn't use his br: 
think his w 
to overpower 
as I do thar F. 
the bully, 
The tees are set back on the ninth to- 
day . . . If it comes to that, the tees are 
back on all the holes today. That isn't 
golf. That takes the finesse out of the 
ne kes it 
htlilting. conte y with 
tees set back, that turns the ninth 
very tight 340 yards indeed. But 
ol playing i nd cosying an iron 
over to the left, Palmer hit one of those 
long drives as if he was on television or 
something. It went about 285 yards, but 
stead of leaving the green open. he 
put me right in front of the trap. 1 tell 
you, the man has по sense of. sean 
He's just a slimmer, who thinks he can 
Fairwood to nees with his 
clippings. Well, it takes something 
a bit more than that, let me tell you. 
Anyway, 1 decided that if we were ever 
going to win anything today, 1 was just 
going to have to be bold. So I took a 
wedge and hid a sweetheart of a shot 
up on the green for a sure birdie. But 
then mer blew this 35-footer and I 
had to try to scramble to get down in 
par. You probably saw how vicky the 
grass is around the north side of the cup 
today. It left me with the toughest two 
footer on the course. I put the brakes on 
it, but the ball just skidded by. It was 
about all anyone could do from there. I 
could sec Palmer giving a big e 
ale he sort of backhanded 
l into the cup. Well, E have got to ad 
t it 1 gave him a very sharp look. I 
told him right out it may be all right for 
him to take a day off and horse around, 
but I iy to be serious about my golf 
These professionals are so sensitive. 
Just because Palmer was olf his game 
and fozzling it all around. he decided 
hed had enough and just plain forg 
about anybody else. Anyway, he m 
bled someth bout having a stomach- 
ache or being sick to his stomach or 
something and said he felt he was going 
10 get a lot sicker if he kept on play 
And with that he L 
a! Don't ell me. 1 know these profes. 
They will do anything to keep 
from having to own up to a bad round. 
He was sick of his score and sick of his 
. that's what he was sick of and 
1 blame 
ve been a member here 


in. He doesn't try to 


y through a course. He tries 
as well 


it. And you know 
irwood does not gi 


some sort of 
the 


aggerated 


the 


left the cou 


te 


him for that 


No... 
ever since Grandfather lent the club the 


property to build the course, but if Ar 


nold Palmer is ever allowed back here 
again, you will have to do without me. 


Maybe I am just old-fashioned, but T 
think it is time these professionals re- 
membered that golf is still supposed to 
be a game for genik 
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BRUNCH 


unmanageable than at a sundown steak- 
ош. Small grills are also perfect for 
garnishes such as bananas, spiced peaches, 
Л sweet green peppers. 
ixed grill is done to a turn 
and assembled on the platter, it deserves 
а butter-based sauce. Maitre d'hótel sauce 
calls for 14 сир butter, softened to room 
temperature, mixed with the juice of 1) 
lemon and 1 tablespoon minced 
A favorite of ours, beurre пот, is pre 
pared by heating y4 cup butter, mixed 
with 2 tablespoons small capers and 2 
tablespoons vinegar, in а pan ший it 
turns nur brown. 

If you have friends taking off for a 
werseas vacation, send them 
with a bon voyage brunch given o 
n 


mushre 
When your n 


ms a 


ley 


smil 


the 
g ol departure. The occasion 
ls for the best in bubbly and fresh 


are, 


with ham, my 
y one of the hundreds 
of varieties of omelets that cin be the 
ignature of a successful repast, 


served 


(continued from page 117) 


Brunch has been almost a way of life 
England since die turn of the century. 
ever putdowns you have heard 
about traditional English culinary aris, 
the British do have a proper way with 
kippers and finnan haddie. Over here, 
our own domestic fish cin be used for 
making creamed or steamed бппап had- 
die. but the imported Yarmouth ble 
and Scotch kippers are still first k 
the smokedfish kingdom. Try 
Smirren tout grilled in 
butter and lemon for a light seafood serv- 
ing. halan food such as sweet stusage, 
and prosciutto are tailor-made 
n American br 
originally an Easter cake, i 
Buy panettoi 


an rainbow 


h. Paneuone, 
now an all- 
resh from an 


n the oven 
toasted and 


erous 
nertone 


Many dedicated brunchermen look to 
the Sc vian smorgasbord for inspi- 
ation: Rare roast beef, ox tongue, ham. 
rolled pork, sautéed kidneys and steamed 
herring with boiled potatoes make ideal 
fare. One of the best things about a 
smorgasbord is that it can take care of 
itself. You serve up the food on platters 
and then join your guests in line waiting 
to serve themselves. 

The following 
to satisfy the h 
appetites 


runch recipes are sure 
st of early afternoon 


CHICKEN HASH BROWNED WITH 
PINEAPPLE 
(Serves eight) 
114 Ibs, sliced chicken or turkey roll 
6 medium-tolargesize potatoes 
3 Бол cans water chestnuts, drained 
1⁄4 cup melted butter 
Sali, pepper, onion. powder 
Y cup salad oil 
8 pincapple spears 
2 tablespoons melted. butter 
Cinnamon 


Peel and boil potatoes in salted water, 
and cut into small dice. Cut chicken 
water chestnuts into 14-in, squares. 

ixing bowl 


combine chick 


Mix very well, mashing potatoes sl 
while mixing. Add silt and pepper to 
таме and s acrously with onion 
powder. Preh broiler Пате. In a large 
killet of cast iron or other thick metal, 
heat 14 cup salad ой over a 
flame. Add chicken hash. И 
use two skillets or brown the ha 
batches. When hash is light brown on 
bottom, mix well and move to one side 
of pan to make hash ovalshaped. Con 
inue to sauté until well browned on 
bottom; lower Пате if it browns too 
fast. Place pineapple in shallow metal 
pan or pie plate. Sprinkle with 2 table- 


spoons butter, ion and sugar. 
Ple under broiler Hame unl just 
heated through: it isn't necessary to turn 


it. Turn hash onto large plater, browned 
ide up. Reshape, il necessary, into an 
oval. Place pineapple on top. 


PATTY OF HAM, EGG MOLLET 
(Serves eight) 


B baked patty shells 

114 Ibs. sliced boiled ham 
1⁄4 cup butter 

cup flour 

2 cups hor milk 

cup light cr 
2 tablespoons minced fresh chives 
2 raw egg yolks 

1 hard-boiled egg yolk 

1⁄4 lb. sweet butter 

1 teaspoon lemon juice 

Salt, pepper, cayenne 

at room temperature 


All steps in this luscious patty combi- 


nation should be done before guests ri 
ee, Warm “| If you like 


rive. the ham and the 
slightly before serving. As a laborsaver, 


Preparar limllandase sane miy Бе used | LO SU ay In 


The real passionnés of hollandaise will 


the recipe. look -alike 


ry will supply patty 


ho available in frozen 
form ready for baking places, 
Cut ham into Vin. squares. Melt М 


ein utter cix Y27000 


flame and stir in four, blending well. 


Slowly add hot milk, stirring constantly. night after 


Return to moderate llame and simmer 5 
minutes sining «камону Stir in | mp 
ham, light cram and chives; add sah | /MO, t. 
and pepper to taste and set aside. Pour 2 


yolks imo well of clecuic you dont 


blender. Force hard yolk through a small 
wire sieve into blender. Melt 14 Ib. but- 


„ты | Need this. 


But if you like variely 
and atmosphere, 

get your free directory of 
America's finest motor 


prefer the fresh version 
Any French | 
shells; they're 


hotels. Master Hosts are 


different... exciting. 
Each motor hotel which 
displays the familiar 
gold dcor knocker 
assures you the best 
accommodations, 

finest food, recreation 
facilities, and many 
more features to make 
your vacation thoroughly 
enjoyable. Reserve ahead 


raw egy 


ter over low flame until sputte . free at any Master Hosts. 
but not brown. While running blender 

at medium speed, slowly add butter | sasama ears p Т) 

through opening of blender лор, about a | Bosfes-aes tese Moby уз Miia Tena солу tee Biogramy.” Coal Wete, үм Fo lg 

tablespoon at a time. If the sauce does | pane" iow ore Bas KENTUCKY КОШЫ: iisas Mor Hola Кишен. 

not blend completely, stop blender and | л Е MES МНС СЫН Nome сапошка Epara wy aes 
stir cemer with rubber spatula, then re- | RAZONA „ыыы [Tr as tss eee 

sume blending. Continue until all butter Tasta ic an ce Ree 

is added. Remove hollandaise sauce | Vocem ot lanis, бойы hater tee EROR 

from blender, stir in lemon juice and | ARKANSAS. menn motor Leder тобына козше Motor та зда ин 


сетат тиле бо Желал Meter inn Pert thur. „олноо Меш Ko 


к m VR Hol springs.Avaneilg Motor Lodge Nen Orleans... таласна Downtown. "al Moter тап Saat сакоии Molel 
add salt and pepper to taste and a dash | Баа en pare, КӘ Grame Tarinaa Boem Rart inant aru a ae 
"7 b. P a Little Roch ‘Magnolia im» Мем Orleans Vieux Carre Motor Lodge Zaneswiie. Зете ин i. 
ol cayenne. Store hollandaise in a wann | EHE fee ТО MPa Siero. e Settler OKLAHOMA 
place (not a double boiler) until serving | cauronnia MAE, numum BOOM. Nee 
А Nadia Westerner Hotel Mieter Fenivey eine Motor Hotel Motor Ledge 
time, Bring a deep saucepan of water LO | Beverly isis: Beverly Crest Hotet I nd Toma... - Camelot Waratachie. тоова, 
Er Pe fre Ne Se art? MAnYLANO Cru Mita fais. Mete Wit 
ace 8 eggs in water, one C T EM T Lr TN 
at a time, keeping water at a boil. Cook | МШШ. Сна Mee Mate Octan Civ... лие СПӨРМ Motel шн trant оне йды Salt Lake C. ....... Deseret an 
МПО Holl MASSACHUSETTS Gleraden бек ier an КО VERMONT 
5 to 6 minutes—until medium boiled. | ponten Саза Миа дын, Tasks Drummer jon РОВ. -Солеройшп Motor Hata 
ы ion Cartoon ошый, 07 PENNSYLVANIA Seabees 
ove shells N EN IE Et e c EU d 
l'ovimetlouse. ton. Charter Meuse Motor Hotel po nat Ber Б UR Het 
s in saucepan of warm water. Re | an praeisco.. ranee oer ш Sem genit. lurked $ he RHODE ISLAND VIRGINIA 


Derris Moter ion Abington Martha Washington inn 


Р Моге м ove lids | YZ Жаш Maler ОШ Taupe. тона a Camry Ыкы ты Жалын 
t just before serving. Remove Tids | REM? “RESIS ier is) py tom «come ш ашшы tela Sr samen ae 
from patty shells. Pour a small amount | coLoraoo PASTRAMI Meer tt ER TIR MAD ls ma, Өөн... TIS L а 
х po MICE пет Son of e Border d 
of ham into each patty shell Place an | Essig E cS dici cuc ME pos 
[i Cd. Mena стапе Paps... Present SO itt. Roanet.. colony House Mott Lodge 
pllet on top. Spoon hollandaise | Bras itis wasa VAST! Sours DAKOTA wa etr Ma 
ч E ШО kaaman.. o MIS tel Rape cy. Jensen's Meter ае урш бек}. бауун Wami 
sauce over egg. Place remaining ham ny reverse Gi Park PACE Moler I = йалыш: The Motor нше 
Е CONNECTICUT MINNESOTA CChaltanocga. Fead House Motor Im. WASHINGTON 
sach patty shell and top with | son... Акт 0 farms ит minneapolis.. -tan Towne Mate! Сабо. Молат wen МН былыр UNO TON | Motor 
ty-shell lid. [49 1-0 Fes Pan a remata; ances Memes Ghost Pag Heer E54 tee iz 
Боа уллы Мы uera Vista Motel Maske elite Hotel Sponane. oes Sara or оше 
HERRING ERY ERATIVE Matias Svs Manum faa, Same Mle) TEXAS PUN ушсоның U” 

= miim. та fer ote! Alene нин 

(Serves eight) DELAWARE satan MEE, em Han Molor ote Amaina > ү. Rana den Maler fed сире inn 
z а EOM cat EE MEL IE WYOMING 

3 fillets of schmaliz herring, d NE - EM UE Vue o Cayenne. ss... Sands Mat 
a h NT RC REL d id does Еми “wa RE Net 
1 kuge Spanish onion MISSOURI Rec Spars ti asilo ES 
ч agas Cy. becas мнн неш а Mariott ota кош Sheridan теман 

3 eggs Кү rds ete 


ad oil 
14 teaspoon. pepper 
14 teaspoon salt 


Holly Inn Member hotels also im Canada, Mex- 
Desert Hiss Wotor Hotel ico. Austrias West Germany, Japan 


MONTANA 
West Yellowstone. 


1⁄4 cup cold water tree pod oron EU mane wall Мане наанаа е 
Т ДЕҢ Mey ete tte EGE ci Rn Wee кутту inea: ane 
y cup all-purpose flour S. Ашы apa plus a local directional map for each motor 
1⁄4 cup comstarch Sarasota. Golden Most Moter МИН EVAOA hotel is included in this new directory. 

; š apa: rre emptio per ere le 
4 large tomatoes | YES EC T a aE 2 New summer-fall directory now ready! 
Wash herring in cold water and di ;EORGL rer ine. se AA 

Е TY | GEORGIA а, Сок ted Conch Mowe 0 Гелин usata Hosts irtarmatianal биат 


MASTER HOSTS, 6901 West Freeway 


with paper toweling. Cut crosswi 
"t Worth, Tarea 76116 


se into furi. олет! Riport Hol fau... BERN Country Ina 


fats Heme Mea toe 
el onion and cut in | 29s У gi NEw Jersey 


БУ DIESEN Macon Town Pavilion Motel Atlantic Cily........tmóress Motel } 
hall through stem end, then crossw Tn oi Breer Mol Ledge NEW MEXICO, 1 same teris 

7 he qut. Desert tna Motor Hotel } 

into W e slices into | иное E is Н 

ы es Мшез... Hore Ina Farmington -Yown Howse Moter Hotel | 

strips. In well of electric blender pi gen. Ber Na Ca E 

- INDIANA [n aaa | 

cays, 3 lad oil, pepper, | retume PITE US EC TH 
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150 herring on both sides of toma 


"OK, darling. how's this one: It was the captain. 
of my high school football team aud 1 


hated every minute of it... 


salt, s flour and cornstarch. Blend 
10 seconds, scrape sides of blender, then 
blend 10 seconds more. Pour batter into 
mixing bowl Heat 14 in. salad oil in 
clectric skillet preheated at 3707. Dip 
herring into batter and fry until light 
brown, Use a large pair of tongs or two 
large spoons to handle herring. If th 
ave too many stray pieces of batter in 
fat, sirain it before frying onion. Dip 
onion into batter and fry a small amount 
at a time to keep strips from sticking to- 
gether. Long frying of onions isn't desir- 
able. They should be light brown when 
removed from pan. Place herring and 
onions in shallow pan. Reheat if neces 
before serving by placing in a moder- 
ate oven 5 to 10 minutes. Cut out stem 
end of tomatoes and cut cach tomato in 
half through stem end, then crosswise in 
to Vin. slices. Stack tomatoes down mid 
dle of s ng platter. Place onions and 
оез. Serve 


Accompaniment to scrambled eggs. 


BRUN 


CREPES, BAR-LE-DUC 
(12 crepes) 

5 caps 

3⁄4 cup milk 

1⁄4 cup cold water 

1⁄4 teaspoon salt 

3⁄4 cup all-purpose flour 

114 Ibs. cottage cheese 

14 cup sugar 

14 teaspoon salt 

16 cup heavy cream, whipped 

2 324-07. jars red barle-duc. 

Salad. oil 

Pour 14 cup salad oil into coffee cup 
or oth ll container and set aside 
for frying crepes. Put eggs, milk, water, 
14 teaspoon silt and flour into well of 
elecuric blender. Blend 10 seconds at 
high speed, scrape sides of blender, then 
blend 10 seconds more. Pour batter into 
bowl. Heat a heavy skillet, 7 ins. across 
bottom, over moderate flame. Pour 


enough salad oil into skillet to cover bot- 
tom. Pour excess oil back into coffee 
cup. draining well. While holding pan 
off flame, pour in 3 tablespoons batter. 
Tilt pan to cover bottom completely. 
Adjust flame to prevent browning too 
fast. When cach сере is lightly 
browned, turn with spatula and lightly 
brown other side. Remove crepe from 
п. Stack crepes on large dish. Gon- 
tinue cooking until all batter is used. Pre- 
broiler flame. Combine cot 
and 14 teaspoon salt and 
mix well Place 3 tablespoons cheese 
mixture in a long strip on cach crepe, 
about 2 ins, from ends. Roll up. Cut 
14 in. from cach open end of crepe. 
Place crepes in shallow casserole 

ngle layer. Cover with whipped cream 
nd place under broiler flame until tops 
are light brown. Watch crepes constantly, 
and turn when necessary to brown even- 
ly. Spoon barleduc over cach crepe 
before servir 


in a 


GRAPE 
(Sere 


RUIT NOG 
two) 


1 cup unsweetened grapefruit juice 
Juice of 1 lemon 

2 tablespoons honey 

brandy 


I cup coarsely cracked ice 

Pour grapefruit juice, lemon juice, 
honey, brandy and egg into well of elec 
tric blender. Blend $0 seconds. Add ice 
and blend 10 seconds longer. Pour into 
prechilled double old fashioned glasses, 


cach containing 2 ice cubes. 


RUDDY MARY 
(Serves two) 


1 cup tomato j 
3 ozs. aquavit 
tablespoons heavy cream 
ıshes Tabasco 
cag yolk 

Juice of 1 lemon 

1 tablespoon catsup 

1 cup coarsely cracked ice 

Pat all ingredients in well of electric 
blender. Blend 20 seconds. Pour into 


prechilled double old fashioned. glasses, 


cach cont 


g 2 ice cubes. 
SCREWDRIVER WITH SHERRY 
(Serves two) 
cup orange juice 
oloroso sherry 
vodka 


ly cracked ice 

Put all ingredients in well of electric 
blender. Blend 20 seconds. Pour into 
prechilled double old fashioned glasses, 
cach conta 2 ice cubes. 

The brunchboard herein delineated is 
a mere sampling of the multitude of 
re suited to make any midday feast 
into a weekend summer festival. 


DON'T LAUGH 


killed themselves 


“The wholesalers 
laughing." 


“How about you?” 


“1 laughed, too, Not the way they did, 
maybe, but I laughed.” 

“That's where Pm really a success.” 
Sark said. “Telling stories that make 
people laugh. So here 1 go again.” 

Sark (old another story, but again 


Vigo didn't laugh. and it wasn't that he 
wasn't willing. The fact is that when Sark 
began to tell the story Vigo made up his 
mind to enjoy it and to laugh at the end 
of it, but he didn't enjoy it and he 
didn’t laugh at the end of it. 
“Sark.” he said, "I've got to go. 
“No, no, sit down. Take it easy. We've 
got all afternoon." 
And without stoppin 
breath, Sark began to tell a new story, 


to catch his 


and this one was so bitterly empty and 
desperate, although 
funny, 


probably actually 
or potentially funny, that Vigo 
to feel annoyed with his cousin. 
the story ended he got to his fect 
and looked at Sark with contempt, and 
he said, “You and your stories are a pain 
in the ass, Sark. Get out of my way or 
I'm going to hit you in the mouth. 

“You're doing this on purpose,” Sark 
shouted. “I know you Vartan Bashmani- 
ans. That branch of our family has 
always been Tull of troublemakers. Who 
are you 10 come in here and tell me my 
stories aren't funny? Now, get out of 
here.” 

Vigo hit him in the mouth, so Sark hit 
Vigo in the stomach, but Vigo always 
had 
and instead of hurting him, the wallop 
made him feel 


stomach that was as hard as а rock, 


ood. He began to roar 


with laughter, saying, "Don't fight me, 
Sark, TI murder you." But Sark kept 
fighting, swinging and missing, slipping 


and 


and falling, and Vigo kept laughin 
urging him to stop. Sark’s father 
running from the front of the store, and 
he begin t0 shout in Armenian: “What 
is it? Why are you killing each other?” 

The fight stopped and Vigo said, “Un- 
de Paulus, Pm sorry,” but he couldn't 
stop laughing. 

“IL you're sorry, why are you lug 
Vigo?” 

“I don't know, Unde Paulus. 1 think 
Tve got a fever.” 

“And you, Sark,” the old man said. 
“What's the matter with you?” 

“He didn’t laugh at my stories. He did 
it on purpose. He came here to start a 
fight.” 

"p came here,” Vigo said, “to see if 
you had some work I might do for a dime 
or a quarter. I haven't earned a dime in 


me 


B» 


two weeks. Unde Paulus, is there some 
work I can do for a dime?" 
“Yes, of course,” the old man said. 


‘Come with mc. 
Now, Sark was in 


"c. 


If you give him а job, and a dime,” 


(continued from page 94) 


he shouted, “I'm not going to work here 
anymore. I'm going to take the wife and 
the little boy to San Francisco. I know a 
lot of wholesalers up there and 1 can have 
a job any time 1 want one,” 

“Vigo, you better go home,” the old 
man said. 

“Yes, Uncle Paulus.” 
turned to Sark: “I'm sorry. 1 really don’t 
know what happened. If you want to 
know the truth, the stories were funny.” 

“Then why didn't you laugh 

“{ didn't mean not to." 

“Which of the storics w 

“You may not believe this, Sark, but it 
st one, just before the fight 


And then Vigo 


funniest? 


was the 
started.” 

“Yes, I thought that that was the Fun- 
niest one, too, but if you think that story 
was funny, wait you hear this one. 
"You don’t want 
story, do you 
“This опе kill. you.” 


to tell me another 


"Sark, don't tell it, please 
“Why noi? You've got nowhere to go." 
“No, we all know I haven't got a job 
t one. We all know I'm lazy 
as all of the Vartan Bashmani- 
ans, but Sark, don't ask me 
another story. 1 feel kind of stupid, and 
I think 1 want to walk home and eat. All 
I do is cat. Everybody says so." 

“FIL tell you what PH do," Sark said. 


and can't 


the same 


to lisien to 


“TI tell the story to my father, and you 
jux hang around here somewhere, and 
after the story, go ahead, do the work my 
father wants you to do, and he'll give 
you a dime. All right? 

“Well, let's get out of this little office, 
at least 

They went out into the store and Sark 
began to tell his father the new story 
while Vigo wandered around among the 
chains, 
Every now and then Vigo glanced back 
at Sark and listened to him as he spoke 
with the accent and style of an English 


tables, sofas and floor lamps. 


“See here, Nurse Chalmers—I thought I told you 
to use sedation if the patient couldn't. sleep!" 
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butler, and he glanced at Sar's father, 
Paulus, standing there like some kind of 
froglike creature, hypnotized, and it 
made Vigo feel pretty good. At the end 
of the story he almost went to pieces, 
laughing. He sat in a bounced out 
of it against a table, turned, knocked 
Over a floor lamp, picked it up, ran half 


the length of the store and, still laughing, 
dumb- 


back. Sark was standing 
ag at his father, bec 


came 
founded, st 


“Well, what's the matter with you, 


1 don't like dirty stories" the old 
said in his gentle, high-pitched 


“Jesus H. Christ,” Sark bellowed, 
“whats a man going to do with a bunch 
of converted okLcountry Pi 
ke up. this is Americ 
You go to hell,” Paulus said ío his 

“Come on, Vigo, we go down to the 


етеш and open new crates, 1 don't 
nt to argue with somebody who 
thinks being in America means he cin 


tell dirty stories." 
No, wait, Pap: 


ark said. “I've got 


a clean story, a very beautiful story.” 

“If it's clean, all right," the old man 
so Sark told another story, and 
again it murdered Vigo but didn't do 
ything at all to Sark's father. Sark i 
sisted on telling a third story, but again 
his father didn't laugh, whereupon Sark 
swore bitterly and left the store. 

Paulus said to Vigo, "| don't know 
whats the matter with my son, What's 
the mauer with him, Vigo? 

"He's rich, he's spoiled, and he's a 
big success.” Vigo said. 

Yes." Paulus said. "God. forgive me.” 

He brought some coins out of his 
pocket and handed Vigo a dime. 

“Open the crates downstairs and put 
the furniture on the floor.” 

This work took only an hour. When 
Vigo came upstairs, Sark was back in his 
office, standing in front of a mirror, 
making funny faces, and Paulus was up 
front near the door in an overstuffed 
chair, fast asleep. Vigo hurried out to 
the street, on his way to the Bijou, and a 
little happiness, for a change. 


"It's not so much that I mind your going out every 
night, if you wouldn't always say that you're just 
going to the corner Jor a pack of cigarettes.” 


SLICES OF THE APPLE 


(continued from page 80) 


by his nickname “Pshiuy $ 
hy of more than casual mi 
clarence worked for “Piggy” Whitmore, 
who maintained а poolroom front 
for his gambling setup in back. Jt was 
rence's job to run errauds for the 
gamblers, rack the balls in the poolroom 
and make himself generally available, 
for which service he got all the food he 
could beg off the sports and the right to 
slecp on a pool table. Despite his being 
the lowest hun the totem pole, he 
was well liked for the cheerful step: 
fetch-it quality he brought intact from 
his home in the Deep South, along with 
his facility for greeting any situation 
with aces of snow-white teeth. H you 
gave bim a hotfoot while he dozed, he 
woke up gr - He would skin ‘em 
back over played on him, no 
mater how Once some sadistic 


nc 


cruel. 
moron decided it woukl be funny to 
bring him a hamburger covered with red 


pepper, which Clarence gulped dowi 
tears streaming from his eyes, and in be- 
tween choking and crying, remarked, 
“Hard times will make a rat cat a red 
onion." I happened to be in the back 
room the night Clarence's scene opened. 
The crap game red-hot: the dice 
were just not cooperative. One fellow 
would make a point and then fall off, 
seven out, or che he would throw crap 
on his first roll. Men were cursing the 
dice while their chicks vainly tried to 
coax or drag them away from the table. 


During a momentary lull, with everyone 
afraid to shoot, Clarence cased up and 
said, 


"Mr. Piggy, I wants to shoot a quar- 
We turned around and looked at 
rence as Piggy came from behind the 
stick to reward Glarence’s plea with a 
kick in the pants, yelling, “You 
imple son of a bitch, get the hell ba 
in the poolroom where you belong and 
rack them balls. A lousy goddamned 
quarter he wants to shoot im а game 
where there's à. thousand dollars on the 
table. I got a good mind to fire his ass!” 
Just then, "Paper Sack" a pugnacious 
300-pound fairy, piped up in his falsetto, 
“Aw, for Chiist’s sake, Piggy, let the 
joker shoot, What the hell, 1 knew you 
when you didn't have a quarter, so let 
him go." The cats all laughed and Clar- 
ence shot the quarter; he shot the half; 
he ran the stack up to $64 in eight 
Straight passes, which was more money 
than any of us had ever seen him have. 
Then while the gang kidded him, claim 
ing he couldn't nd to win, he took 
down his stakes. Clarence stood there 
grinning and saying, “Goddamn! 1 sure 
had me a hot hand." 

This was only the beginning for our 
hero. He got d proceeded. to 
have the damnedest run of luck. He shot 
and hit; he took bets that only a fool 


would take and won; he bet on every- 
body's hand and still he won, Piggy went 
10 the safe for more dough and Clarence 
won that, too. Then, after his pile 
climbed to about $2500 and change, sud- 
denly Clarence said, "I quit! I got me a 
Georgia persuader (a razor, which he 
produced) and I don't mind using it oi 
iny living home and 
this dough. 1 quit, and Mr. Piggy. for all 
them nights you let me sleep on that 
funky pool table, ] wants to thank you, 
but 1 don't appreciate it. As for you, 
Broadway Al, I wants to thank you for 
that red pepper sandwich, outside of 
that you can kis my ass. And as for the 
rest of you jokers, don't ask me to lend 
you nothin’, "curse T started with noth 
now | got somethin’ and I'm going 
to keep it. L guess J got a pshitty fecli 
Clear the door—I 

Well, the crowd talked about Clarence 
like a dog for weeks and started labeling 
him "Pshitty Sam." Jt went so far that 
when anyone was real ungrateful, they 
would be called “Pshitty Sam." The ori 
inal had really left the tat alter his 
windfall, but every now and then some- 
one would mention they had seen him at 
the race wack with his new old lady, 


---w 


ss that f 


ment, "Carmen, you 
The Chirper?" 1 knew 
what they meant, having worked with 
the lady, a singer of sorts who more than 
made up for what she licked in the vo- 
cal department with animal magnetism, 
beauty and cunning. One look into her 
big almond-shaped eyes made most men 
Icel like Pilgrims sighting the Promised 
Land, and the eyes were just the begi 
ning. Pan in on the rest of the goodies 
which, to the best of my memory, shaped 
up like about 33-16-35, ll of this 
fine, peach brown exterior tapered down 
to miraculous legs and tiny feet. She was 
pout 4710”, with the innocent face of a 
madonna, but all the other chicks called 
her “Satan's Slut”—ealousy, perhaps, or 
her preference for women, not unusual 

g the sisters; or maybe it was the 
two dainty, gold-handled whips she al- 
ways curried around for special custom. 
ers, Carmen boasted of whipping the asses 
olf some of the best folks in tow 
This was the gal that our friend. Clar- 
ence, better known as "Раіну Sam," 
hooked up with. All of the wise guys 
were making book on how long this alli- 
ance would last. "NoscCandy" Norris 
won the marbles, picking four months, 
hich beat out “Trombone Charlie” 
Irvis by a week, 

After Carmen busted him and left 
him high and dry, just as the script read, 
Clarence was back, all grins, racking 
balls and running errands. The regulars 
all ї first except to call 
out, "Hey, Pshitty, do this or that,” but 
predictably, after а week or two, all wa 


mean Carmen 


ютей him 


When the action calls 
for jeans, demand the best: 
Gaiters by Sweet-Orr. 

More Westin the 

authentic styling— 

flat or center-creased. 
More zest in the fabrics. 
including new brushed denim. 
More dash. More daring. 
For slacks with the knack, 
look for the Sweet-Orr label. 
$5.95 to $7.95. 

Апа. ..they're neat to stay, 
with no-iron PRESSELF. 


YOU GET 
MORE 
WITH 
GAITERS 

BY 

SWEET-ORR 


SWEET-ORR & COMPANY, INC., 1 WEST 34 STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 
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forgiven and Pshitty’s grin grew broader. 
Then, just as though time was standing 
|. history repeated itself. The same 
stood over the same crap table 
shitty take them to the clean 
ers ain, but with difference. This 
time the take was much bigger, and 
when Piggy said, "Well, fellows, that's it, 
this so.b. has done it again,” Clarence 


stil 
bunch 
watchin 


slowly began cramming loo change into 
every pocket as Carmen walked in on 
cuc, saying, "Come on, Daddy, we got a 


ain to catch." So, with over $3000 in 
his poke, Cl псе grinned his broadest 
and announced, "Well boys, I guess 1 
got that same old pshitty feeling again.” 

Luck like Clarence’s was very vare; 
however, most of the Harlemites would 
take a gamble, staking hard-earned cash 
night after night in tense backroom 
bouts of cooncin, red dog and Georgi 


skin. Consequently, the time was ripe for 
a racketeer to мер in and capitalize 
The town and the times were in the 


throes of reflecting total disdain for Pro- 
hibition, which in turn led 10 an open- 
house attitude toward all kinds of crime. 
The city fathers didn't seem to care and 
neither did the police. The people de- 
manded hard liquor; booteggers w 
condoned; they organized, roughed out 
their territories ght to the death 
10 keep other aspiring boozemen ош. 
Harlem was only a small part of the lo- 
cal alky operations, which were centered 
п New Jersey, Staten Island and Brook- 
lyn, but Harl ad cnuance into 
the sordid signaled by 
the appear Cuban gambler 
named Dou Ma 10. 

І was working in the band at Small's 
Club on Fifth Avenue one 
ightbrown, heavy man 
1 by iwo six-foot 
the other even 
П his upper 


nd fou 


giants, one very 
more piercingly black 
teeth encased in gold. Herb Gregory, а 
fellow bandsman, took a look and said, 
My God, here's the Gold Dust twins. 
Our darinet m the time was a Cu- 


ban named Јејо, who recognized the 
party and told us with great excitement 
that it was Don Marcellino, a big gam 


asn't too 
all's st 


E 
E 


all over Cuba 
the w: 


bler know! 
long befor 


ters reed 


coming around with their litte pads, 
asking the band and the customers, "Do 
you want t play some bolita with me 


tonight?” 1 forget the 
they w 
all ov 


ий] odds, but 
e wemendous. Later it spread 
the nation known as policy, and 


the odds were much shorter. An obscure 


C 


ban gambler had given the ga 
other big bu 
Another first 1 happened to be 
was the demonstration by a couple of 
waiters of a dance that quickly became 
an international fad. Human nature 
being what it is insolar as people pirat- 


ESTES 


ness. 


in on 


ing any good idea that is not adequately 
protected, it is no wonder that the 
dances of the Twenties like the shimmy 
and the black bottom claimed to 
have so many orig Somebody is 
ig, little dance I 
the people doing as they beat 
their feet on the Mississippi mud," but 
the truth dance that hit New 
York is 1 was playing at 
Small's Su the middie Twen- 
ties wh the ters 
1 having fun on a dull evening by 
doing a dance as they served the lew cus- 
tomers. It was а novel sight to sce them 
lance four-toot trays of drinks on their 
heads while dancing the cotillion 
step of the charlestoi 
like wildfire among the pa- 
trons, who used 10 come up 10 Small's 
just to see Whitey (later Whitey’s Lindy 
Hoppers) and ihe other waiters nying to 
outimprovise one another on what they 
called the “Geechee glide.” Later, when 
the Caucasians started pouring in, they 
really put Harlem on the map by popu- 
larizing a less embellished version of the 
dance the waiters cooked up so everyone 
could join in the fun. The next this 
Harlem knew, New York was doing the 
Geechee glide, except it was now called 
the chi 


inators. 


"Here's a 


1 a dew of 


young w 


start 


asic 
This са 


leston and credited to someone 
else. Oh well, the Geechees from the is 
lands off Charleston, South Carol 
still enjoyed doing their dance. 


Another unforgettable dance, but one 
nev i 


destined for widespread imi 
performed at an eerie litle soi 
over in Jersey. The action started at 
Goldgraben's with a phone call to Johnny 
Montague, the piano player. A female 
по player? 
Us me," 


voice asked, “Are you the p 
and when Johnny replied, 
the lady continued, “I yc 


for a singer, 1 have a job for you to 
night after you finish. The money will 
be good and you won't have to play 


long." Johnny told me later he started 
to hang up, figuring that somebody 


tying to play a joke on him, but he lis 
tened on, hoping to catch the voice. The 
rest of the conversation 
His instructions were to 
emsack ferry to New Jersey at exactly five 
мм. and wl docked, he 
would see a Packard with the side cu 
vans up waiting at the end of the p 
He was to get into the car to be driven to 
an undesignated place and there was to 
be no conver h the d 

like the sound of the closed 
the mysterious diver, which 
guers back in D. C. 
lices of (wind 


the boat 


ation w 


and 
smacked of the booue 


(who would assemble 
Packards marshaled by guys with revol 
ers in the lead ca ays with sawed- 
off shotguns in the rear car covering 
their alky rums to Baltimore or Del 
ware), but Johnny wanted me along for 


and 


At 17 the scene struck us 
nough to pursue, so we set 
Hackensack, where we were met 
ipanese chauffeur who grunted 
got into the car never 
fain. After about ten minutes of 
fast driving, we pulled up at a big iro 
gate that barred the passageway to a 
winding private road. I looked at Johnny 
and he looked at me: This was the 
real big маш or murder. or something 
ıt 1 for one wished 1 1 never left 
Harlem. E Шу we stopped in front 
of a mansion, where another Oriental 
received us and led us to the elevator. 
Elevator! Not only had we never 
Oriental servant, we had cer 
nevei à elevator 
then, to cap the damn thing de- 
scended instead of going up. Johnny 
mumbled in my car, "Ain't this a bitch! 
1 wonder how the hell we get out of 
here?” ] didn't have any answer, but 1 
sure wa ‚ too. This was only 
elev 


moral support 
as just crazy 
olt fe 


we and 


e 


see 


this, 


а real weird sight—a room th 
like a night club anywhere in the world, 
complete with a stage and about 20 cou- 
ples sitting around at scattered tables, 
except that nobody was talking or laugh- 
шщ; no опе it 
was ав 


king or drinking 
quiet as a morgue. When it 
dawned on us that the patrons were not 
alive, that they were store dummies, we 
were stunned. 1 know I was scared shit- 


Was м 


les and Johnny was no braver, but at 
that moment a delightful Nipponese 
doll appeared in a sideslit Oriental 


gown that revealed a beautiful thigh 
h every step she took. This sight back 
in the Twenties was enough to revive us. 
She minced toward us, smiling, bowing 
and bearing a silver way with three 
notes for Johnny: 


w 


LG 
Mont. 
piano 
show u 


emen, welcome. Mr. 
ue, please be seated at the 
id play any of the Broadway 
s that you know. When 
someone singing, do con- 
hts. 


2. When 1 have finished singing. 
the gl will serve refreshments and. 
give you your money. 


3. You will be escorted back to 
the ferry and thank you for coming. 


The charade Б 
woman singing i ag, 
caressing voice, which so relaxed me that 
1 fell 1 felt Johnny 
“C'mon, she 
nember saying, 
treble reminiscent of 
Mae West answered, "Play me the blucs, 
boy. Play them low-down and dirty.” 
Calling me boy did not even offend me 
as it usually did, because the way she 


h this unseen 


wi 


nice, soothi 
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"Hip!" 


said it made everyul 
pulled out my horn 
That's when die fun began 
boys back home used to say, 


ng seem OK, so T 
nd started. wailing, 
Like the 


I don't have по ear for music, 
And I don't have no voice for song, 
But when the sun goes down 

In the cool of the evening 

Look out for Baby Brother 

"Cause he’s been here and gone. 


It turned out that the lady not only 
sang but she also danced, an 
istic Arabian cooch peppered through 
with stimulating bumps and grinds. As 
the lights grew dimmer and the room 
temperature soared, we followed every 
move of her voluptuous body, imagining 
the face (which was veiled) to match 
Mesmerized, we played blues Handy 
would have enjoyed until, finally, our 
hostess danced away into the shadows 
and the party for one ended with the lit 
ue lady from Nippon presentation of a 
bright smile, a bottle of Scotch and a 
5100 bill. 

Back out in our world, the evening 
scemed unreal. For years we puzzled 


mpression- 


156 over where the woman had gotten John- 


nys name 
we ha 


nd exactly what kind of fan- 
| been party 10. We 
1 the incident, because we 
el no one would believe us. Any- 
ay, we drank the Scotch and spent the 
money. As a matter of fact, we drank 
and played ourselves out of this world 
and back in on that one evening. 

te all the stories I've told, not all 
e was spent inside clubs. Each 
year there was a different fad among the 
fellows. Bicvele riding was so popular at 
onc time that after cabaret jobs you 
might see 250 guys riding through the 
streets of Harlem. The year after the bi- 
cycle fad, we took to flying kites and be 
ting a bottle on whose kite would soar 
highest, but we had to discontinue bot- 
Ue betting because the stakes holder al- 
ways drank up the bet. In summer, when 
we would get the urge to swim, 20 or 30 
of us would ride the subway to Long I 
land or Pelham Bay in the Bronx. H 
must have been quite a sight, all of us i 
our rumpled а wi 
shirts with bathing suits hanging out of 
our pockets, so loud and carefree and 
drunk. On looking back io those days 


never 


Des 
our ti 


uxedos 


ict 


now, I can sce how desperately we were 
clinging to our youth and at the same 
time trying to prove to ourselves and the 
World that we were men. Mass roller 
skating followed the kite flying, but thc 
cops made it tough for us to skate, so 
some of the fellows started buying auto 
mobiles, which in turn led to girlfriends 
and m е; until, before the end of 
the decade, almost before anyone rcal- 
ized it, there was no more gang. We were 
growing up. 

Damon Runyon's sympathetic reality 

notwithstanding, New York in the 
‘Twenties was not ever recommended by 
Emily Post as the ideal prep school for a 
youngster, but it was a great time to be 
young in. Underneath the surface glam- 
or, the scenes were often sordid and 
unhealthy, but from the time I charged 
onto the merry-go-round at M, I had a 
large portion ol fool’s luck, because as 
stupid and as unprepared for exposure 
to the underworld as I was, the trauma 
insulated rather than twisted me. А sin- 
ister strong man like "Legs" Diamond 
could hardly remain heroic after 1 saw 
him weeping over a sentimental tune. 
The metamorphosis of “Pshitty Sam 
clearly demonstrated that a humble ¢ 
terior does not necessarily house a soul 
of the same order, and of course, that for 
ny man, money is power. By the same 
token, the wealth and privilege of the 
ist the 
primitive needs expressed so furtively in 
her mansion and so publicly in. Harlem 
Not that she would have been better off 
grinding away in a dance hall, but that 
she was not that different from the girls 
she mimicked. Then, to be offercd a 
chance to make big money in the rackets 
and turn it down, partly out of fear, 
ly from moral aversion, is a privilege 
ot everyone is given at such a tender 
age. Looking back, I think I have to say 
it all happened for the best, because T 
did survive, but mostly because it be- 
came a region in my mind, one it is pos 
le to revisit. 
All hail 10 the days of the silver dollar, 
when the darion 1 of "Hello, suck. 
er!" echoed from а thousand side stres 
on the island: hail to the myriad musi- 
cians taking the evening stroll on Sev- 
h Avenue—to the brassy tone of Big 
trombone, Bubber's sen 
s growl, Happy Caldwell's honking 
tenor—to everyone who wailed at Gold- 
graben’s, Mexico's. Leroy's or the G; 
den of Joy; all hail to the fairies at the 
101 Ranch; to the breakfast dances and 
ics (social and bow-wow); to the 
s, chorines and showgirls young, 
full of life and sometimes beautiful; h; 
to assignations that hinged on matching 
up torn 550 bills; to the audiences we 
couldn't live without: and, finally, all 
hail to a decade begun with expectations 
that were more than met. 


Poor 


Which tastes better... bottled or draught? 


(now you've got usovera barrel) 
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the hurts that the Chinese have inflicted 
by their pressures and expansionism. 
They have kept India in turmoil by bor- 
der incursions all along India's northern 
frontiers, and by one episode, in 1964, 
when Chinese armies moved deep into 
the interior before they withdrew. They 
have overrun Tibct in one of the most 
naked aggressions in recent history, have 
incorporated it (under the rhetoric of a 
former suzerainty) within their own do 
ı the process have all but de- 
nt culture, The shadow 
of their power looms over Burma and 
Cambodia, both of which have broken 
with the West and reoriented themselves 


suoycd 


toward their powerful neighbor. The 
Chinese have encouraged, and done 
much to equip and supply, the Viet 


Cong rebellion against South Vietnam. 
ly 


of 
th Chinese ci 
In Indonesi 


There are signs 
movement id wil 
couragement and support 


they went so far as (o help engineer an 


by 


unsuccessful plot the Indonesian 
Communist. party ist the Sukarno 
government, on the theory that while 
Sukar s himself friendly, the effec 
tive power lay with the army leaders. 


The Indonesian instance, itself a mas- 
e fiasco that resulted in the massacre 
of perhaps 200,000 Communists and set 
back Chinese aims in Indonesia by a dec- 
de, is a symbol of how little success the 
Chinese have thus far had in carr 
out their design for power. In Afric 
they have almost wholly failed, except 
for a foothold of influence in the Brazza- 
ville Congo Republic and a less firm one 
in Tanzania. In 
ist movements 1 
her than 


In Asi: 


nexa the 
one solid ach ese expan- 
sionism, and th has had 


the effect of engaging American troops 
nd strength over an extended period of 
time, of tempo damaging 
Ame ies and its 
standing in the UN. 
James Reston quotes an Asian. prime 
“You Americans . . . 
know about 
pproaching 
ically. You are operating 
says and not on what 
‘The striking fact about the 
the combination of 
th rel- 


China pragm. 
on what C 
China does.” 
Chinese has been 
truculent pronouncements along wi 


"There's no room in this outfit for a glue sniffer! 


atively wary actions, especially in staying 
clear of war in Asia itself. This has been 
true of their refusal to mount an invasion 
and even of their failure to 
follow up the shelling of the offshore 
islands. True, the Chinese did carry 
threatened intervent 


in the Kor 
allel. But it was a ga 
risks of further escala 
The Chi 
ing Irom direct intervention 
between Pakistan and India in 1965, and 
thus far in the Victr well. 

They have been careful not to. push. 
beyond the limits of their cllective pow- 
i sell has thus f 
not been gr r huge army forces 
are not yet adequately equipped, their 
air force is minor, their navy ncgligible, 
and their nuclear power still in its carly 
stages, without delivery systems Гог the 
missiles on which they are working. We 
tend to forget that, with all its popuk- 
tion and resources, China has not yet be- 
come one of the industrial powers, In 
terms of its industrial product, it is in- 
ferior not only to America and the Soviet 
Union, but to F с, both Сеп; 
Great Britain and Sweden: Опе estim 
puts it somewhere on а par with t 
Belgium. While it has often given the 
impression of being a nation in a great 
hurry by its pronouncements and incite- 
ments, in fact kept itself. from ma 
jor mili y showdowns while trying to 
build a stronger industrial base. The 
real adventurism and overhastiness have 
come in the internal economic. policy of 
the regime. The great lea 
the economic plan, which suflered so 
astvous a failure and from which China 
is only just recovering, can be best ex 
plained by the pressure to build this 
base quickly in order to move ah 
with China's global mi and polit 
cal ambitions. 

The detonation of China's first atomic 
weapon, on October 16, 1964, i 
of the Western and Soviet. fears 
about China's future world role. Secre- 
ry McNamara’s estimate is that desp 
its problems of industrialization, Chi 
wil have deliv capabilities. 


lor 
ange missiles by 1967 and for 


nge m 
have, before 
the kind of m 
India, possibly with Japan, with the So 
viet Union and with America—that it 
thus far avoided. And it will not have to 
tread as softly as it is doing и 
carly stages of its atomic developmen 
while it fears reprisals w 
out its incipient nuclear power. 
pur it thus is another way of sayi 


siles by 1975. It will thus 
nother decade, ncc for 


ow i 


t could wipe 
But to 


only a few years remain for a final оп 
to bı 


S China imo the world commu- 
or even today, when China has not 
yet developed the strength of a modern 
great power, it has shown itself capable 


mber of challenges to i 


ghbors and to America and 
Russia. When China does develop nu- 
clear strength and a firmer economic 
base, it will have more than its current 
capacity for mischief and disorder: It 
will be able to force a very dangerous 


showdown. It should be the aim of 
American policy. as far as possible, to 
avoid such a showdown. There is one 
school а military political 
thinking that urges à. preventive destruc- 
ion of Chinese atomic power now, be- 
fore it becomes 100 great. This is a 
dangerously  adventurist course. The 
course of prudence will be to prevent the 
confront by an effort (o make 


of Amer 


ion 


Chinese policy more responsible 
pacific 
What elea would Chin: mem 


ship in the UN have upon its pow 
world affairs? There are many who feel 
that a China inside the UN, with a stage 
on which it could dramatize its position, 


nd with a voice in world councils, 
might keep the world in continuous 
turmoil, They also fear the increased 


prestige it would have in the factional 
siruggles of the overseas Chinese, and 
the increased opportunities lor the Chi- 
nese espionage network in the new em- 
bassics and consulates that would come 
as а result of UN admission. 

This might well prove truc. But it 
сипшо be used as an argument against 
Chinese membership. It is simply опе of 
the facis about the UN that membership 
in it carries advantages of prestige and 
publicity, alog with duis and bur 


dens, To refuse membership to any 1 
tion on the ground that admittance 
would strengthen it is to apply to ir a 


measuring stick not used for the others, 
and extraneous to the purposes of the 
UN itself, I China would in fact be 
strengthened. by being part of the UN, 
that is one of the facts of global life that 
its opponents will have to recognize and 
accept as Such, for the allernative pron 
ies chaos and world-wide war 

ags us to the nub of the mat- 
ter, The question of the admission of 
China to the UN should not turn on is- 
sues of the world power struggle. but on 
our basic ideas about the nature of the 
UN and our concern for its enduring 
strength, The UN was meant to be a 
means toward collective security and not 
an instrument in the world power strug: 
gle, nor should it be turned into such an 
sirument The basic principle 
must be that of recognizing the opera 


now 


tive realities and the de facto situation 
» any mati 
Since Octobe 1949, the Chinese 


people on the mainland have in fact been 
ruled by the Communist government of 
Mao Tsetung, as the People's Republic 


10 
During that хате period the 


of China. 
people on the island of Taiwan, off the 
fact been ruled by 
ek government that, 


iland, have 


ma 


а Chiang 


Kai. 


QUO RS) 


Chi 
and no 
power 


though call 


are the 


һе the Republi 
. has no power on the ma 
listic hope for its return to 
These 


nly 


aland 


facts relevant 


for the UN on the question of member 


ship 
ground. 


sions. Questio 


As long 


s the UN 
secure 1, 
s of the form: 


holds to that 
se Гог 


ins deci- 


legality or 


of the justice or injustice of either regime 


that 


is 
tioi 
doubts at the start 
those doubts have now be 


is time fc 


ciple of de faclo powe 
both nations—Cl 


to steer 
g 


° not operative hi 
both 
g since 


What is crucial 
regimes have been func- 
1949. If there were any 

abont their stability. 


i resolved, It 


r the UN to recognize the prin- 


ас 


as 


nd Тай 


applying to 


of any effort by pressure 


ips on either side to use the UN as 


an instrument for taking sides in power 


struggles or for redrawing the 1 


Asia. 


This bear on 
issue in the problem of 
nalist C 


of whetl 


her 


most 
d 


p of 


troublesome 
mission: that 
hi should 


be expelled from the UN at the same 
time dıı Communist China is admitted, 


u an 
tionalist 


whether 


the new 


mber should 


icly succeed to the permanent 


the 


Chi 


Security Council that 


has 


held. 


Ni 
Commun 


FOR THE MAN WHO 
WILL DRINK ANYTHING 
$285 A FIFTH 


and its sponsors, which in the 
1965 admissions yle were Albani 
and Cambodia, nantly insisted 


since there can legally be only one 
China, it must be the People's Republic 
of Chi ag not only mainland 
China but Taiwan and the smaller off 
shore islands as well. They regard the 
present Taiwan regime as illegal, and as 
terloper in the UN, to be ou 
the same act that admits the Peoples 
Republic to its rightful place in the UN 
and its Security Council. By parallel ve 
soning, the position of the Chi 
shek regime is that if is still the only le 
Chinese government, and that Com 
munist China is a usurper governme 
and an outlaw on the world scene. 1i 
of these are legalis positions, Obvia 
Communist China has the better chim. 
beyond legalism, on the hard empirical 
ground that it is in possesion of the 
mainland. But by the some empirical 
reasoning, Taiwan is also a real 
hina but . The best con 
sistent position that the UN and the U.S. 
сап take is to apply (o both regimes 
the principle of operative de facto pow- 
er, covering only the territory that cach 
holds. 

I am not speaking of а “two-Chinas” 
solution, which is an absurd phase for 


i d by 


v —not 


as 


159 


PLAYBOY 


impossible premise. There cannot be 
1wo Chinas occupying the same UN scat, 


just as there cannot be two Chinas oc 
cupying the same continental space. 
Thei is onc hii and onc Taiwan. 


Whatever the rights and wrongs of the 
past, those are today's facts and the UN 
tı base йз action on them, with a 
kaye resolution that would 
Communist China and retain T: 
not as the “Republic of China" but as 
the “Republic of Taiwan.” America 
should take the lead in advocating this 
policy. As The New York Times has put 
it, “Washington would be wise to con- 
sider a switch in policy from one of keep 
ing Peking out of the UN (o one of 
n in^ The failure of 
to take this lead, the Times 
adds, “will make it easier for the Assem- 
bly to vote Peking in and Taiwan out." 
This leaves as the hardest. problem of 
її the question of what Communist 
lation will be to the Security 
Council seat that has from the start been 
to the l Chinese govern 
ment, and that is now occupied by T: 
wan. It is my strong hunch that this 
issue has weighed more heavily than any 
other with American policy makers. 
They are understandably reluct to 
consent to the expulsion of T. 
which has been thful ally and is still 
а strong American power base in the 
Pacific. But even if Taiwan can be kept 
in the UN, the American leaders may 
have a genuine doubt about how China 
would usc its scat in the Security 
Council, in debate and especially in vot- 
ing, and in the use of the veto that goes 
h cach of the five seats provided for 
permanent members" in the original 
Charter. The veto arrangement was the 
result of "cement among Roosevelt, 
Churchill 


w 


nding states th 
ide their na- 
jority vote. Chi 
was included at the time largely because 
of Roosevelt's insistence, against the 
judgment of Stalin as well as of 
Churchill. China was not a real great 
power, but today it is far along the way 
10 becoming one. Quite possibly a. Chi- 
ce Communi regime, seated 
UN Council. may decide to use 
tion as a potent weapon against the 
ban" power heartland of America and 
горе, even at the risk of paralyzing 
the UN itself in the process. 

But this is again part of the unavoid- 
able gamble to be faced by America, 
Britain, Russia and the other great pow- 
ers. It is part of the gamble of respe 
bility involved in br 
the world community; if the U inot 
survive a second Communist state as a 
permanent member of the Security Coun- 
its future is shaky at best. 


Does China genuinely want to join 
the world community? When André 
alraux in 1965, and 


asked the Chinese leaders about their 
titude toward the UN wary 
response but nor a As 1 
ioned earlier, the Chinese have 
used their allies, Alba nd Cambodi 


to sponsor the resolution [or admitting 
them, and they have kept close watch 
over the language of the resolu 
which means that they do want to come 
own terms. If America 
its wholly 
Chinese may succeed in get 


‚ but on their 
persists in 
th 


UN Assembly to declare that this is not 
mporant question" within the 
ning of Article ХҮШ of the 


Charter (as it did in December 19 
1 African-Asian resolution to d 
military bases in coloni 
bring China in by à majority rather than 

two-thirds vote, But if America takes 
ie ad unra E io Brine Glina 
in while Taiwan is kept in, it could get a 
two-thirds vote, keep the procedural rule 
from being broken, and come out of the 
whole process with prestige. 


Such an American policy for China 
nd the UN would naturally be followed 
by mutual diplomatic recognition and 


the exchange of ambassadors betwee 
China and America. The “China lobby" 
has worked hard and effectively a 
such recognition, as well 
membership for China. But it has 
proved to be far from invincible, as evi- 
denced by the new clim: of opinion 
developing in America on the question 
of policy toward China. The stronger re 
tance is likely to come not from Amer- 
The rcal question 
some time has not been whether 
erica will recognize Communist. Ch 
à, but whether China will recognize 
imperialist” America. The Chinese 
rulers may well feel that they cannot 
afford to lose America as an enemy, ex- 
actly at a time when the image of thc 
American enemy serves as a cement to 
unite the Chinese people behind their 
rulers. We must not underest te the 
need for such an enemy on the part of a 
regime that is very much in a hurry and 
must demand sacrifices from its people. 
For that very reason, a dramatic Amer 
Can gesture in reversing its policy by ac 
tively sponsoring Chinese membership 
n the UN and offering diplomatic rec 
cognition would undercut the enemy role 
in which the Chinese rulers have tried to 
cast Am And if China still refused 
to meet America half way on diplomatic 
recognition, the world would know where 
the burden of the failure belonged. 
With mutual recognition would come 
a breaking down of the wall of попса 
munication between the two countri 
а wall that now prevents journalists, 
teachers, scientists, social thinkers, writ 
ers and artists of cach nation. from vis 
iting the other (although, as this article 
goes to press, American adamancy is 
weakening on these ma the core is. 
sues are unchanged). This would not 


ica but from Chin 
for 


ensure or even imply that power struggles 
and doctrinal wars would cease. But 
America's experience with the Soviet 
Union suggests that, even while (here 
have been spy trials, and declamations 
in the UN, and power confrontation: 
the quieter forms of diplomatic and cul 
tural interchange have led to a growing 
understanding. There is no reason this 
should not happen in time with China. 

The UN itself, morcover, not only as 
a diplomatic site but also as а world 
political and cultural center, has a dissol- 
vent effect on insular prides and prej 
udices. It has taught Americans and 
Russians many things about cach other 
and themselves, just as it has taught 
Alricins and Asians and Latin Americans. 
It may well help the Chinese break down 
some of their age-old xenophobic atti- 
tudes, and—without diminishing Фей 
pride in their historic culture—open them 
to other cultures that have deep-seated 
pride of their own. 

One of the consequences of the Great 
Del ly in 1900, over the American 
role in the Vietnam war was a public re- 
examination ol. American. policy toward 
China. A large number of American ex- 
peris on Asian. affairs were involved in 
this debate, What emerged was a clearly 
discernible shift in American opinion, 
best expressed in the testimony of Pi 
fewor A. Doak Baren of Columbia 
versity before the Senate Foreign 
Relations Committee. He pointed out 
that the American efforts to contain Chi- 
nese expansionism have had some sub- 
stantial success, but that American policy 
directed toward isolating China from 
the rest of the world has been 
tile. This approach was also expressed 
a speech by Vice President. Humphrey, 
who characterized the new America 
policy as one of “containment, not isola- 
tion.” It marked the beginning of the 
end of the American effort. since the 
Chinese revolution of 1948, to throw a 
cordon sanitaire around China's growing 


gely fu- 


allies—including Great Britain, F 
West Germany, Canada, India and Ja- 
© in one way or another resi 


‘The British recognized China as early as 
1950, and the French in 1964. The other 
allies, while thus far refraining from dip- 
lomatic recognition, have refused to go 


long with the trade boycott of C 


The new Am policy—if, indeed, it 
should prove to be such—would there- 
fore represent an acceptance of political 
d economic realities, and ап effort to 
work within them. Beyond the problems 
of trade and cultural relations with Chi- 

a new policy is bound to have a 
healthy effect on America relations 
is older all nd with the devel- 
oping nations of Asia, Africa and Latin 
America. This is especially true of the 
younger generation in these countries 
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that will be assuming positions of power, 
in both the commanding elites and. the 
intellectual elites, in the next decade. 
One of the sources of the a i 
fecling on the part of thi 
has been the refusal of Ani 
makers to recognize the r 
new fact of 
effort to assume a m: 
sistent with its carl 
tions as a If America 
succeeds in playing down this aspect of 
its China policy. it can more effectively 
concentrate on the policy of containment 
—ihat is to say. the ейп to influ 
and diminish the militancy 
foreign policy and its disrupting impact 
on the structure of orderly rekuions. 
What applies to clite groups abroad 
applies also to similar groups within 
American society. The resi 
ment among both students 
on the issue of the Vietnam war, which 
has so deeply divided American intellec 
tual opinion, goes beyond Vietnam itself 
and extends 10 the isue of China’ 
world role as an operative fact today. 
There is no question here of identifying 


n policy 
lity of China 
Asia, and its 
jor world role con- 
er history and tradi 


vat pow 


wih C revolutionary ak 
though that is doubtless true of а tiny 
cement of the American left. It is a 


question, rather, of refusing to shut our 
jor world development, 
and of building a foreign policy that is 
confident and imaginative enough to 
challenge this force on its own terms 
adopt such a policy to 
1 would be to parallel the 
containment policy it adopted toward 
Russia at the crucial turning point in 
European history, in 1947 and 1948. The 
efforts at containing Russian power did 
not exclude continuing. diplomatic and 
cultural relations with the Soviet Un 
ion, and were nied by a major 
program to help rebuild Europe through 
Marshall. Plan ce this policy 
proved tolerably successful in confront- 
ing Rusian power, it should prove 
equally successful over a period of time 
in confroming Chinese power 

Tt would also be helpful in 
the minimum workl consensus that is 
necessary to control. nuclear policies and 
keep the world from a destructive. mis 
sile war. Overkill weapons can be con 
trolled, provided the great powers c: 
reach а meeting of minds, first on the 
proliferation of these weapons, then on 
disarmament, and finally on a world 
policing authority. But this world consen 
sus cannot be achieved without recog: 

ing Chi ıs a world force and 
power. It is by no 
means certain that China will go along 
with these efforts for world peace. But 
the attempt must be made. The alterna 
tive is more turmoil and anguish—for 
America, for China and for the rest of 
the world—than we dare envision. 
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BETTER MAN (continued from page 67) 


Nine cleared. his throat. "I won't be 
you history of robots and 
ndvoids, 
Please don't,” John interjected 
Bur I'm sure both of you are aware.” 
Nine continued. “ol the refinements that 


with 


have gone imo the manufacture of 
androids during the past few centuries?” 
Joh ed. “Eyes that work like 


ike television cameras. 
grow." she sa 


eyes instead of 
lam and ni 


—AVaste-disposal systems like our own," 
John granted, and ga ded. "Ex- 
tuse me. mis. 

“Laughter.” she And 
she smiled. 

Nine smiled back at her. 

he said. “As we were made more 
Песне, we naturally were made more 
human, because the human body and 
brain are still the most eficient ma- 


cs there are. You might almost say 
while you folks were becoming 
more and more false-toothed 
jobbed amd busiplasticd. and more and 
more warped and mutated by radiation, 
more and more dehwmani 
droids were becoming more and more 
human. Kind of ironic." 
“Very.” said John. stifling 
Nine said, "The point | John, 
that you're getting old and infim. while 
this body of mine—ersatz though it may 


nd. nose- 


ya 


be—will kıst another hundred yeas or 
so. with care. m stronger than you 
also, and have beuer sight and hearing 


and quicker reflexes, all of which will be 
vital in building the new world. So yo 
ing his hand: 


"he concluded, spr 


no contest.” 


у. John said, “You're forgetting 

one thing.” 
No, Pm not,” said Nine. "We ar 
droids used to be ether in labore 
tories and on asse es. T grant you 


not 


but anymore. Too expen Its 
not Hy known (lear of public 
opinion), but for quite a while now it’s 
been cheaper and simpler for andre 

to be so constructed that we can repre 
duce ourselves. In fact, it’s been proven 


ls 


in certain. торлесе lab experiments 
that, theoretically at least, we cin. even, 
er, intermarry with humans. 

John splunered and st , “But 


thacs—indecent. and—unhe: nd— 
you mean mate? Produce olfsprin 


human and an android? Thats absur 


It isn't i reflected Nin 
is also nue." 

Their beautiful prize looked long at 
the handsome, muscular Nine, then 


turned to the squinting, coughing Jol 
“He's right, Tm alraid. John, 
sorrowfully. “He is the better . 
John sighed but said noth 
crept slowly away, into the jagged shad- 
ows. In a few moments, they heard a 
gle shot and the sound of à 


she said. 


crumpling to the ground. 

"Poor John," she said. "I felt so sorry 
for him.” 

“So did L” said. Nine. "but that's life." 
He led her toward the hovel that would 
be their home. “You know." he said. “I 
was really afraid John’s education and 
skill and wisdom and all that might tip 
the scales in his favor...” 

“It did. almost. 

Yes, I could tell. Thats why I made 
up that lide fb about being an 
droid. My name's not Nine. it's Bill 
Vm one hundred percent human. 

“Just as [ thought.” said John tri- 
umphanuy, emerging from the shadows. 
“Not only a liar bur stupid as well. Stu- 
pid enough to be taken in by my simple 
sound єйїз a moment ago.” John 
turned to the lovely objea of their rival- 
ry. "Is this the kind of mate you deserve, 


an- 
xd 


N 2 А man without principles? A 
musxdebound cod both morally corrupt 
and mentally deficient? Is he indeed the 


better т 

She wavered. but for only an instant. 
"No. John. The father of the new race 
should be a man of honor and intel 
«e. You are the better ma 


John turned to Bill. "In the absence 
of judges and juries, I take it upon my- 
self to pronounce sentence upon you for 


mendacity, opacity, and crimes to future 


humanity. The sentence is death.” Joh 
shot Bill through the head, and the 
or fell. lifeless. 


said John. with a gleam 
n his eye, "let us not waste any more 
precious time in getting that new race 
started. I ttedly, neither as 
youn idsome as the Lite Bill, 
but I think you'll find there is life in the 
old boy vet.” 

“Are you an androi 


am, ad 


nor as 


. by any chance? 


she asked. 
John said, “It just so happens that 
Bill was entirely correct about the. er 


compatibility of humans and androids. 1 
put up a fuss about it only because I 
didn't want to lose you. So. actually. it 


So. 
wouldn't make 


ny difference if I ü 
an android. However, I assure you 1 am 
quite human, if ir matters." 

She smiled prettily and took his arm. 
"How nice,” she 
And silenced his expression of sur- 
wine kiss. 


"ere 


id. "If it matres, Fm 


prise with an admirably 


“What do you mean, ‘the hell with it?!" 
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GYPS THAT PASS 


Such are the advertisements and. 
claims of these nvesument advisors." 
These claims arc at best misleading— for 


they are most often. based. on nothing 
more than beliefs or hunches, and the 
dvisors" never mention their wrong 
guesses. At worst, they are intended to 
set off frantic buying waves to the 
pockets of the "advisors" who have 
bought the issues they recommend at 
rock-bottom prices for the express pur- 
pose of running up the prices and then 
selling out. 

Even some mutual funds will take 
t pains to obscure the facts about 
their operations and. financial condition. 
Not long ago, one suci mutual fund 
went so far as to send ош ап annual re- 
port that conveniently made absolutely 
no me n of the fact that its assets had 
dwindled by no less than $49,000,000 
during the previous 12 months. 

Instead of reading brochures and ad- 
vertisements dreamed up by high 
pressure promoters and кур. prospective 
investors would be much better off il 
they memorized and heeded this warn. 

зр from Keith Funston, president of 
the New York Stock Exchange: “Some 
would-be investors are attempting to 
purchase shares of companies they can- 
not identify, whose products аге un- 
known to them, and whose prospects, at 
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best, are uncertain, Some people have 
not yet discovered that it is impossible to 
get something for noth 

There is no real reason why anyone 
should allow himself to be cheated whe 
he buys stocks or invests money. Any i 
can easily protect himself 
ud and chicanery—if he w 
only take the effort to do so. 

The Federal Securities and Exchange 
Commission and various other Federal 
and state regulatory agencies exist for 
the sole purpose of saleguarding the 
vestor’s interests. Reputable stock- 
brokerage firms and investment cou 
sclors will cheerfully provide prospective 
investors with complete and unbiased 
formation about stocks and the com- 
panies that issue them. The Better Busi 
ness Bureau, trade groups and other 
agencies and organizations stand ready 
to inform and advise the public and to 
protect it from gyps and cheats, Whether 
he has $10 or $10,000,000 to invest in 
stocks, an individual needs only to fol- 
low the dictum: “Before you invest— 
investi 3 

The same holds true for those who 
would avoid being tricked or cheated 
other ways. Take. for example, the 
perennial rackets employed by the gyps 


who prey on the nations homeowners. 
Door-to-door sharpsters solicit “home- 
SODA 


improvement, 


“landscap 
"weather 
contracts. They oller what appear 10 be 
ble bargains in everything from 
house painti ceding to inte 
rior decorating. They produce cleverly 
worded and entirely deceptive contract 
for the homeowner (o sign. If he does 
ign, he eventually finds that he has obli- 
gated himself ло pay staggering prices 
for shoddy materials and grossly sub- 
Standard workmansl: 
Each year, the victims of these rackets 
are counted in the tens of thousands; es- 
imates of their losses run into the tens 
of millions. Yer, it is totally unnecessary 
for even one person to be bilked by 
these racketcers. The preventive meas- 
ures are almost childishly simple. The 
homeowner should deal only with estab- 
lished, reputable merchants and contrac- 
tors who, being part of the commun 
have a reputation to maintain. Then, 
course, the homeowner needs only to 
contact the nearest office of the Better 
Business Bureau—or his own chamber of 
commerce. These agencies will quickly 
le him with all the information he 


should ever sign any contract or agree- 
ment unless he reads and understands it 
thoroughly beforehand. 

Paradoxically, it's often more difficult 
for the businessman to protect himself 
t gyps than it is for the average 
dual. True, the businessman сап 
use the Beuer Business Bureau's 


also 
services and there are credit associations 


that will provide him with information 
about the financial integrity and credit 
rating of firms and individuals. But 
there are highbinders who specialize 
They're almost 
ways experts at the fine art of financial 
agg d chicanery. Because they're 
usually out to obtain large sums, they 
devise elaborate and convincing schemes 
10 separate the businessman from his 
money 

A number of years ago, a wealthy in- 


g concession in South Ame 
They produced deeds, documents 
assay reports to substantiate their state- 
ments. Declaring they were in despera 
need of funds to finance the exploita- 
tion of the property, they offered to sell 
him a 49-percent interest in the conces- 
n for $100,000—of which $25,000 had 
10 be paid immediately. 

ll, the proposal seemed plausi- 
ad legitimate. The claims made by 
the men were believable and supported 
by apparently authentic documents. The 
references they gave checked out, and a 
telephone call to the South American 
bank they gave as reference verified 
their story. 

The industrialist was about to agree 
and pay over $25,000 to bind the trans- 


action. Then, at the last minute, he de- 
cided to hold off for a day or two while 
he made an independent investigation. 
It was fortunate for him that he did. 
The were impostors; they һай 
stolen or forged all their documents, in 
duding those that identified them as 
being who they represented themselves 
to be. The actual owners of the conces- 
sion were in the Middle East on a busi 
ness trip. 

Many other types of swindles are 
highly favored by crooks who specialize 
in mulcting businessmen. One popular 
form is the so-called “nuisance suit 
ince suits are simply lawsuits filed 
le or no grounds by individuals in 
hopes that the person or firm they are 
suing will seule out of court rather than 
spend the time and money and be 


men 


posed to the publicity attendant upon 
ing the case in court. Trumpedup 
or copyr ingement suit 


fake personalinjee ad actions 
that dispute tide to a property are typi 
cal examples of nuisan s. The 
tute, experienced businessman knows 
better than to settle any such action out 
of court. He is well aware that it is noth- 
ing more than a form of blackmail. He 
always chooses to fight the suit: in the 
vast majority of instances, the plaintill 
either drops the action or loses, because 
his case will seldom stand up in a court 
of law. 

Bogus charity appeals are another fa- 
vorite device used by swindlers. Every 
businessman and business firm receives 
hundreds of appeals from various chari- 
ties cach year. The requests for contribu- 
tions are often made on expensive, 
embossed letterheads bearing the nam 
of dorens of prominent persons who 
are listed as “patrons” “sponsors” 
or “committee membcers"—the implica- 
tion, of course, being that if their names 
т, the charity must be a deserving 


Until comparatively recently, it was 
the custom of many firms to send con- 
tributions to all charities that appealed 
to them for funds. ‘Then, as the number 
of appeals multiplied, it became impossi- 
the ies 10 fol- 

nt 
that some chari ns were 
badly administered—and that some were 
even out-and-out frauds. In certain cases, 


the names of those shown as supporting 
or spomoring the charity were used 


without permission or knowledge of the 
persons concerned 

‘Thus, most businessmen today inves 
gate all charity appeals with great care 
They and their firms make contributions 
only to those that are known to be legi 
mate and that have been cle: 
the Better Business Bur 


ame token, а 
must exercise great care and caution be- 
fore lending his name to groups or 


organizations that solicit him to serve on 
committees or to endorse them in any 
. No matter how flattering such re- 
quests arc to one's vanity, they must be 
investigated thoroughly. It is not 
known for an individual to endorse 
he has been led to believe is a 
legitimate charitable, social, fraternal or 
ce group only to learn too late that 
his name was being used by a fraudulent 
or even subversive organization. Need- 
less to say, such errors—no matter how 
inadvertent and innocent—are liable to 
damage a businessman's reputation as 
well as his wallet 

Tt would be impossible for me to list 
all the unethical and illegal practices, 
tricks and swindles that either members 
of the public in general or businessmen. 
in particular are liable ıo encounter. I 
have purposely omitted the categories of 


gyps sometimes found within business 
firms. Embezslers, pilferem, expense- 
account cheats and the like ате types 


inst which any wellorganized fum 
has builtin safeguards and which alert 
management automatically takes all nec- 
essary precautions to prevent. 

Withal, neither the average individual 
nor the businessman has to worry much 
about gyps and swindles if he will only 
follow four simple rules. 

1. No one should ever expect or try to 
get something for nothing. The mouths 
Of gift horses should always be examined 
with meticulous care. There is generally 
something unsound or unsivery about 
ny business proposition that promises 
tremendous profits overnight. By the same 
although everyone loves a b 
ins are not always what they appear 
to be. Before buying, borrowing or 
nvesting— investigate. thoroughly 
2. Deal only with established, reputa- 
ble finns and 

3. Never sign any contract 
or other document until you have read 
it carefully and are certain that you un 
derstand every word of it. IL you have 
even the slightest doubt about what the 
paper you're signing says and implies, 
consult an attorney. You may be saving 
yourself a great deal of trouble 
great deal of money. 

4. Lastly—and perhaps most impor 
tantly—be scrupulously honest yourself 
It has been said that irs impossible to 
cheat an honest man by any form of 
swindle—that the swindler invariably ap- 
peals to the real or latent larcenous in 
stincts of his vict s, of coi 
overstatement: bu ily mue 
at an honest man will scorn any du 
bious scheme, no matter how great the 
promised profits. 

In short, the person who is himself 
open and honest takes the time 
to exam proposals made to him in 
the bright will fall 
prey to the gyps th s in the night 


dividu: 


s. 


se 


and 


never 


We are happy to be able to offer our Satin Bedsheet 
and Pillowcnse Sets at these astonishingly low prices. 
We nre doine so to introduce this product to yon who 
have never before enjoyed them? This lamous Celanese 
acetate satin is ease lo wash and mas be commercinliy 
Inundered. too! Colus GOLD. BLACK, PINK, BLUE. 
WHITE. LILAC. ORCHID, AQUA. (Ás used in the 
Imperial nnd Bridal Suites of the Conrad Hilton.) 


SATIN SHEET s Now өмү 
Dbl. Bed Sel (90x108) 
Таль Bed Sel (725108) 


M £2.95 to double 
rice; $4.00 10 king 
deposit on C O.D.'5) 


4802 N. Broadway P-E 
Chicago. ито! 60616 


or twin set price: $3.00 to queen 
sel price. Send check or n.o. 50 


SCINTILLA, INC. 


for single men & women 


Bachelor Party 
CRUISES & TOURS 
EUROPE, CARIBBEAN, CALIFORNIA, 


MEXICO, ORIENT, HAWAII, WORLD 
Send for FREE 36 pg. Trovel Cololog — Dept. PB 


BACHELOR PARTY ‘nc | Rew York PU hon 


SHIP MODELS 


Historic Clipper Ship Models and 
others, hand built and in kits. 
Kit prices (rom $8.95. À reward: 
ing hobby. Fully illus. 112 pg. 
Catalog also shows unusual Nau 
tical items and over 100 pictures 
of Ships & Sea. Send 25¢ to 


PRESTON'S -112 Main Sr. Wharf, Greenport, N Y. 


PLAYBOY? 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS 
FORM 


Moving? Use this form to advise PLAYBOY 30 
days in advance. Important! To effect change 
quickly, be sure and attach mailing label from 
magazine wrapper to this form and include 
both old and new address. 


AFFIX LABEL HERE 


OLD ADDRESS 


‘(Please print) 


y 
NEW ADDRESS 


E Zip Собо 


fame 


Ет 


шу эше 
Mail to: PLAYBOY 
232 E. Ohio St. ® 


Zip Code 


Chicago, 


inois 60611 


165 


PLAYBOY 


` ke CURTAIN RISES, AND WHAT DO WE SEE ? 
HOLY MOLEY! ANNIE AND HER CRAZY NON- 
CONFORMIST FRIEND, WANDA HOMEFREE "SKINNY = 


DIPPING! --SKINNV-DIPPING IN AN IDWLLIC PICTURE- |. 


POSTCARD SETTING, IN A SECRET GLEN WHERE 
NO ONE CAN 5ЕЕ "МО ONE EXCEPT SEVERAL 
MILLION BEADY- EYED READERS --- EH? YOU 
BERDU-EUED READER, VOU ? 


YOU'RE SUCH А 
CRAZY NONCONFORMIST 
FRIEND, WANDA 

HONEFREE f 


Pauick ! THE 
MEN HAVE GONE 
UP THE HILL. 


Al RE 
OUR CLOTHES | RIGHT UNDER THE 
REAR WHEELS. 


HOW DID | 


OH, WANDA 
EVER LET VOU TALK ME INTO 
GOING SKINNY-DIPPING ! SOME ~ 


TIMES | THINK YOU JUST ENJOY 
GETTING INTO TROUBLE. 


IT'S A TRUCKFUL 
OF MEN STOPPING RIGHT 
BY THE RIVERBANK! -OUR 
CLOTHES! I'VE FORGOTTEN 
WHERE WE LEFT THEM 1 


DON'T WORRY ! 
| KNOW EXACTLY 
WHERE THEY ARE! 
-RIGHT WHERE THE 
TRUCK 15. 


UNTIL WE CAN erine COMPLE тегү OUT 


GETOUROWN 


BRETHREN 
WE ARE MET 
UNDER A FIERY 
CROSS ~ THE SAME 
CROSS SWEET JESUS 
DIED ON TO PROVE HIS 
LOVE FOR US. WE 
ARE MET UNDER THIS 
FIERY CROSS OF LOVE 
TO LOVINGLY DISCUSS 
DIFFERENT WAYS 
WE GONNA KILL 
INTEGRATIONISTS, 
TROUBLENAKERS 


ANO 
BEATNIKS! 


HAVE MISSED 
THE GRANO 


THE OATH. 
x ез 


~My, 


f. 9uT FIRST, YOUR GRANO ORAGON 15 GONNA FINALLY, 
PERSONALLY SUPERVISE THE SECRET OATH AND UNMASKING WE GONNA 
CEREMONY ! AFTER THAT, THE INPERIAL LIZARD 16 HAVE A LITTLE 
GONNA DEMONSTRATE HOW BEST TO BLOW A STRANGER'S KARATE AND 

HEAO OFF FROM A FAST-MOVING AUTOMOBILE ! AND BALL-BAT 
NEXT, THE EXALTED NEWT WILL ENTERTAIN US WITH PRACTICE. 
A LECTURE EXPLAINING HOW ТО BLOW UP A CHURCH 
WITH THE FULL CONGREGATION INSIDE = 
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TAKE IT 
A OFF, EXALTEO 
MINUTE f J NEWT. LET THE 
NEWT rave Ë IT's Cor BRETHREN SEE 
сит! 


OFF YOUR WHAT YOU LOOK 
ROBE ANO LIKI 


THAT'S: 
EASY. WE'LL 
-JUST STRIKE OUT 
THAT PART OF THE 
OATH WHERE IT 
SAYS “ON OUR 
HONOR.” 
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as 
EACH 
KLANSMAN 
SWEARS TO 
THE OATH, HE 
WILL REMOVE 
HIS ROBE AND 
REVEAL HIM- 
SELF TO THE 
ASSEMBLED 
KLAVERN. 


WAIT A ~AND 
MINUTE, BROTHERS, \ WHAT WITH 
THE NEWT HASA | MY REGULAR. 


OF STOMPING / LIGHTNING, 
FREEDOM /2005, IT OON'T 
RIDERS! BRING IN 
ENOUGH FOR 
THINGS LIKE 
NY SPECIAL 
KK. 


JAGUAR ? 


IMPERIAL 
LIZARD :-- 
DIDN'T 1 


ONCE ATTEND 
YOUR BAR 


MITZVAH 
? 


Ps 


вит WHY SHOULD, 

! TAKE THE OATH ? — 
THE IMPERIAL É 1 WROTE IT / 
Lizago's Been | Н р ! — 
DOING A GOOD 


7 THE GRAND 
EAE 


ING WHITE 
SUPREM- 


: START бшнш, WANDA! LEAPIN’ 
ELTE f LIZARDS! SOMETIMES I DO THINK YOU 
WOMEN THE j ENJOY GETTING INTO TROUBLE! 
OATH IS MORE 

IMPORTANT f 


BE SILLY, 
` | JUST HATE TO 
MISS THE KARATE 
PRACTICE 15 ALL f 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


Write to Janet Pilgrim for the 
answers to your shopping 
questions. She will provide you 
with the name of a retail store 
in or near your city where you 
can buy any of the specialized 
items advertised or editorially 
featured in PLAYBOY. For 
example, where-to-buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
in this issue listed below. 


Use mese lcs for Information about other 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to 
answer any of your other 
questions on fashion, travel, food 
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your 
question involves items you saw 
in PLAYBOY, please specify 

page number and issue of the 
magazine as well as a brief 
description of the items 

when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Ill. 60611 


PLAYBOY 


1 1 pa 
O 3 vrs. for 520 (Save 510.00) 


O 1 yr. for 58 (Save 52.00) 
П Payment enclosed CO bill later 


TO: 
name 
address 


city state 

Mail to PLAYBOY 

232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago, Illinois 60611 
NOBO 


zip code no. 


NEXT MONTH: 


GO WESTERN 


Ё 


HELLO, CHARLIE 


MISS BRYFOGEL DIXIE BUNNIES 


“THE DEATH OF GOD"—THE RADICAL NEW CONCEPT OF 
CHRISTIANITY WITHOUT A SUPREME BEING IS PROCLAIMED 
AND CLEARLY DEFINED BY ONE OF ITS CHIEF ARCHITECTS— 
REVEREND WILLIAM HAMILTON 


“HELLO, CHARLIE, GOODBYE"—WHEREIN AN ERSTWHILE 
LOVER HAS A FATEFUL CONFRONTATION, AFTER MANY YEARS, 
WITH THE HATE-FILLED HUSBAND—BY KEN W. PURDY 


“THE BUNNIES OF DIXIE"—A PICTORIAL TRIBUTE TO THE 
LAND OF COTTON'S COTTONTAILED BELLES 


“ON THE SECRET SERVICE OF HIS MAJESTY THE QUEEN” 
—CONCLUDING A NEW ADVENTURE OF AGENT OY OY SEVEN, 
WITH SARAH LAWRENCE OF ARABIA, DREAD AUNTIE SEM-HEIDT 
AND PRECIOUS BALDRO! LEFAGEL—BY SOL WEINSTEIN 


H. L. HUNT, ULTRA-RIGHT-WING TEXAS BILLIONAIRE, DIS- 
CUSSES INCOME TAX, KENNEDY'S ASSASSINATION, COEXISTENCE 
AND CIVIL RIGHTS IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


“СО WESTERN, YOUNG MAN”—A SAGE BRUSHUP ON NEW 
RUGGED DUDS FOR CITY DUDES—BY ROBERT L. GREEN 


“NOR ANY DROP TO DRINK’’—WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE, 
BUT DAY BY DAY IT'S WASTED, CONTAMINATED, POLLUTED AND 
IRRETRIEVABLY BOONDOGGLED AWAY—BY JAMES DUGAN 


“MISS BRYFOGEL AND THE CASE OF THE WARBLING 
CUCKOLD”—IN ANOTHER TRIP TO THE HINTERLANDS OF 
YESTERYEAR, THE BATHROOM BOOK REVIEWER OF THE WARREN 
G. HARDING SCHOOL COMES A CROPPER—BY JEAN SHEPHERD 


“THE HISTORY OF SEX IN CINEMA”—PART NINE: WORLD 
WAR TWO POPULARIZED THE PINUP GIRL AND “PATRIOTIC” 
SADISM—BY ARTHUR KNIGHT AND HOLLIS ALPERT 


Take Suzuki on a course to 


Be a nature and let nature take 


its course. 


nature For unbounded fun, our 


spirited Dual-Stroke engine 
| corrals more hp than a 4- 
over stroke—with less beckon- 
ing. Hup, two. Not Hup, two, three, four. And new 
Posi-Force lubing ends oil-gas mixing for good. 

You steal out of town in amazing comfort because 
Suzuki alone in the lightweight field is spec'd out 
for America's longer roads and riders. 

And you reign over the toughest terrain on husky 
Shock suspension (so the bumps aren't a grind 
for you, or two). 

Still, Suzuki can't guarantee a meadow lark. But 
we do guarantee Suzuki. Ask about the 12 month/ 
12,000 mile Warranty. You'll find it leaves com- 
petition at the gate. 

Before you buy, solo Suzuki. The model just your 
speed awaits at a nearby dealer. Make the scene! 


Or write for our fact-packed “Cycle || 
Story” and colorful Suzuki brochure. S0 0 


U.S. Suzuki Motor 
Corp., P.O. Box 2337, 
Dept. P7, Santa Ana, 
California 92707. : 


You won't be alone 


In 1769, Alexander Gordon gave the English 
another exhilarating activity to enjoy on the ice. 


What a good skate Mr. Gordon was. He gave 18th Century England 

its favourite indoor ice sport. Brilliantly smooth, briskly dry Gordon's Gin. Uniquely 
refreshing on summer dog days. England's been gratefully devoted to it for 197 
years. Beat the dead heat of summer! Take a tip from the cool-headed 

English. Since you can't take a spin on the ice, take a spot of Gordon on it! 

It's thc biggest selling gin in England, America, the world! 
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